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* LY * be allow'd ſome telerable Liberty in 

n Kind, provided we keep cloie 
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tion of him: As for ur Author, where ever Leoaarn- 


ing, Wit and Judgment have flocrith'd, this Poc: 
has always had an extraordinary Reputation. Io 
mention all his E-xcellencies and Perfections were a 
Task tas diffcult for us, and perhaps for the greate/7 
Criticks alive, ſo very few there are that perfect. 
underſtand a/l of em; yet we ſhall venture at ſcine 
of the 19/7 remarkable. 

To begin with him in general: Hewas certainlythe 
moſt Fxact, the moſt Elaborate, and withal the moit 
Natural of all Dramatick Poets: His Style ſo neat and 
dure, his Charg > and necfeft. hignd 
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and probable, and almoſt every Thing ſoab- 
ſolutely juſt and agreeable, that he may well ſeem to 
merit that Praiſe which ſeveral 3 him, That 
he is the moſt correct Author in the World, To com- 
pare him with Plautus, the other great Latin Come+ 
Jian, we may obſerve, that P/autzs had more Vit and 
Spirit, but Terence more Senſe and Judgient; the 
former's Stile was rich and glaring, the latter's more 
cloſe and even: Plautus had the moſt dazzling Ou7- 
fide, and the moſt lively Co/cur:;, but Terence drew 
the fineſt Figures and Peſtures, and had the beſt De- 
ſign: the one pleas'd the Yz/gar, but our Author the 
Better Sort People: The former would uſually put 
his Spectators into a loud Laughter, but the /atter 
ſc] 'em into a (weet Smile, that ſhou'd continue 
from the Beginning to the End of the Repreſentation. 
in mort, Flaatus was more lively and rigorous, and, 
fo fitter for Action; and Terence more grave and /er :- 
, and fo fitter for Reading: Tho' Plautus's Beau- 
ties were Very extracrdinary, yet he had his Faults 
ind Indecorums very frequent; but Terence's Excel- 
:encies (tho? poſſibly inferior to ſome of the others) 
were more general, better diſpers'd, and cloſer conti- 
ra'd ; and his Faults ſo inconſiderable and few, that 
Scaliger iaid, Were toere not Three to be found through- 
eat tre Six Plays. So that our Author ſeems to want 
nothing to make him abſolutely compleat, but only 
hat ſeme ir Comica that Cæſur wiſhes he had, and 
wich Plautas was Maſter of in ſuch a high Degree. 
We ſhall determine nothing between em, but leave 
em good Friends as we found 'em. 

Tunis maybe ſum̃cient for car Author's Excellencies 
in general; for his particular ones, we ſhall begin with 
his Stile, a thing he has been admir'd for in all Ages; 
and truly he gere- it, for certainly no one was ever 
mere accurate, natural, and clear in his Expreſſions 
dan he. But to be a little more particular in this 
Matter, we ſhall gire you ſome few of our Author's 
h Kind, under three or four diffe- 
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And, 1//, We may obſerve of his ardi, that they 
be generally nicely choſen,extremely proper and fig- 
nificant, and many of 'em carry ſo much Life and 
Force in em, that they can hardly be expreſt in any 
other Language, without great Diſadvantage to the 
Original. To inſtance in the following; 27 cam 
ingeniis conflictatur ej aſmadi. Ut animus in jpe al que 
in ti more uſque ante bac attentus it. Nifs me lac- 
taſſes amantem, & falſa ſpe produceres. Pam. Mi 
Pater. Si. Wi mi Pater? Quai tu hujus indi- 
geas Patris. Tandem ego non illa caream, ſi fit opus, 
vel totum triduum. Par. Hui? Univerſum triduum. 
NQuam elegans formarum SpeHator fiem. Hunc co- 
medendum & deridendum vobis propino. 

We ſhall next take notice of one or two Inſtances 
of the Shortneſs and Clearneſs of his Narrations ; 
as that which Tully mentions : Funus interim proce- 
dit, ſeguimur, ad Sepulchrum venimus, in ignem po- 
Ata eft, Fletur. Another may be that in Phormio : 
Perſuaſum eft homini, faftum e, ventum eſt, vinci- 
mur, duxit. 

Another remarkable Beauty of his Stile appears in 
his Clima xes, where every Word is emphatical, heigh- 
tens the Senſe, and adds conſiderably to what went 
before; as, Hæc verba mehercule una falſa Lachrymu 
la, quam oculus terendo miſere vix vi expreſſerit, rt 
finguet. Quod ille unciatim vix de demenſo ſus. 

defraudans genium, comparſit miſer. 

The laſt thing we ſhall give any Inſtance of is, the 
Softneſs and Delicacy of his Turns, of which man; 
— be produced, but we think theſe few may 
be ſufficient for our Purpoſe: Ehen me miſeram ! Cur 
non aut iſthec mibi ætas & forma eſt, aut tibi hæc ſen- 
tentia. Nam fi ego digna hac contumelia ſum maxi- 
me, at tu indignus qui faceres tamen. Nam dum as: 
te abſum, omni mihi labores fuere, quos cepi, leves, 
præterquam tui carendum quod erat, Palam beatus, 
ui unum defit, animus qui modeſte iſthec ferat. Aliis, 
quia defect, quod amant, ægre eft, tibi, quod ſupareſt, 

A3 | dolet 


v The PREFACE. 


dolet. And as for the Purity of his Language in ge- 
neral, we find it very much commended, even b 
Tu/ly himſelf. And one of the Mderns is not at 
out of the Way, when ke tells us, That the Latin 
= _ te never be loft, as lang as Terence may be 
Our Avtber's excellent Latin is now the greateſt 
Cauſe of his Elem, and makes him ſo much read in 
the World bur ' tis certain, he that reads him. purely 
for his Latin fake, do's but half do't; for tis his Cha- 
rafteriand Plots have fo far rais'd him above the reſt 
ef the Pcets, and have gain'd him ſolmuch Honour a- 
mong the Criticks in all Ages. His Stile, tho“ ſovery 
extraordinary, in a great meaſure may be learnt by 
Induſtry, long Cuſtom, and continual Uſage, and has 
been imitated to a high Degree by /ezera/; and in- 
deed this was but as rich Attire and outward Orna- 
ments to ſet off a more beautiful Body. But in his 
Characters and Manners it is, that he triumphs with- 
out a Rival; and not only Dramatict, but all other 
Pets, muit yield to him in that Point; for theſe are 
drawn exactly to the Life, perfectij juſt, truly propor- 
tionable, and fully kept up to the laſt: And as to their 
being natural, Rapin ſays, [hat no Man living hada 
eater Infight into Nature than he. The more a Man 
xs into em, the more he muſt admire em: He'll 
kind there not only ſuch Beauty in his Images, but 
alſo ſuch excellent Precepts of Morality, ſuch ſolid 
Senſe in each Line, ſuch Depth of Reaſoning in each 
Period, and ſuch claſe Arguing betwixt cach Party, 
that he muſt needs perceive him to be a P] of 
ſtrong Senſe and Judgment. His Deliberations are moſt 
compleat, where all the ſeveral Accidents, Events, 
Dangers, Caſira/ties, good and bad Conſequences, are 
fully ſumm'd up and clearly urg'd : So are the Au- 
fwers of each Perſen as perfect, where every thing is 
{o well fitted, ſo home and ſo natural, that if one 
ſhou'd fludy upon em never ſo long, he cou'd ſcarce 
had any thing mere to the Purpoſe, He had a pow: 
ax 


ö eee eee eee 


2 


n 


| 


0 WT” WY” WT —_mURF WW WRD—vWwWry=wWw .  v. WV ©” F. WF. F WF. 


The PREFACE. 


liar Happineſs at pleaſing and amuſing an Audience, 
always keeping them in a moſt even, pleaſant, ſmi- 
ling Tem per; and this is the moſt diſtinguiſhingPart 
of his Character from the reſt of the World: His 
Pleaſantries were ſomewhat manly, and ſuch as 
reached beyond the Fancy and Imagination, even to 
the Heart and Soul of the Audience; and what is more 
remarkable yet, one ſingle Scene ſhall pleaſe a whole 
Day together ; a Serret which few or no other Poet 
ever found. 

And as we have ſcarce found one Man in the Verla 
that equals him in his Characters, ſo we find but ve- 
ry few that could come up to him in his Manage- 
ment of his Platzr, We are ſenſible that many have 
been ſo fooliſh as to count his Plays a bare Bundle of 
Dialogues dreſi d up in a neat Style, and that therein 
all his Excellency did conſiſt, or (at leaſt) that they 
are very ordinary and mean; but ſuch ſenceleſs Sup- 
poſitions will ſoon vaniſh, upon giving an Account of 
the Nature and Perfection of em. He well under- 
ſtood the Rules of the Stege, or rather thoſe of Na- 
ture; was perfectly regular, wonderful eat and 


careful in ordering each Fug or Entrance, Epitafis 


or Working-up, Cataſtaſis or Height, and Cataſtrophe 
or e the Plot; which laſt he was famous 
for, making it ſpring neceſſarily from the Inc1dents, 
and neatly and dexterouſly untying the Knot, whilſt 
others would either tear or cut it in pieces. In ſhort 
ſetting aſide ſome things which we ſhall mention 
y an 120 Terence may ſerve as the be? and moit 
perfect Model for our Dramatich Poets to imitate, pro- 
vided they cxa7/y obſerve the different Cuſtoms and 
Manners of the Ramiſb and Engliſh People; and upon 
the ſame Account we beg Leave to be a little mare 
particular in this Matter, which diſpos'd us very 

much to this Tranſation. 
The Nature of his Plots was for the moſt part 
= and / . ſometimes a little paiorate, reſem- 
ling our modern Iragi-Comedies, only the Comical 
Parts 
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Parts were ſeldom ſo merry, the Tbinneſi and Clear- 
neſi of em ſomewhat reſembling our modern Trage- 
dies, only more perfe# in the latter, and not crowded 
with too many Incidents. were all double, ex- 
cept the Hecyra or Mot her- in- Law, yet ſo contriv'd 
that one was always anUnder-g/ot to to Fot her; ſo that 
he ſtill kept perfectly to the firſt great Rule of the 
Stage, the Unity of Aion. As for the ſecond great 
Rule, the Unity of Time (i. e. the whole Action to be 
perform'd in one Day) he was as exact in that as poſ- 
fible ; for the longeſt Action of any of hi Plays reaches 
not above e/even Hours, He was no leſs careful in 
the third Rule, the Unity of Place; for it's plain he 
never ſhifts his Scene in any one of his Plays, but 
keeps conſtantly to the fame Place from the Begin- 
ning to the End. Then for the Continuance in the 
Action, he never fails in any one place, but every In- 
frument is perpetually at work in carrying their ſe- 
veral Deſigns, and ix them the Deſign of the Whole; 
ſo that the Stage never grows cold till all is finiſh'd. 
And to do this the more handſomly and dextrouſly, 
he ſcarce ever brings an Actor on the Stage, but you 
preſently know his Name and Quality, what Part of 
the Iatrigue he is to promote, why he came there, 
from whence-he came, why juſt at that time, why 
he goes off, where he's going, alſo what he is or 
ought to be doing or contriving all the time he is a- 
way. His Scenes are always «nbroken : ſo that the 
Stage is never perfectly clear, only betwixt the Acts, 
but are continually join'd by one of the four Unions ; 
which, according to Monſ. Hedelin, are theſe, Pre- 
ſence, Seeking, Noiſe, or Time ; and when the Action 
ceaſes (i. e. upon the Stage) and the Stage is clear'd, 
an Act is then finiſh'd. Then for Incidents, and the 
due Preparation for em, Terence was admirable ; and 
the true and exact Management of theſe, is one of the 
moſt difficult Parts of Dramatick Poetry. He con- 
trives every thing in ſuch manner as to fall out mo? 


probably and naturally, and when they be over, ſeem 
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almoſt neceſſary : Yet by his excellent Ski1] ne to cun- 
ningly conceals the Events of Things from his A 
dence, that they can't foreſee 'em ; by which Mean: 
they're ſo amus'd with the Ar Deſigns, that the 
Peet's unknown to em; till at laſt, being ali a-long in 
the Dark, they're ſurprix d moſt agreeably by ſome- 
thing they ne'er look'd for. And this is molt 
taking and delightful Part of a Pay We might inſiſt 
much more largely upon each of theſe Particu/ars, 
and on ſeveral others, but at preſent we ſhall content 
ourſelves with ſaying, That theſe Plats are ſa clear. 
and natural, that they might very well go for a Re- 
preſentation ¶ a Thing that had really Lappen d, an 
not the meer Invention of the Poet. 

There are two or three remarkable Objetions a- 
gainſt our Autber, which we can't but take Notice 
of, Firſt, it's ſaid, Dat he has not kept to the Unity if 
Time in his Heautontimoroumenos or Self. Tormen- 
tor, cebich contains toe Space of two Days. Then le- 
tween the ſecond and third Ads there's an abhlute 
Failure of the Continuance of the Action. Theſe are 
generally believ'd by ſeera Men, and ſuch as are fa-- 
mous too; and ſome, to vindicate Terence the better, 
have addedanotherMiſtake, That the Play was alcoays 
acted at two ſeveral Times; the two firſt Acts one, and 
the three laſt another But tis plain from all Cir- 
cumſtances, that the Action began very late in the 
Ecening, and ended betimes in the Morning (of 
which we have faid ſomething in our Remarks) fo 
that the Whole cou'd not contam above elcoen 
Hours : But as fer that of the Cæſation of the Action, 
it's anſwer d two Ways, either by the Nece/iry of 
Sleep at that Interval, and conſequently no gat ion, 
o (which is more probable) by the Perſons being 
biſy at Chremes's Treat, it being a neceſſary Part of 
the main Action. Phe two following are Mr. D-y- 
den Exceptions; where firſt he lays an Error to our 
Author's Charge, in Matter of T:me: In the Eunucb, 
ys he, when Daches enters Thais's Houſe by male, 
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between his Exit, and the Entrance of Pythia, whe 
cemes ta give ample Relation of the Diſorder be bas 
rais'd within, Parmeno, who is left on the Stage, has 
not above five Lines to ſpeak. In anſwer to this, P 

thia makes no ſuch ample Relation, but rather te 

him what Diſorders ſuch a fooliſh Act of his was 
like to raiſe. And in truth 'tis not probable ſhe ſhou'd 
ſtay above 5 or 6 Lines ſpeaking, fince after ſhe ſaw 
her Cheat had taken, ſhe cou'd not keep her Counte- 
nance within Doors, and was ſo eager to revenge ber- 
ſelf by laughing at the Fool! without. Beſides, here's 
an excellent Artifice of the Poet ; for had ſhe tar- 
ried longer, Parmene might have been gone, and her 
merry Humour over, when ſhe ſaw the good Fortune 
Cherea met with. His other Exception is, That 
our Author's ;cenes are ſeveral times broken. He in- 
ſtances in the ſame Play, That Antipho enters /ingly 
in the mid/t of the third Ad, after Chremes and 
Pythia were gone off. As for this, tis to be conſi- 
der'd, that Scenes are united by Timeas well as Pre- 
ſence; and this is a perfed? Union of Time, apparent 
to all who underſtand the Art of the Stage. A little 
further he ſays, Tat Doria begins the Fourth AF 2 
ine; — Sbe quits the Stage, and Phedrie enters 
next. Now Doria does not quit the Stage till three 
Scenes after ; as appears by Pythia's bidding her carry 
in ſuch things cs ſpe had brought with her from the 
Captain's Entertainment : But if ſſte did, there wou'd 
be a Union of Time for all that ; as inall other Places 
where the Scenes ſeem broken. Some make this 
Odjection, That in the leginning of many Scenes, teus 
Actors enter the Stage, and talk to themſelves a conti- 
fiderable Time before they ſee or knew one another ; 
wich (they ſay) is neither probable nor natural. 
They that object this don't conhder the Difference 


betwiat our ſmall ſcanty Stage and the large magni- 


hcent Roman Theatres : Their Stage was 60 Yards 
wide in Front ; their Scenes ſo many Streets meeting 
together, with all Py- Lanes, Rows and Alleys, ſo 
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two Abort coming down two diſtinct Streets or 
Lanes, cou'dn't be ſeen by each other, tho' the Spe. 
Fators might ſee both ; and ſometimes if they did 
ſee each other, they cou'dn't well diſtinguiſh Faces at 
60 Yards Diſtance. Beſides, on ſeveral Accounts, it 
might well be ſuppos'd, when an Actor enters up- 
on the Stage, out of ſome Haufe, he might take a 
Turn or two under the Partico's, Clayſters, or the 
like (uſual at that time) about his Dor, and take no 
Notice of an A#or's being on the other fide of the 
Stage. 

But ſince we propoſe our Maſter as the beſt Model 
for Dramatick Poets to follozy, we ought in Jultice to 
mention ſuch things wherein be was any way de- 
eckige, or at leaſt where he ought not ts be imitated, 
The firſt is, He makes his Ackers in ſome places 
ſpe:k directly and immediately to the Audience (of 
which that Aonolozue of AA in the firſt Act of the 
firlt Play is an Initance) which is contrary to the 
Rales of Dramatick Pzctry, or rather indeed of Na- 
tare ; and this is the only real Fault that lerence was 
guilty of; as his Want of his Fs Comica was the on- 
ly real Defett. His Plats were not always the be/? 


For tory, tho” for Contrivance, and wanted ſymewhat 


of Length and Fariety fully and compleatly to ſatisfy 
an Audience Take them altogether, they were tas 
much alike to have always their deſerv d Efe of 
furprizing ; which alſo gave a mighty Limitation ta 
the Variety of his Characters; a great pity, for a Man 
who had iuch an admirable Faculty of drawing then 
to the Life. It were alſo to be wiſh'd that his M- 
nolagues or Diſcourſes by ſingle Perions, were Je, fre- 
quent, and ſometimes ſhorter tos; for tho they are 
all of *em full of exce/lent Senſe, ſound Reaſoning, in- 
genious Peliberation, and ſerv'd truly to carry ox the 
main Dejign, yet ſeveral Parts of em, eſpecially all 
Narrations, wou'd ha' been more natural, as well as 
ertificial, if told by Perſons of the Dramma to one 
mother. Then his Aparts or Aſiazs, (i. e. when oxe 
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Ackor ſpeaks ſomething, which another that is preſent 
is ſuppoſed not to hear, tho' the Audience do) are 
ſometimes too long to be perfely natural. Whe- 
ther he has not ſometimes tos much Elevation of Paſ- 
fon, or whether he does not cauſe his inferior Per- 
ſons to act more like Tragediaus than Comedians, we 
muſt let others judge. Theſe are the main Things to 
be taken notice of by all who make uſe of him for a 
Medel, beſides all ſuch as belong purely to the various 
Cuſtoms of Countries, and the Difference of Theatres ; 
but thoſe are obvious to all. 

There's ſtill One Great Objectian againſt theſe Plays 
in general; that is, F Terence's Plays are ſo good as 
is pretended, why doesn't ſome Poet or other tranſlate 
one or more of 'em for the Stage, to ſave himſelf the 
Trauble of racking his Brain for newMatter ? We own 
they wou'dn't take upon aur Stage as at preſant; and 
to clear all, we ſhall give two Reaſons ; F irſt the D. 
ference betwixt the R:mans and ourſe/ves in Cuftoms, 
Humours, Manners, and Theatres is ſuch, that tis im- 
poſſible to adapt their Plays to aur Stages. The Raman 
Plots were often founded on the expoſing of Children, 
and their unexpected Delivery, of buying of M. e. 
and Myufick Girls ; they where chieſly p/cas'd to ſee a 
covetous old Father neatly bubbl'd by his Slave of a 
round Sum of Maney; to find the young Spark his Son 
(miſerable in want of Caſh) join with the Save in 
the Intrigue, that he might get ſumewhat to ſtop his 
Miſtreſs's Mouth, whom be keeps unknown to his 
Father ; to find a bragging Coxcomb wheedl d and a- 
bus di by ſome cunning Paraſite ; to hear a Glutton 
talk of nothing but his Belly, and the like. Our 47 
go chiefly upon Variety of Love- Intrigues, Ladies 
cuckolding their Husbands very dexter iy, Gallants 
in danger upon the fame Account, with their Eſcape 
either by witty Fetches, or hiding themſelves in dart 
Holes, C loſets, Beds, &:. We are all for Humour, 
Gallantry, Converſation, and Courtſhip, and ſhou'dn't 
endure the chief Lady in the Play a Mute, or to ſay 

very 
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very little, as twwas agreeable to em: Our emoroys 
$»arkiloveto hear the prettyRogues prate, ſnap up their 
allants,and repartee upon 'em on all fides. We ſhou'd 
n'tlike to have a Lady married, without knowing whe- 
ther ſhe gives her Conſent or no, a Cuſtom among the 
Romani] ut wou'd be for hearing all theCourtſhip, all 
the rare and fine Things that Lovers can ſay to each o- 
ther. The ſecond reaſon of their not tating onourStage 
is this; tho Terence's Plays are far more exact, natural, 
regular, and clear than aurs and hisPerſons ſpeaks more 
like themſelves than generally aur do, vet (to deal im- 
partially er Plays plainly excel his in ſome Particulars : 
Firſt, in the great ariety of the Matter and Incidents of 
our Plots; the [ntrigues thicker and finer ; the Stories 
better, longer, and more curious for the moſt part than 
his. And tho there's m 1chConfufron, Huddle, and Pre- 
cipitation in the generality of em, yet the greatYarie- 
and Number of Incitents, tho? ill manag'd, will have 
— Charms, and be mighty 8 efpecially to 
a vulgar Audience; like the Sight of a large City at a 
diſtance, where there's little of Regu/arity orUniformi- 
tytobediſcern'd juſt by. Next, e much excel Terence 
in that which we call Humer, that it is in ourComical 
Characters, in which we have ſhewn and expos'd the 
feveral Humours,Diſpoſitions, Natures, Inclinations, Fan- 
cies, Irregularities, Maggots, Paſſions, Whims, Follies, 
Extravagancies, &c. of Men under all ſorts of Circum- 
frances, of all ſorts of Ranksand Qualities, of all Pro- 
feſfionsand Trades, and of all Nations and Countries, fo 
admirably and ſo lively, that in this no Nation among 
the Antients and Moderns were ever comparable to us. 
Laſtly, our Comedies excel bis in ſome Delicacies of 
Converſation; particularly in the Refinedneſs of our 
Raillery and Satyr, and above all, inRepartee.Some of 
theſe things (eſpecially when mix'd with Humour) 
have made many an ordinary Plot take and come off 
well; and without a pretty quantity of ſome of em, 
our Plays wou'd go down very heavily. | 
Since we are accidentally - n into the. Fcellencies of 
x a 
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our Comedies, we hope it may be pardonable if we 
mention alſo ſome principal Faults in 'em, which ſeem 
to need a Regulation. And firſt, ovr Poets ſeldom or 
never obſerve any of the three great Unities,of Aion, 
Time, and Place, where are great Errors : For what 
breeds more Confuſion, than to have five or ſix main 
Plots im a Play, when the Audience can never attend to 
'em? what more extravagant than to fancy the Actions 
of Weeks, Months, and lears repreſented in the ſpace of 
three or forr hours ? Or what more unnatural than for 
the Spectators to ſuppoſe themſelves now in a Street, 
then in a Gærder, by and by ina Chamber, immediate- 
ly in the Fields : then in the Streets again, and never 
move out of their Place? Wou'dn't one ſwear there 
was Conjuration in the Caſe ? That the Theatres were 
a ſort of Fairy-Land, where all is Euchattment. Tug- 


— —— — — 


gle, and Del:/ion? Next, car Plays are too often over- 
power'd with Ircident and Under-plots, and our Stage 


as much crowded with ſuch Actors as there's little or 
no Occaſion for, eſpecially at one time. Then the 
Matter and Diſcaurſe if aur Plays is very often incabe- 


rent and impertin2#!, as to the main Dehgn, nothing 


being more common than to meet with /w9 or three 
whale Scenes in a Play, which wou'd have fitted any 
other part of the Play even as well as that, and perhaps 
any Play elſe. Thus ſome appear to {wear out a Scene 
or two, others to talk Baw dy a little, withcut any man- 


ner of Dependance on the reſt of the Action. But be- 


fides this, (which is 2er great Error] when the 
Matter and D:j-aur/edo ſerve to carry en the main De- 


ſign, commonly Perſons are brought on the Stage 
without any ſort of Art, Prebability, Reaſen, or Ne- + 


ce/ſity tor their coming here; and when they have no 
ſuch Buſineſs, as one that comes to give you aSong or 
a Jigz. They come to ſerve the Poet, De/ign a little, 
then off they go with as little Reaſon as they came on; 
and that only to make way for ether Alors, who (as 
they did) come only to tell the Audience ſomething the 
Poet has a mind to have em know; and that's i 


Bujneſs ; 
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Bufineſs : And that's little enough. This we ſee 
— in ae Aer of the Play, who comes on 
— goes off; and the Sectators all the Time ſtand ſta- 
ring and wondring at they know not what. Another 
great Fault, common to many of our Playsis, That an 
Acer Name, Quality, or Bujineſs is ſcarce known till a 
good while after bis Appearance,which muit needs make 
the Auilience at a greatloſs, and the Play hard to be un- 
derſtood, forcing'em to carry Books with em to the 
Play hee, to know who comes in, and u ho goes out. 
The Auclenti were guilty of none of theſe Ab/aure 
dities, and more efpecially our Autber; and indeed 
the Nan-obſervance of Rules has occafion'd the great 
Miſcarriage of ſo many excellent Genizs's of ours, 
particularly that of the immortal Shake/pear. Since 
theſe are ſuch apparent Faults and Abjurdities, and 
ſtill ear Beauties are fo admirable as to cover, and 
almoſt out-weigh cr Errors (elſe our Plays were not 
to be endur d) undoubtedly our Dramatick Poets, 
by the Obſervance of this {::55r's Ways and Rules, 
might out do all the Ancients and Miderns too, both 
at Tragedy and Comedy ; for no Nation ever had 
cater Genius's than ours far Drametick Poetry 'Theſe 
hi been but little obſerv'd as yet; ſo that all our fine 
Triitations of Nature may often be call'd Læcty Hits, 
and more by Accident thin by Art. We very much 
need a Refermation in this Cale, and a Plays can ne- 
ver arrive to any great Perfection without it; there- 
fcre the nigher they come up to this Standard, the 
more they will be mird and lot d by all judicious 
Perſons, provided they ſlill keep to thoſe Excellencies 
before-mention'd. Behdes, the: are as eaſily practica- 
ble upon 9vr5,as upon the Grectand RomanTheatres ;for 
by a/?ri Ogſert ance of the Unity of Place, the Stage 


my be madefar more handſume and magnificent, with 


leis Charge; and by that of the Unity of Aion (eſpeci- 
ally by the help of an Lade- plot, or ſo theStory may 


de made for more fine and clear, with leſs Trouble. 


But our Nation, by lang Cuſtom, and the Succeſs of 
|  } irregular 
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Pieces ſeems 
take it very ill to have their ghts confin'd and 
ſhackled, and ty'd to the Ob/ervence of ſuch Nicetie: - 
Therefore in the firſt Place they tell us, hat Poets fall 
Men in theWor [dare perfectly free, and by no means ought 
to confine their noble Fancies to dull pedantickRutes — 
this (they fay) is lite taking of Bees, cutting off their 
Wings, and laying ſuch Flowers before em to make Honey 
of as they pleaſe. A Poet indeed ſhou'd be free and un- 
confin'd as Air, as to his Thought, Fancy, and Contri- 
Vance; but then hisPoeticaLicentia ſhou'dn't tranſport 


him to Madneſs and Extravagence,making him phren- 


fically tranſgreſs the Rules of Reaſon and Nature, as well 


as Poetry Theſe that we mention are not any Man's 


arbitrary Rules, but pure Nature only methodiz' d. They 
never ham 
dorn his Thoughte, and regulate his Flights, ſo as to 
give them a clearer Iaſight into Nature, Probability, 
and Decency, without ſomething of which it is im- 
poſſible to pleaſe. And theſeare no more a Con ſi nement 
to a Poet Fancy, than the true Proportion of Pillars,the 
RegwlarieguadUnifermity of Windows, are to an Archi. 


tes, or the exact Imitation of Nature to a Painter : Ag 


if there could be half ſo much Beauty in Grote/que and 


irregular Whims, as in the due Obſervation of the 


Rules of Pre pect, Shadows, and Proportion. 


Another Objection is, That our Nation will never 
beer Rules, but are much better plead with the Ways © 
now in practice. Tis true, ſeveral of our moſt irre- 


lar Playthave come off with a great deal of Appar /e, 
bur certainly never the more for their Iregularities; 
but becauſe moſt of the Audience tnetu no better, being 


often dazzPd by the Greatneſs of the Author" Genius, 


and the Actor Performances, and thoſe that did were 
willing to 
Mafter-ftrokes they had; and upon the ſame Account a 
couple of good Scenes have many times carry'd off a 
wery indifferentPlay : "Tis plain, that want of Uſe and 


averſetoall Rules; and 


ra Peet's Fancy, or clip hi: Wings, but a- 


theFaults for the ſake of the choice - 


Know/eage hath been the only Cauſe of theſe Ways 
ſeeming | 
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eeming ſo impracticable, and if the middle fort of 
Perfons were once truly brought to a Sight of the 
E xcellencies of this, and the Deformities of the other 
Way, (as the well-reading of theſe Plays wou'd in a 
great meaſure do, being chiefly deſign d for them)they 
wou'd effeem of it far more than now: and certainly 
could never pardon thoſe many Indecencies, In- 
probabilities, Abſurdities, that are ſo common in our 
Plays. Tis true, there has been a confiderable Regu- 
lation among many of em fince the Days of Shake- 


ſpear ; but not to bring things half to Perfection. 


And this Regu/ation has made Hope for a further, as 
the Age will be brought to bear it. 

The laſt Objection is more particular: They ſay, 
That the Unities off Aion, Time, and Place muſt needs 
take off from the great Variety of the Plot, and a fine 
Story by this means will be quite murder d. Tis true all 
Stories whatſoever are not fit for a Dramatick Poem; 
yet there may be an excellent Plot without crowding 
together [ntrigues(little depending upon one-another) 
of half a dozen couple in one Play; without burrying 
over the Buſineſs of three Months in three Hours time, 
or perhaps without skipping from Garden to Moun- 
tains, from thence toGroves, and then to Town in an 


Action or two: But our prying curious Sparks can't reſt 


here, but muſt be for pee ping into Chambers, Cloſets, 


 Witharawing- Rooms, ay, and into Beds too, (ſome- 
times with the Ladies in em) and have all things 
brought openly upon the Stage, tho' never ſo improper 
; and indecent. But this Objection may yet better be 


anſwer'd by Inffances ; and firſt for the Unity of Time, 
we may mention the Play call'd, The Adventures 4 
c 


Nie Hours ; the whole Action laſting no longer(mu 


leſs a Day, the extent allow'd for a Dramatick Poem) 


pet this is one of the plegſanteſt Stories that ever ap- 
 þear d upoũ our Stage, and has as much Variety of Plot: 


and Intrigues, without any thing being precipitated, im- 
proper or unnatural, as to the main. Ack ion; ſo by this 
it appears, that this Rule is no Spoiler or Murderer of 
? B 3 a ſine 
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a fine Story Then for the Unity of Time and Aion 
too, Ben. Fohnſon's Silent Woman is a remarkable In- 
ſtance : An excellent Comedy indeed, where the Ai- 
en 1s perfectly ſingle, and the utmoſt Extent of the 
Time exceeds not three Hours and a half, (the ſhorteſt 
we ever find) yet ſtill the Plat, Intrigues, and above all 
the Incidents are very fine, and no Ways «nnatural. 
Laſtly, For all :bree Unities, Mr.Dryden's All for Love 
thoꝰ a Tragedy, and ſomewhat foreign to our Buſineſs) 
is worthy to be taken notice of, tnat being perfectly 
regular according to the Ru/e of the Stage the 5cenes 
unbroken, the [ncidentsexattly and duly prepar'd, and 
all Things noble, beautiful, ju, and proportionable. 
This we reckon one of the beſt /ragedie; of our Nation. 
Now can any Man juſtly think that The Plays we 
now mention'd were ever the worſe for that R-gu- 
larity they had; or indeed have we many better in 
the Nation for Plot, or many that have Setter pleas'd 
ine generahty Perſius than theſe + Ti ſo. this ſufli- 


ciently ſhews the Truth of what we ofe:'d ; and 


withal commends our Maſter's great Fucgnent in 
this Point, who in our Ooinion (beiides the Excel 
lency of his Character] plainly deſ-ries a greater 
Name for his Plots than for his Languaze. 


Come we next then to our ow » Vindication, in 


which we ſhall briefly ſhew the R-a/ors why we did it, 


and what our P rmancet have been in this a =" | 


The main R-4/,25ivly we undertook it were theſe, 
Firſt, For the Excellency and Urefulneſs of this Author 


ſhall ſhew by and by f mot ſorts of People, but 'ipe- 
cially for the Service it may do our Dramatic# Poets. 


Next, for the Hynur of aur Language, into which all 


good Books ought to be tranſlated, ſince *tzs now be- 
come ſo elegant, ſweet and copious : And indeed no- 


ing refines, or gives Foreigners a greater Opinion of 


any Language than its Number of good Tranſlations; 
of which the French is a great Inſtance. Thirdly, Be- 
cauſe molt of our Neighbours have got it into their 

| Language, 


in general: And conſequently for the Benefit (45s we | 


neee 


| 


that a Man can ſcarce read half a 
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Language, * the French, who have done it 


with 299d Succeſs ; and we have no Reaſon for being 
outdone by any of our Neighbours, fince we have a 
Language we dare iet againſt any in the World. Laſtly, 
Since the Author is ſo excellent, we undertook it be- 
cauſe n other Perſons wou'd. Tis ſtrange that zone 
of our great Wits would undertake it, but let us Per- 


\ fons of Olſcurity take their Works out of their Hands 3 


when we can perceive by our little Performances 
that our Language will do it to a very high Degree, 
undoubtedly better than the French. 

The moſt conſiderable Objections that have been 
made againſt our Tranſlation are theſe · Fi, What 
© real Uſe or Advantage can this Tranſlation be to the 
Publick? As for School boys and Learners, Bernard's 
and Hool 's Tranſlations, tlie great number of Notes, a 
© Schoolmaſter or their own Induttry, will wellenough 
© teach'em to conſtrue it. Men of Senſe and Learning, 
© they read it wholly for the Latix fre; :hereſore a 


© Tranſlation is of no uſe to them. Lay. They won't 


fit our Stage, and conſequently they are impertinent 
at beſt.” To theſe we anſwer: Firſt, as to Scho- boys 
and Learners, Bernard's and Haol's Tanſlations, are 
very often fa//e, moſt ſo abſolete, — and unpleaſant, 

age without ſleep- 
ing; the latter is full of Latini/ms, and both are oft 
more obſcure than the Original. The Notes ſometimes 
don't expreſs the Authors Senſe, and often very ob - 
ſcurely : In ſome things they are 799 lang and tedious 2 
And molt of them have the Slight of running very 
nimbly over thoſe Places which they are afraid they 
ſhou'd ſtick in. Sch99/mafters often want Time, and now 


- and then Judgment and Learning, to explain things 


as they ought ; then to leave Boys to themſelves to 
pick out the Sex/e of ſuch a difficult Author as this, is 
very inconvenient ; which, beſides the Diſcouragement 
ſometimes of not being able to do it, will often lead 
em into ſuch Errors and Mitakes, as perhaps they Il 
never get clear of. So that this will be of great U e 


even 
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even to School boys and Learners, beſide the great Ad- 


vantage of teaching em perhaps not the worſt Eng- 
liſh, and ſomething of the Idiom of our Tongue. 
As for the ſecond Part of the Objection. ks Men 


z Senſe and Learning read itonly for the Latin ſake : | 
his is or ought to be look'd upon as a grer! Mi ake ; 


fince Terence has other and — Excellencies than 
; his Stile, as we have before 


Romans put into a modern Dreſs ; and perhaps not 


uite out of the Faſhion. Beſides, ſince many of theſe | 
ſometimes upon occaſion make ule of Notes, "twill 


be of equal Uſe (in that reſpe) to them as to all Lear- 
ners. And that they have often need of ſuch, will ap- 
pear from the ſeveral difficult Places (eſpecially as to 
the Plat] and ſome 9b/cure dubiaus Paſſages in this Au- 
thor,which the utmoſt Skill in the Latin Tongue will 
not teach us to explain, ſince there is as great a neceſ- 
fity for the 1 of the Roman Cuſtoms and 
_ in this Caſe, and of the Art of the Stage, as 
of the Latin Tongue. How extraordinary uſeful a 


Tranſlation can be in perſeclh learning an Author, 
Roſcommon's Tranſlation of Horace's Art of Poetry is 
an apparent Inſtance ; which ſhews the Sen/e, Mean- 


ewn- But however, in- 
geniogs Perſons muſt needs receive /ome Pleaſure in 
feeing ſuch excellent fSneLatinnow ſpeak tolerable good 
Engliſh: And likewiſe in ſeeing ſomewhat of theCon- 
verſation, Humour, and Cuſtams of the old Greeks and 


ing, Deſign, &c. of Horace better and eaſier than | 


all the Paraphraſes and Notes in the World. 


Thirdly, Tho our Tran lation will never fit our Stage, 


yet it may be of confiderable Uſeto ſome of the Drama- 


tick Poets; which we had ſome reſpect to when we did 


it: They will ſerve em (as we ſaid before) for Model: ; 
and tho many of ourPoetsdovery well underſtand the 
Original,yet'tis plain that ſome of em do not under- 
ſtand it overmuch.But however, it may not be wholly 
z/eleſs to thoſe that do, and more proner for their Buſi- 
neſs, it being ready explainꝰd to their Hands, and upon 
ſome accounts to be read with /i troubli than the 5 
ginal, 
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ginal, for that's in many Places very obſcure, by reaſon 
of corrupted Copies,torong Points, faljeDiviſion of whole 
As, as well as Scenes, and the like. Further, if theſe 
Plays come to be — — read by the erdinary ſar: 
of Perople,theywill bylittle and little grow more in /ove+ 
with, and more c/car/y /ee the true Extellencies of theſe 


Nules, and the /ive/y Imitation Nature,whichwill be 
the greateſt Encouragments our Poets can have to fol- 
low'em. And beſides, the commonPeop/e,by theſe Plays, 


may plainly perceive that Ob/cenities and Debaucher ics 
are no ways acceſſury to make a good Comedy; andthe 
Pets themſelves will be the more ready tobluſhwhen 
they find Heathens ſo plainly outdo us Chriffians in 
Moral.; for their principal Vices in their Plays were 
chiefly from the Ignorance of the Times, but we have 
no ſuch Pretence. This alone might have been a ſuſſi- 
cient Rezſon for our undertaking this Deſign. But. 
to come now to hat we have done; tis not to be c- 
peed we ſhou'd wholly reach the Air of the Origi- 
nal, that being ſo peculiar, and the Language ſo di 


ferent:We have imitated our Autboras nigh as.zell the 


Engliſh Tongue and our ſmall Milities wou'd permit; 


each of us joining and conſulting about everyLine, not 


only for the doing it better, but alſo for the making 


it al/ of a Piece. We follow'd no One LætiaCopy by it 


ſelf, becauſe of the great Diſagreements among em, 


but have taken any that ſcem'd trueſt. We laat d over 
all the Votes; ſometimes they'd help us a littie, often 
not : Some Hints we had from the French, but not 
very many: Beſides, we had confderable Helps from 
otber Perſons far above our/elves, for whoſe Care and 
Pains we ſhall ever acknowledge our Gratitude. 

A meer verbal Tranſlation is not to be expected; tha: 
wou'd ſound horribly, and be more obſcure than the 
Original; but we have been faithful Os&/ervers of hi; 
Sen/e, and even of his Mord too, not flipping any of 
Conſequence without ſomething to acer itz nay, fur- 
ther, where toll ords ſeem to be much the ſame, and 
perhaps not intended to be very different by the Au- 
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thor, we were commonly ſo nice as to do them too; 
ſuch as Segnitia and Secordia, Scire and Neſcere, and 
the like, which is more exact than moſt, if not al our 
modern Verſions. We cou'd n't ha kept cloſer (eſpe - 
cially in this Author, which ſeveral ingenious Per- 
ſons told us, is the hard} in the Werld ts tranſlate) 
without too much treading upon the Author's Heels, 
and deſtroying our Deſigns of giving it an eaſy Co- 
mfc+ Style, moſt agreeable to our Times. If we're 
guiity of any Fault of this Nature, it ſeems to be 
thit of —— cloſe. 

But {till, to be more particular; we did all we cou'd 
to prevent any of the Meaning and Grace of the f 
Vordi to be loll; ſo that wewere often forc'd to ſearch 
and ſtudy ſome time for thoſe moſt proper, and often- 
times to expreſs em by two, or ſometimes by a Cir- 
caniamtion:WhichMadam Dacier herſelf, as accurate 
as ſhe is accounted, has often neglected; and thereby 
has wholly loſt the Force and Beautyof many emphas 
tical Words Terence had ſome Words taken in a great 
manySenſes,ſuchas Cantumelia and Izjuria, Odioſus, 
Triſiis,&c. Theſe we have been very careful about; 
but where he plays upon Words (tho' never ſo pret- 
tily) he ought not in ſome places to be imitated at 
all ; becauſe the Fineneſs is more loſt that Way than 
the other; yet wetry'd at ſeveral when they were na- 
tural and tolerable in Zxgliſb. As for his Alluſions, and 


the like, many of them are perhaps quite loſt to us. 


However they are commonly loſt in our Language. 
On ſuch Places (as well as ſome others) we 3 Ne- 
marks or Notes at the latter end; ſome of which we 
are oblig d to the FrezchLadyfor;theſe ſerving to ſhew 
our Author's fine Strokes, as well as to vindicate our 
Tranſlation. For his Senſe and Meaning, we have ta- 
ken more than ordinary Care about, and weigh's all 
Circumſtances before we fix'd. Several of the paſſages 
are done contrary to the general Opinion, and ſome 
few differently from all, both as to the Per/on that 
deaks as well as the Meaning, but not without good 
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Grounds : And if any be ſonice in cenſuring we.de- 
fire thatPerſon to ſhow us three Terrences that exactly 
agree one with another, either inPoints or Words, for 


two Acts together. Of theſe Paſſages that were ab- 
ſolutely doubtful we always took the beſt, and that 
which ſeem'd to us the moſt ble V ay and Mean- 
ing: And all ſuch as were difficult, knotty, or obſcure 
in the Original, we made as plain and clear as we cou'd: 
And we preſume to fancy there are very few P 
in ours unintelligible to the meaneſt Capacity. In hi 
TFefts and Repartees mot they were Allufrons, or 
the like) we hope that the Force of them is ſeldom loſt: 
For making every Perſon ſpeak ſo exactly like them- 
ſelves (a thing our Author was ſo famous for) is much 
more difficult in Exgliſb, by reaſon of its greater Vari- 
ety of Idioms and Phraſes, than in the Latin; and to 
ſuit theſe always, requires a greater Genius than we 
can pretend to. Terence, tho reckon'd very genteel 
in his days, ſeems in ſome places to have a ſort of Fa- 


miliarity and Bluntneſs in his Diſcourſe, not ſo 


agree- 
able with the Manners and Gallantry of our Times; 
which we have mollified as well as we cou'd, ill 
making the Servants ſawcy enough upon Occaſion. 
In ſome places we have had ſomewhat more of Hu- 
mour than the Original, to make it ſtill more agreeable 
to our Age; but all the while have kept ſo nigh our 
Author's Sex/e and Deſign, that we hope it can never 
be juſtly calłd a Fault. We can't certainly tell whe- 
therWilliam the Conqueror, the Grand Seignior, and 
the like, may paſs with ſome; r= may pothbly take 

are now become 


Proverbial Expreſſions; the firſt ſignifying only a 


great while 55 and the other a great Man. 
As for the Diviſion of the 4s and Scenes, all the 


common Terences are moſt notoriouſly falſe : The Ad. 
are often wrong, but the Scenes oftner ; and theſe 
have bred ſomeObſcurity in our Author's Rules. Ma- 
dam Dacier has been more exact in this and all others 


before her, yet ſtill ſhe's once miſtaken in ing 
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and very often in her Scenes. We have follow d her as 
to her As, except one in the Phormio; but we have 
not divided the Scenes at all by Figures, becauſe they 
are of no ſuch Uſe ; only theReader may take notice, 
that whenever any particular Actor enters upon the | 
Stage, or goes off, that makes a different Scene; for 
the Fntients never had any other that we know of. | 
The Pro/ogues, by the advice of ſeveral judicious Per- 
ſons, are left out, as being the meaneſt, the fulleſt of 
Quibbles, and the leaſt intelligible of any thing he 
wrote, they relating chiefly to private Squabbles | 
between our Author and the Poets of his Time, the | 
Particulars of which 'tis impoſlible to underſtand 
now, and we need not be much concern'd that we | 
don't: Beſides, in the main, they are ſo much be- 
1 — that — 8 whether f 
are his. or no, eſpecially ird. The Argument: 
are certainly none of his, and ſo far from being uſe- 
ful, that they only ſerve to foreſt all the Platt, and ; 
take away the Pleaſure of ſurprizing. | 
Laſtly, That there might be nothing wanting which 
might make thistranſlation as entire and clear as poſſi- 
ble, we have all the way intermix'dNotesof Explana- | 
tion, ſuch as Enter, Exit, Afide, and all other thi | 
of Action, neceſſary to be known, and conſtan 
— among our modern Dramatick Poets. Theſe 
extreamly to the clearing of the Plots, which 
would be obſcure without em, eſpecially fince their 
Theatres were ſo different from ours. as ſuch ſort 
df Notes are the ſhorteſt that are generally us d, ſo 
they are moſt compleat, uſeful and clear, by the help * 
of whichalmoſt any Child may apprehend any thing. 
Perhaps we might have omitted ſome of 'em, but 
we had better offend this way than the other. 
Thus have we faid as much as we thought _ | 
fite in Vindication of our Maſter's Honour, of 
our own Undertaking: And if we had faid ten times 
as much, and ne'er ſo much to the Purpoſe, People 
will {till think and talk what they pleaſe, and we can't | 
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: IN VE UBlius Trrentius had his Birth at the 
5 SD. EEE famous City of Carthage in Africa, 
- _ in the Yearof Rome 559, ſeven Years 
| after the ſecond Punick War, and 
: 192 before Chriſt. His Parentage 
» was mean, nodoubt, ſolittle known, 
that his true Name is not remember'd ; for that of 
Terence he took from his Patron Terentius Lucanus, 
the Roman Senator. As for his Perſon, he was of 
4 | a middle Stature, very ſlender, and ſomewhat of a 
tawny Complection. 

h When he was very young, and not paſt his Child- 
1 

1 

8 

h 

ir 

rt 


; he was made Captive, as tis generally ſup- 
pos'd, by the Numedians, who ſent him imme di- 
| ately to Rome ; and there he happen'd on the fore- 
mention'd Terentius Lucanus. This Maſter had ſo 
| y=u an Eſteem for his good Mien and excellent 
arts, that he did not only give him a molt tender 
and genteel Education, but his Freedom too; and 
what is more, when he was very young ; a Favour 
ſo | not very uſual in thoſe Days. 
Ip Aſter this, he more cloſely apply'd himſelf to 
g· g ing; and in his Obſervations and Studies of 
ut Men and Manners ſeem'd to be his chief Imploy- 
ment. His exact Remarks upon Men's natural 
nu. | Diſpoſitions, and his Genius led him wholly to 
of Dramatick Poetry, particularly Comedy; wherein 
es ill the Humours and Paſſions of Men are ſo nicely 
le obſerv'd and expreſs'd, that we can no where 


ne | C find 
« | 3 n 
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vad a truer and more lively Repreſentation of 
11:77 Nature. His comely 2 and his ac- 
cuaraie Writings brought him into a great Eſteem; 
not only with the People in general, but likewiſe 
with the greateſt and nobleſt of Rome; but he 
was eipecialy belov'd and cheriſh'd by the famous 
S-ipis Africanus and Lelins. Wich theſe two inſe- 
parable Friends and Companions he had gain'd 
more thin oy Familiarity ; p:fling away ma- 
ny a fair Hour in Pleaſures and Delights, at their 
Country-Houſe at Mount Aa. 

He made himſelf Maſter of the Cree Tongue, 
from which he borrow'd much of his Plays; of 
which we have Six remaining. When he had f- 
niſh'd his firſt Play, and brought it to the Edzles, 
they would needs have him read it before Cecilius, 
as the moſt approved Judge. Cccilius was then 
at Supper. Terznce's Garb (it ſeems) was none of 
the beit at that Lime, therefore he was ſeated in 
an ordinary By-Place, and there order'd to begin. 
But a ſew of his fine Verſes ſo well made Amends | 
for the Mecannel(s of his Habit, that he was imme- 
diately deſired to fit down and take Part of what he 
found at the Table, being placed next to Ceciliu 
himſelf. After Supper, he read over the reſt of his 
Play, to Cecilius's wonderful Delight. The Name 
of it we find not, it could not be the Arlrian, for 
that was made two Years after Cecilius was dead. 

In the 28th Year of his Age, he made his Ar. 
drian ; the firſt Comedy that we know of, which 
he took a great Part from Menarder the Greet 
Poet. The Year following he made his Hecyra, 
or Mother in-Law, which he took (chiefly; from 
Appollodorus the Greek Poet. This Play was the 
firſt time unſucceſsful, and is the only one whoſe 
Plat is perfectly Single. Two Years after, he 
made his Heayutontimoramenos, or Self-Tormentor, 
vwhich he borrow'd moſtly from Aenander. Two 
Vears after that, his Phormzis, taken (chiefly) from 
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Appollodorns's Epidicazomenos. The ſame Year he 
made his Exnuch ; of which he borrow'd a creat 
rt from Menander : This by many is reckonꝰ d his 
ſt; however, it came off with far ret Ap- 
plauſe. The Year following, in the 34th Year of his 
Age, he made his laſt Comedy, call d 44e/phi, or the 
Brothers, and that too was ( moſtly taken from Me- 
nander; which Farro, as to the Beginning of it 
prefers to the Beginning of Menan7er himſelf. 
Theſe Comedies were in great Reputation amon 
the Romans, and erally ſucceeded very well; 
though Plautus had ſometimes better Luck on the 
Stage. But never a one of his took like the Fa- 
auch, for which Terence had 8000 Seſterces ; a Re- 
ward (though not exceeding Sixty Pounds of our 
Money) greater in thoſe Days than ever Poet had, 
Beſides, it was ated twice in one Day; the more 
ſtrange, becauſe Plays then were never made but 
to be ated two or three times in all. All Six were 
almoſt equally eſteem'd by his Countrymen; and 
moſt of them had their peculiar Beauties. "Tis ob- 
ſerv'd, that the Andrian and the Brothers excel in 
their Character and Manners ; the Eanuch and 
Phormis, in the Vigour and Liveline's of their [x- 
* ; and the Se tarmentor and Matber- in- Lato, 
in their Thoughts, Paſſions, and Purity of Style. 
Upon the Account of his intimate Acquaintance 


with Scipio and Lelius, it was, and ſtill is generally 


believ'd, that they had a great, if not a principal 
Share in the making of his P/ays: And this Con- 
jecture is grounded not only upon the extriordina- 
ry Familiarity between them, but alſo the Accuracy, 


 Propriety, Purity, and Po/iteneſs of the St ile, which 
do indeed ſeem above a poor Africans Abilities. But 


theſe are but mere Conjectures intermix'd with a 
Spice of Malice; tho' indeed redounding mach 
to his Honour, as he himſelf intimates in his Pre- 
lozue to the Brothers, The extraordinary Familia- 
rity between them was probably caus'd by his emi- 
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rent Deſerts. The Accuracy and Paliteneſes of his 
$:3/e procceded perhaps from his Labour and Stu- 
dies; as the Purity and Politeneſs of it might be the 
E-#*+ts of his Riman Education, and his keeping the 
t ef: Company. And if he defended himſelf but 
ſightly when'er he was accus'd, that may be rec- | 
kon'd his A to thoſe noble Perſons. 
heſe Crimes he was often charg'd with; but in | 
the Thirty-fifth Year of his Age, either to avoid 
theſe Scandals, or to inſtru himſelf in the Cuſtoms 
and Manners of the Greciazs, he leſt Rome to go for 
that Country, and dy'd ſoon after his Departure, in 
the Year of Rome 594, Nine Years before the 
Third Punick War, and 157 before Chrif. The 
Place and Manner of his Death is very doubtful. | 
Some ſay hedy'd in his Return from Greece to Rome, 
with a great Number of Greet Comedies tranſlated 
by him, and loſt with him. Others, that he dy's M1 
at S:yziphalus, a Village in Arcadia, for Grief of 
loſing thoſe Comedies he had tranſlated. But here 
we leave all to the Judgment of the more curious 
Perſons. | 
It is ſaid by ſeveral, that he dy'd very poor; but 
however, his Daughter (the only Child he left) after By 
his Diſeaſe, was marry'd to a Raman Knight, to 
n hom he left a Houſe and a Garden of fix Acres, 
hich was ſituated under the Apian way, nigh that . 
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he Acted at the Feaſt of Cibele, 
* WHEN 


d NM. Fulvius 
of and 5 were Curule Edils. 
| M.Glabrio 


ut | (I. Ambivias Turpio, 
ter By the Company of and 

to 7 L. Attilius of Prenefæ. 
_ 


hat Flacexs made free by Claudius compos'd the Mu- 

' fick, which was perform'd upon two equal 
Flutes, the one Right-handed, and the other 
Left-handed. 


| 


It was taken wholly from the Greet, and adted 


| M. Marcellus, 
Ki, Under the the Conſulſhip of 4 and 


C. Salpitius. 


* | 4 U c. 537. Before Chrilt 162. 
c 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 
An old rich Merchant of Athens, very kind 


Simo, and indulgent to his Son, but otherwiſe 


of a peeviſ Diſpoſition. 


Hi; Friend and Neighbour, Father 
Chremes, to Philumena, of an eaſy pliant * 


Temper. 
Simo's Son; very civil, courteaus, 

Pamphilius, ) and obedient, but paſſionately in 

Le wish Glycerie. 
A young Gentleman, his Friend, in Love 

Charine, its Chremes's Daughter Philu- 

C mena. 

8a, Simo's Steward. 

Dromu, Ii Hetman. 

Servant to Pamphilius; 4 ſaucy cun- 
ring, intriguing Fellow ; always Belp- 
ing his Maſter out in his Amours, and 
putting Tricks upon Simo. 

Byrrhie, Servant to Charine. 


Davus, 


A Stranger of the Iſle Andro, an honeſt 


Crito, dotonright Country: Fellow. 
WOMEN. 

3 The Fiir Andrian, debauch'd and kept 
Glycerie, by Pampzhilius. | 
Myſis, Her Mail, faithful and careful. 
Lesbii, At vid ſaatiar Midwife. 


MUTE $ 
Archilis, Clycerie's Nar/e. 
Servants ts Simo, Attendants, &c, 
Scaue, ATHENS. 
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SCENT, che Street before Simo's Door. 
Time, the Forencon. 


3 


2»äꝛ 


Enter Simo. Sofia, and other of Simo' Servants, 
with Provifiins and Things, as from the Market. 


Simo ta. 
the Ser- 
Pants. 


Way with thoſe Things 
4 71 there, and be gone. 
But do you ſtay, Sa; 
have ſomething to ſay 2 
WE you. [Exeunt Servants. 
nn S/ J underſtand ye, Sir; 
you'd ha“ Care 9 of theie T hings, I ſuppoſe. 
Sin. Quite another Buſineſs. 
S:/. Can my poor Skill be further ſerviceable 


to you ? | 
C 4 Sin 
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Sim. Nav, there's no need of that Skill of yours 
''th' Caſe : Be but as faithful and ſecret as ye us'd ts ne 


be, and the Buſineſs is done. ip 
Sof. I wait your Pleaſure, Sir. 
Sim. I'm ſure you can't but know what a fair and A 


eaſy Maſler I ha' been t'ye, &'er ſince Tbought ye of an 
a Child, and in Requiĩ al of your good Services, I gave | 
ye your Freedom; the moll that I could do for ye. 8⁰ 
Seſ. Sir, I'm not forgetful of it. | de 
Sim. Nor do I repent it. 
Sof. I'm very glad, Sir, to find ye pleaꝰd with any T 
thing I ever did, or can do; and am much oblig'd 
to ye for your gaod Opinion of me. But, wth de 
Submiſſion, Sir, this ſomewhat troubles me; for | Re 
ſuch a Reminding a Man of a Bercfit ſeems to inti- m 
mate as if he were inſenſible of it But, in 
one Word, Sir, what can 1 ſerve you in? 1 Wl 

Sim. I'll tell you : In the firſt place you are to 
underſtand, that the Buſineſs of the Wedding is 
all Sham. | 

Si. Why d'ye put it upo' th' World then? 

Sean. Ti! tell ye the whole Myſtery of it, and give 
ve fuch a Light into my Son's — — and my 
Deſigns, that you'll immediately ſee what Part you 
are to act in this Buſineſs. When firſt I took 
him from School, Sea, I left him a little to him- | 
ſelf, to try which way his Genius wou'd lead him; 
which was hard to know for certain, or indeed to- 

lerably to gueſs at, whiltt he was a Boy, under the 
Awe of a Rod and Maſter. 

8:7. Right, Sir. 

Sim. You know 'tis a common thing for moſt 
young Men to give up themſelves wholly either to 
Horſes, Hounds, Books, or the like: Now he was 
not over-ford of any of theſe, though he was in 1 
it 2. This I lik'd well. but 

Soſ. V' had Reaſon, Sir; for nt to be too much be 
addicted to any cre thing, I take to be the moſt ex- 0: 
<e'lent Rule of Liſe, 


Sim, 
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Sim. Then for his Converſation, 8244. He wa! 
never uneaſy upon any Occaſion ; nor wou'd heever 
ſpoil Company, but clos'd with a!! Humours, never 

warting others, nor aſſuming too much to him{e!!, 
And I think this was the Way to get Reputation 
and Friends without Envy. 

Seſ. He took a wiſe Courſe : For as the Wort 
goes now, Complaiſance goes current, rden Plain- 
dealing will not þajs. | 

Sim. In this Interim, there comes a Woman about 
Three years ago from Andres, who tikes Lodging 
in our Neighbourhood, forced hither by the Sc nti- 
neſs of her own Fortune, and the Neglect of her 
Relations: But ſhe was a fine Woman indegd, and 
in the very Flower of her Age. 

Seſ. Ah, Sir! I fear this ſame fre Women ode; 
us no good. 

Sim. At firſt indeed, ſhe liv" a very honeſt, thrif- 
ty, and laborious fo:t of a Liie, earning ke Fro der 
her Fingers ends. But afterwards, hen the I. c- 
Bufineſs came on, and the Golden Promiſes from 
this and other, (as People had rather follow their 


Pleaſure than their Work) ſhe accepts of their Oller:, 
nnd immediately ſets up the Trade. Some of he:Gal- 


lnts, as ill Luck would have it, carri d my Boy a- 


long with 'em for Company's ſake. Then f:id ! 
to myſelf, Fhe Fools nos, he's ſinitten. So | 
made it my Buſineſs i'th” Morning to watch the 


Lads going and coming, and would ask him now 
and then, Hark ye, good Boy, tell me heit Rane, 
to whoſe turn fell Chryſis laſt Night 7 For, yuu ra. 
know, that was the Name ſhe went by. 

Szſ. Very well, Sir. 

S:m. They'd tell me, Phædrus, Clinias, or Nicera- 
tus perhaps, (for thoſe were all in with her.) 
but my good Las what did Pamphilus? Vat dil 
be ! they'd cry, Why, he only eat with en, and 
paid his Clzb. This pleas'd me to the very Soul. 
80 J fel} to e another time, i not one 


5 Word 
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Word that 2arpbilins had ever been dabbling. This 
I thought a ſufficient Trial, and a confi le In- 


{tance of his Virtue: For he that has to do with ſuch 


ſort of Cattle, and comes off clear, you may ſafely 


trult him with the Management of himſelf. When 
ochers ſaw how I reliſh'd it, they fell in one and all and 
i1id a hundred fine things, I warrant ye, what a 
bi: Jed Father I was, to have ſuch a cowardly Son. 
In one Word, the Reputation of it wrought 
10 upon myNeighbour Cremes, that nothing would 
ſerve him but a Match between my Son and his 
Daughter, with a good Portion over and above too. 
The Propoſal took, we both agreed upon't, and 
this t'have been the Wedding day. 

S. Very good: And what Obſtruction now; 

Sn. L'il tell ye. — In a very few days, whilſt 
this was doing, Chery, dies. 

S:/. In a good Hour, Sir. We are all made then. 
To be free with ye, I did not like this ſame CH.. 

Sim. My Son, you muſt know, and the humble 
Servants of Chris were together, and together took 
Care of the Funeral: He was really fad, and now and 
then dropt a Tear, which I did not diſlike ; for, 
thought I, He that is ſo much mot d, and upon ſuch 
Sender Acguaintauce, What if ſhe had been his own 
Aliircſs ! How tan d he take on if I ſhould die! All 
this I ioox'd upon to be the Effects of good Na- 
ture, and ſweet Temper. 
mwicit, to humour him, went alſo to the Funeral, 
wt'ꝛnut ſuſpecting any Thing. 

£; How, Sir! And what then? [Fearfulhj. 

Sm. JI tell ye, — The Body is brought out, 
ihe Company moves, and amongſt the Women 
'rwwas Fortune to caſt my Eye upon a young Crea- 
une with a Face 

S/ Good enough perhaps. | 

S'm. Ay, S:fia, and an Air ſo modeſt, ſo pretty, 
nothing cou'd be more charming, — Now finding 


mis Woman ſo much more concern'd than the — 


To conclude, I - 
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and her Behaviour much more genteel and graceſul 


than any there, I went and whiſper'd the Ser: 


vants, to know who ſhe was. They told me, The 
dead Perjin's Sifter. That Word firuck me to the 
very Heart. Toll, vel, (thought I) the cebole Na- 
feneſs is nurapell d, and the Tears and Whining are 
ne longer a Myſtery. 

S;/. Um in ſuch a Fright to know how this Nuſi- 
neſs will come ot, | 

Sim. Well; the Funeral Marches, we follgwe, 
come to the Place where the Body was to be la'c, 
put it into the Fire, and gie her a Tear: Mean 
time theviſter, I told ye of, runs like a Mad- Women 
up to the Fire, ard truly al not into't. At which 
Pamphilius in a great Fright diſcovers that Love 
which he kad ſo well diſſembled and conceal'd E 
fore ; runs to her, takes her in his Arms: IH. 
Glycerie, ſays he, that do yu 62 ? Wold j u, 
Hef? With that, all in Tears, ſhe flings herf!: 
uvon him, and with ſo much Tenderact woo, thai 
you might eaſily perceive traen't the fir time of 
their .\conintance. 

Seſ. An! riow's tliis, Sir? [n Aar 

Sim. Away go Ivery moc dy and diſtlatis, ed, but 
not enough to make a Wrangle c't: For if I bad 
chid him, he'd ha' {cid, Pray, Sr, chat have Tdine ? 
What haze I dejers'd, Sir? W-=at's my Fat, Sir - 
A fooliſh Woman trau h:irat gere, I binder 
ber and ſao'd her Life it 2:5 fe. This is as fair a 
Plea as can be. 

S:/. You've Reaſor, Sir; For bad you blam'd 
him for ſaving her ont of the Flames, what wou'n 
re ha' done if he had tarown her in? 

Sem. Next Day comes :ny Neighbour Chreme. 
forming like a Mad-man, That there was Roguery 
"th" Caje, and that moſt certainly Pamphilius and 
this Waman were engaged together, I deny'd, he 
zftirm'd it, and in fine, went away in a Pett, as if 


ke wou'd break off the Match with his m— 
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S:{. And did not ye ſchool your Son upon this? 


Sim. No, no; twas not enough yet to pick 2 
Quarrel at. 


So. How fo, I beſeech ye? 

Sim. He might have ſaid, You, Sir, are now put- 
ting @ flop to all my Pleaſure of this Nature; ſb:rt- 
ly I muſt be married, and live after another l Hu- 
nicur ; mean Time, pray Sir, let me have a little after 
my o“ n... | 

Se/. Well Sir! if this won't do, what can you 
poſhtly find to chide him for? 

S. n. Why, if he refuſes to marry upon the Ac- 
count of his Miſs, that Buſineſs mull be laid home 
to him firſt. Now, my Deſign is, by means of this 
Moci-'Fedding, to find a juſt Cauſe of being angry, 
if he ſhou'd not agree to it; and that, if the Rogue 
Davas has any Trick in his Head, he may put it off 
i he can; I an'tlixe to be his Chapman; tho 1 
know heli be at his Tooth and Nail; and more to 
p'ague me, perhips, than to _— my Son. 

Seſ. What makes ye think ſo ? 

Sim. D'ye ask that Queltion ? Ever whilſt ye live. 
Whea:'s bred *th* Bone will ne er be out of the Fleſh. 
But if I find him tampering, FIl— in ſhort, put the 
Caſe that Pamphilus ſhou'd not boggle (as I heartily 
wiſh he wou'dn't)then Chremes is only to be ſweet- 
ned, and I hope 'twill do. Now the part you're to 
act, is to countenance the Marriage, mortity Davas, 
watch the Boy, and be a Spy upon their Coun'el. 

S/. Enough, Sir, I'll take Care of all. ——NowlT 
fuppcſe we may retire, Sir. 

Sn. Go, Pll follow ye preſently. Exit Sofia, 

Simo va about fludying. 


My Life on't this Boy o' mine has no Stomach to | 


a Wife: For if he had, Davus wou'dn't ha? been fo 
tari'Fd at the Talk of a Match in hand. Bat 
ho'd ye ! yonder he comes. 


Inter Divas at another part of the Stage, not 
ſeeing Sung. 
Dau. 


— 
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Dav. to himſelf. I ſhou'd ha' wonder'd if thisBu- 
fineſs had gone off ; and that fleering Sweetneſs of 
my Maſter I did not Mike: For when he heard the 
Match was breaking, he ttood with his Finger in his 
Mouth, and never ſo much as grumbled at it. —— 

Sim. Overhbearing |] But Sirrah ! now he will, you 
ſhall fee, and make ye ſmoke for it too. [ 4/ide. 

Dav. to himſelf] I'll warrant ye his Buſineſs was 
to owl us into a Fool's Paradiſe, and in the midit of 
all our Hopes to have taken us napping, before we 
could bethiak ourſelves of ſpoiling the Job. A cun- 
ning old Fellow! 

Sim. Lining. ] This Rogue ! what ſays he? [de. 

Dav. d:/covering Simo. ] S' Life, my Mafter's upon 
the Back of me, and I never dreamt of him. (//). 
Sim. Dawus / 
Dav. ſeeming not to know him.] Umph ! Who's 
that ? 
Sim. Here, Sir, this Way. 
Dav. What weuld this old Fellow have? y. 
Sim. partly Hearing. ] D'ye mutter, Sirrah ? 
Dav. Who I, Sir ? 
Sim. And ask Queſtions too ? —Sirrah, tis the 
Town-talk that my Son keeps a Mils. 
Dag. The Town's much concern'd, I warrant, 


for what our Pam does. [Alide. 
Sim. Raſcal! d'ye mind what J ſay or or no? 
[Angrily. 


Dav. © yes, very much. 

Sim. I ſhou'd be look'd upon as a hard Father, I 
know, for peeping into his Intrigues. — For what 
is gone paſt I regard not much; for he had Li- 
berty enough, ſo long as 'twas fit for me to give it, 
or him to take it; but now the Caſe is alter'd, and 
new Circumſtances call for new Meaſures and Man- 
ners; and therefore I require you, or if it were de- 
cent, let me entreat ye, good Davas, that my Son 
take up and mend. 

Dav. Sir, I'm in the dark all this while. * 

m. 
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Sim. Your Wenches, you know you are ſick at 
the Name of Wife and Matrimony. 

Dav. Ay, Sir, ſo they ſay indeed. 

Sim. —— Then if any ſuch has got a Tutor of 
his own Kidney, he ſhall be ſure to be ply'd on the 
weak fide. 

Dad. Really, Sir, I don't underſtand ye. 

Sim. No! that is ſtrange. [ Angrily. 

Dav. Why, Sir, Pm plain Dave: fill, uo Conjurer. 
_ Sim. Then you wou'd have the reit of my Mind 
in Words at length? 

Das. Yes Sir, to chuſe. 

Sim. Look ye Sirrah! if T catch you in any of 
your Roguy Legerdemain Tricks to hinder this 
Match, or that ye have a Mind to ſae d how ſhrewd 
you are at Plotting, I will have your Skin ſtript 
over your Ears, and you ſent to Bridercl, Sirrah ! 
there to lye and rot, upon this Condition, and h 
this Token, That whenever I take you out, I will 
give you leave to put me in, — What! does your 
Rogueſhip underſtand me now ? Have not I foke 
plain enough yet ? 

Dao. Ay, ftrewdly. It is the very Thing itſelf, 
without going about. 

Sim. Well, Sirrah! Trick me in any thingbut this. 

Dav. Gently, gently, Sir,I beſzech ye. [ Zeering/y. 

Sim. Raſcal, do ye laugh at me too? But I knor- 
ye well enough, and remember that I tell ye; do 
not act Hand over Head, andpretend ye had not 

fair Play ſhewn ye. — Take this for a Warning. 
| [Exit Simo. 

Davus alane] Why ſeriouſly, poor Da-y, tis high 
time to beltir thy ſtumps, and to leave oft dozing, at 

leaſt if a Body may gueſs at the Old Man's meaning 
by his mumping. If theſe Brains do not help me 
out at a dead Lift, to pot goes Pilgarlict, or his Ma- 
ſter ſor certain. [ He ſtudies] And hang me for a 
Dog, if I know which fide to take, whether to help 
my young Maiter, or make fair with — 
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ſhou'd I leave the Son, the poor 10 may han 
himſelf for ought I know ; and if I help | Ora I 
dread an old Foe, whom the Devil can't out- wit. 
In the firtt place he has ſincerely ſmelt out his Son's 
Haunts, then he ſuſpects and keeps a deadly narr 
Eye over me, leaft I ſhould play fait and looſe with 
him in this Buſineſa. If he ſmokes it, I am no Man of 
this World: or if the Toy takes him in the Heid, 
right or m_ he will find an Occaſion to have 
me into Lo#'s Pound in a Trice. —— geides all this, 
here is another piece of damn'd Luch, tis fame Gly- 
ccrie, whether Wie or Mis I caa't teil) is und 5ult- 
edly with Child by my Matter ; and troth it is the 
pleaſanteſt thing in the Worid to tell their Adxen- 
ture; for it looks more lige a Romance than an 
Amour. Whatſoever GOD 1220+ them, they hwe 
relolv'd to bring it up. And they have conn d to 
ſham the Mlother upon the World for a Citizen of 
Athens, Moe (iay they) once 2/02 a Time there was 
a certain old Man, a Merchant of 6:r Ticuit, who coas 
caſt away on the If! of Andros: He dying. Cnryſis s 
Father did there take this young Orphan caſt a/v5ar, 
and bring her up. It is all Stuff. O my Conicience 
it ſounds like a Lye ; but however, the Story takes 
hugely with 'em. 
Fiss appears at Glycerie's Daor.] But hold! 
here comes her Girl M. Iile'en go to tle 
Change, and hunt up my Maſter Pamphiies his 
Father elſe will go nigh to ſurprize him before he 
has his Leſſon. [Exennt Davus, 
As Myfis enters upon the Stage, Archillis comes to 
the Dior. 
My. to Archillis.] Yes, yes, I underſtand ye, A.- 


 chillis, without all this Noiſe : You'd have me go 


for Lesbia by all Means. But upon my Word ſhe s 
a true Toper, anda giddy brain'd Creature, na: d 
to be truſted with a Woman's firſt Labour: Bt 
however I will bring her. [—Archillis retires au 
Myſis turns to ber Spectators.] Did n't you fee how 

eaLer 
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eager this old Trot was to have her come, becauſe 


they hight fuddle their Noſes together? Well! 

Heavens grant my poor Miſtreſs a good Delivery, 

and that Any. body may miſcarry under her Hands 

rather than ſhe. 
Enter Pamphilius at 4 diſtance. 

But what is here to do that Mr. Pamphilins is ſo 

ſtrangely diſorder'd : It makes me tremble to 


think what ſhou'd be the Matter. — There's Miſchief 
a brewing, and I'll ſtay a little to ſee what comes 


on't. [ She retires to one ſide of the Stage. 
Pam. to himſelf] Was ever ſuch a thing done er 
thought of yer by Man ? Is this the part of a Father? 
My. What Miſchief i' th Wind now tro? [ Aude. 
Pam. ts himſe;f.] If this be no Severity with a 
witneſs, before G O D and Man there's no ſuch 
thing in Natare. My Father, it ſeems, deſign'd 
ta have marry'd me to Day. One wou'd ha' thought 
I might have knowa on't before, or at leait have 
had ck Notice of my own Wedding. 
My/. Alas! What is this I hear? [Aide. 
Pam. to himje/f.] What means this Chreme: too, 
who but lately declar'd againſt the Match ? Has he 
chang'd his own Mind, becaufe he faw I wou'd nat 
change mine? Is he ſo reſolutely bent to rend me 
from my deareſt G!ycerie ? If it comes to that once, 
I'm rain'd beyond Redemption. — Was there ever 
ſuch an awkard and unlucky Feliow upon Earth as 
I? —- O Heavens! Is there no way to huffle off 
the Alliance with this Chremes ? How groſly have I 
been abus d and trampl'd on? All things were agreed 
on, fign'dand ſeal'd, of a ſudden I their Cafi-off mutt 
be brought on again. But why, unleſs there's ſome 
damnable A in the bottom on't, which I'm 
very ſuſpicious of. Now becauſe this Down) lies 


upon her Father's Hands, and No-body elſe will, I 
ma t. [Scornfully. 
My/. T vow theſe Words make my poor Heart go 
pit a-pat, & 
am. 
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Pam. to himſe/f.) But what ſhall I ſay of my Fa- 
ther all this while ? Alas for him ! That he ſhould ſo 
careleſlyhuddle upa thing of ſo greatConſequence. — 
He told me upon the Change, as he went by me, even 
now, Pampbilius, You are to be marr;'d to Day, g2 
bame preſently, and make yourſelf ready. Which 
ſounded to me as if had ſaid, Go home preſently, and 
bang yourſelf. It ſtann'd me ſo that I had not a Word 
to anſwer, nor the leaſt Colour uf Excuſe, tho” never 
{> fooliſh, falſe, or extravagant. In ſhort, I was 
Tongue-ty'd., ——But if Any-body ſhould ask me 
now, What wou'd ye have done, ſuppoſing yo had bad 
timely Notice on't Why! ſure I wou'd have done 
ſomething not to have done this. -But as theCaſe now 
ſtands, where ſhall I begin firſt? ſo many Difhcultics 
cumber and diftraft my Soul at once: On this fide 
Love, Pity for that dearCreature, and my being urg'd 
to marry: On that fide theReverence 4 to my Fa- 
ther, who has hitherto indulg'd me in all that Heart 
cou'd wiſh; and, ſhall I turn Rebel at laſt? — Pm very 
unhappy, and which fide to take to I know not. 

Myſ. coming nearer.] Alas! How I dread as much 
which ſide heꝰ l take to ! but now 'tisabfolutely neceſ- 
fary for him to ſpeak with her, or for me to tell him 
ſomething about her. For when theMind is upon the 
Ballance, the leaſt thing in the World turns the Scale. 

Ai de. 

Pam. What Voice is that ? — Is it you Mis 
In good Time. 

My/. O Mr. Pampbilius, well met. 

Pam How does your Miſtreſs ? 

My/. She, Sir! Why ſhe's juſt now in herLabour ! 
Then it goes the harder with the poor Creature, be- 
cauſe ſhe hears this is to be your Wedding-day ; but 
worſt of all, for fear you ſhou'd leave her at laſt. 

Pam. O hideous ! Can TI entertain ſuch a Thought! 
Shalll ſuffer an unfortunategentlewoman to be ruin'd 
for my Pleaſure, who put her Life and Honour into 
my Hands ? One that I havelov'd with the F Wn 

an 
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and Tendexneſs of a Husband ? Shall I expoſe fo 
much Modeſty and Virtue to the Temptation of fo 
ſtrong a Neceſſity? No, no; it muſt never be. 


My/. That is to ſay, if you cou'd help it: But 


I'm afraid you can't ſtund the Brunt of your Father. 

Pam. But can you think me ſuch a Scoundrel, fo 
ungrateful, fo inhumin, my, and ſo brutal too, 
that neither Friendſhip. Love, nor Honour can 
make or keep me honci: ? 

/. This, I can aſſure ye, Sir, you do her great 
Wrong if you forget her. 

Pam. Eorget her, fay pe? — O My/is, Me, 
what Chryſis ipake to me about her Siſter is to this 
Day ergraven on my Heart: She was juſt dying, I re- 
member, when ſhecall'd; I went to her, youamong 
'em withdrew, we alone, ſhe thus began: Mr. Pam- 
Philius, You ſee the Vouth and Beauty of this poor Girl; 


„ 1 egy xe 


4 need n't tell ye how little theſe ſigniſy either to the | 
Security of her Virtueor Fortune. — Now, by this Hand 
of yours, and yovr natural Goodneſs, I beg of you, I 


adjure ye by the Faith you have given this poor Crea- 
ture, and by ber ſolitary Condition, to be true to ber, 
and never forſake her. — If yoa have ever been to 
me as my own Brother if you are the Man in the 
Wirld whom foe ever miſt eſteem' d, if ſhe never de- 
ny'd ye ary thing that ſbe cou'd grant ye; I now 


bequeath ye te her for a Husband, a Friend, a Guar- 


Gian, and Father tos: I leave ye alſo Maſter of m 
F;rtune, to do with it as you pleaſe. 
Words ſhe join'd our Hand, and in the very Action 
dy'd. I receiv'd her, and am reſolv'd to keep her. 

M;/. Indeed, Sir, I hope fo. 

Pam. But why from your Miſtreſs at this time? 

My/. I'm going for a Midwife. 

Pam. Prithee make haſte then. [She is going off] 
But hark ye, nota Word of the Wedding to her, 
for fear it ſhou'd make her the worſe. 

/. I underſtand ye. [Exeunt ſeveral!y. 


En of the Firſt 47, AcrT, 


With theſe - 
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Dcr 


Ac r II. 
Charine attended by Byrrhie. 


| Cha. as they LTO W's this Byrrbie ? Is the to 


erter — be marry'd to Mr. Pamphilizs 
to Day? Hah! 

Byr. Neither better nor worſe. 

Cha. How know ye that ? 

Byr. I had it of Davus at the Change. 

Cha. Unlucky Creature that I am ! There's ſome 
Life in a Man as long as he lives hovering betwixt 
Hope and Fear, but when he comes to de ſpond 
once, he finks amain, and his Heart is as heavy as 
a lump of Lead. 

Byr. For Goodneſs fake, Sir, be not ſo much 
a Philoſopher, as if ye can't have what ye wou'd, 
content yourſelf with what you may. 

Cha. Nay, There's nothing I wou'd have, but 
my dear Philumena. 

Byr. Ah, Sir, Were it not much better to try if 
ye can put that Love out of your Head, than to in- 
duſge your Paſſion thus, ſtand blowing of the Coal, 
and to no Purpoſe neither. 

Cha. Tis an eaſier Matter to give Counſel than to 
take it, and if you had my Diſtemper you'd ſay ſo. 

Byr. Well, well, Sir! What you pleaſe for that. 

Enter Pamphilius at a diſtance. 

Cha. Bit ſtay a little, I ſee Mr. Pamphilius yon- 
der, Since my Life is at Stake, I'm reſolv'd to 
make a Bolt or a Shaft on't. 

Byr. What Whim takes my Maſter now? [A Aide. 

Cha. Why, I will ſo beg and beg of him, and tell 
him ſuch a diſmal Story of my Love, that I fancy he 
may be prevail'd upon to put off the Wedding for two 
or three Days ; mean time ſomething may 3 

*. 
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Byr. And that ſomething is juſt nothing at all. 


Cha. What think ye, Byrrbie, had I belt go to 
him or no? 
Byr. By all means, Sir, tho' to no other Purpoſe 


than to make him believe you'll cackold him, if he 


marries her. 

Cha Go hang yourſelf, ye ſuſpicious Cur. 

Pam. coming nearer.] O here is Mr. Charins.— 
Your Servant, Sir. 

Cha. Oh, Sir, the very Man I wanted ! —For 
if Ia don't keep up my Heart, protect, aſſiſt, and 
adviſe me, Pm undone. 

Pam. Troth, Sir, you've found me but in a ſorry 


Condition, either to aſſiſt or adviſe ye. Bat pray, | 


Sir, tell me what you'd have. 
Cha. Ar'n't you to be marry'd to Day, Sir? 
Pam. "Tis FA reported, 


Cha. If you do, Sir, you've ſeen your laſt of me. | 


Pam. Why fo, Sir? 


Che. Alas, Sir, I dare not tell ye : —Prithee | 


Byrrhie, you tell him. 
Byr. I will, Sir. 
Pam. to Byrrhie.) Well, what's the Buſine(s ? 


Byr. He's only in Love with your Spouſe, that's | 


all, Sir. 


Pam. Truly we ar'n't both of a Mind : — But, | 
pray be plain with me, Is there no nearer Engage- 


ment between you and her ? 
Cha. Ah, Sir, none at all. 
Pam. O' my Soul, I wiſh there were. 


Aid. 
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Cha. Now, as you've any Love or Friendſhip for 8 


me, I do adjure you not to mary her. — 
Pam. Sir, TI 40 my belt i'th' Caſe. 


' 


Cha. But if you can't avoid it, or if the Wed» | 


ding be ſo much to your Heart's Defire, —— 


Pam. My Heart's Deſire ! [ Angrily. 
At leaſt put it off a Day or two longer, 


Cha. 
that I may get oat of the Way. 


Par. 
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Pam. But here me a little, Mr. Cgarine: This 
is all to the Tune of, 7 thank you for nothing: For 
Ill aſſure ye, I am more ag inſt the Match than 
Hou are for't. 

Cha. That Word his brought me to Life again. 

Pam. Now if there be any thing to be done between 
you and your Man Byrrb:e, tail to work upon it ; lie, 
contrive; do but order the latter fo that ſhe may be 
Tours, and let me alone to fee ſhe ſhall never be Miue. 

Cha. Enough, Sir. 

Pam. (ſecing Davus afar off.) But yonder comes 
Davus in the lucky Minute, whoſe Advice I rely on. 

Cha. to Byrrhie.) Ah, Davus — But you, Sirrah, 
are good for nothing, but to tell me what I ſhall be 
never the better for. In ſhort, out of my Sight. 

Byr. With all my Heart, Sir. Lu out. 

Enter Davus at a Diſtance, looking about him. 

Dav. to himſelf.) In the Name of goodneſs ! What 
aWorld of good News do I bring ! — But where's 
our Pam. now? For Tue that to tell him which will 
rid him of his preſent Fears, and make his Heart 
leap in his Belly. 

ha. There's ſomething pleaſes him, it a Body 
knew what it were. 

Pam. There's nothirg in't; the Fellow has n't 
the Story of my Misfortunes. 

Dav. ts himſelf. ] Pll warrant, did he but 
know he was to be marry'd to Day. 

Cha. D'ye hear him, Sir ? 

_ Dav. to himſelf. ] — He'd poſt about the Town 
in a pitiful Condition after me. But where the 


Del ſhall I meet with him now? or where ſhall I 


go to find him? 
— . 3 1 a Word to him ? 

v. to Hi mſelf. | Well, Ill be marching. going e. 
Pam. Soho, 1 ſtay. ag [going off 
Dav. not knowing bim. What Fellow's that inter- 

rupts ?—[ turning about. ] O Lord! my Maſter Pam- 
Sbilus! the Man I look'd for. — And Heyday ! here 
13 
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is Mr. Charine too ! rarely well for I've Bu- 
ſineſs with you both. | 
Pam. Ah Davus ! quite ruin'd ! 
Davus interrupting.] But hear me firſt. 
Pam. * a loſt _— 
Das. I know your Grief. ; 
Cha. And my Life is at ſtake, —— 1 
Dav. turning to Charine.] That I know too. 
Pam. 1 8 „ 1 d. — 
Dav. As if I did not know that too. [ Angril. | 
Cha. But to Day, Davus. ( * 
Dav. Zocokers ! You've put me beſides my Senſes. 
T know all. — You're afraid ye ſhou'd marry her, 
[to Pam. ] and you're afraid ye ſhould not, [to Cha. | 
Cha. Thou haſt nick d it. [ together. 
Dav. That gery ſame is nothing, by this Light, | 
truſt me, Sir. 
Pam. — geo Boy, without any more ado, | 
rid me from my Fears. | 
Dav. So I will, Sir, in a trice. Imprimis, Mr. | 
Ciremes parts with no Daughter to Day. 
Pam. How d'ye know that? | 
Day. I know't well enough, Sir, —Your Father 
juſt now took me aſide, and told me, 77 muſt be | 
marry'd to Day, with a long Story at the Tail on't, 
not worth the telling you now : Upon this I ran full 
ſpeed to the Change, to acquaint you with it, where, | 
when I found ye not, I gets me up on high, then 
ſtares me round about, but no Pamphilins appears. 
By chance I 'ſpy'd Byrrbie, ask'd him he had ſeen 
1. but no Tidings yet: This fretted my very Guts. | 
| 
| 


o work goes my Noddle, to know what to do. 
Mean while, on my Return, I began to ſmell the 
whole Buſineſs out: A, ha! there's not a bit er- 
travr.'inary for a Treat, the old Man ont of Tune tos: 
4A Wedding clapt up in a trice! Theſe Things + 
don't hang well together. | 

Pam. Well, what of all this ? 


Das. | 
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Dav. Away march'd I to Neighbour Chremes's3 
when I got there, not a Creature flirring before the 
Door did I fee, which made me laugh in my ſleeve. 

Cha. That's well. 

Pam. On with your Story. 

Dav. There I ſtay'd ſometime, but the de il a Per- 
ſon ſaw I going out or in; never an old Gouvernante; 
nor the leaſt Preparation or Hurry in the Houſe. 

Pam. I grant this a good Sign. 

Den. Does this look like a Wedding ? 

Pam. Indeed, Davis, I think not. 

Dav. Marry come up with your think not — Ye 
know nothing I ſee. Why, tis as plain as a Pike- 
Staff. As I was beating the Hoof homeward, who 
ſhou'd I meet but Mr. Chremes's Boy coming from 
the Market with a Bunch of Herbs, and three ha'perth 
of little Fiſhes, for the Old Man's Supper. 

Cha. God - a- mercy Davns. This Day haſt thou 
ſet me upon my Legs again. 

Day. What a plaguy Miſtake you lie under ! 

Cha. Why ſo? Your Maſter is not like to have her. 

Dav. Well done Logickt! As if there never were 
another Man in the World, but your Lordſhip and 
my Maſter. If ye don't look about 2 make Friends 
to the old Gentleman, and ply the Lady briskly, 
ye may ſnap ſhort for all that tho”. 

Cha. Your Counſel's good, Fl follow it. Tho' 
in troth my Hopes have often jilted me, and fo 
farewel. [Exit Charine. 

Pam. Prithee Dazus, what does my Father pro- 
poſe to himſelf ? What makes him double thus ? 

Dav. Tl tell ye, Sir, It he ſhou'd take pet now 
that Mr. Chremes wontt part with his Daughter, he 


cou d not but blame himſelf for it, and right enough 


too, till he finds how you ſtand affected to the 


Wedding. But if it goes off on your fide, the Blame 


will be laid at your Door ; and there will be the 
Devil to do then. 


Pam. What ! Shall I truckle ? 
Dar, 
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Dav. Why, Sir, he's your Father, and you'll have 
a hard Task on't. Beſides your Miſtreſs has No-bod 
to ſtand by her; upon the leaſt Occaſion heꝰil quick 
ly make the Town too hot for her. 

Pam. Too hot for her! [ Augrily and ſcornfully. 

Davy. In the turning of a Hand, Sir. 

Pam. Prithee, honeſt Davus, what ſhall I do in 
this Caſe ? 

Dav. Why een tell him you'll have her. 

Pam. Oh! 

Dav. Why that Sigh now ? 

Pam. What tell him a thing ſo far from my Heart! 

Dav. Why not, I pray ? 

Pam. O Daus, never, never... 

Dav. Never deny it, Man. 

Pam. Don't put me upon't. 

Dav. Confider well what will come on't. 

Pam. Yes, that 'twill put me out with the one, 
and in with the other. 

Dav. No, no, you're wide. —Now I fancy that 


your Father will ſay ſome ſuch thing as this. Come 


Sen, I muſt needs have you marry to Day: With all my 
Heart, ſay you. —Well; and what can he quarrel at 
now ? This will ruin all his Defigns, and you in a 
whole Skin all the while. For tis as certain as Cer- 
tainty itſelf, that Mr. Chremes, won't give ye his 
Daughter. So that you need not break a jot of your 
own Meaſures for fear of his altering his Mind. Do 
but tell your Father you'll marry, and let him be an- 

if he can. As for you flattering yourſelf, tha 


Nobody elſe will part with his Daughter to one in 
Circumſtances : I'll anſwer that in a Word, Your | 
ather will tie a Begger-wench upon your Back, ra- | 
ther than let you Whore at this rate.—Look ye, if 


he find ye once indifferent, he'll ſleep over it, and 
find ye out another.— Noe Body knows when: In the 
mean time ſomething may happen on our fide. 

Pam. Think ye ſo ? 

Dav. No doubt on't, I'll warrant ye. 

Pam. Have a Care where thou leadſt me. Das. 


1 
tak 
tha 

L 

] 
Ca 

I 


rt! 


The Fair ANDRIAN. 19 

Dev, What, will ye ne'er ha' done ? 

Pam. Well, I'll ſay, as you'd ha' me: But you mult 
take ſpecial Care it don't come to my Father's Ear 
that I've a Child, and that I'm in for a Maintenance. 

Dav. O confident Devil ! 

Pam. Why, ſhe bound me my Oath to take 
Care on't, as a Token I ſhou'd ne'er forſake her. 

Dev. Well, we'll take Care ont. 

Enter Simo at a great diſtance. 
Yonder comes your Father, put on your Yother 
Face, quick. 

Sim. te himſelf.} Theſe Blades are 
Notes ; I've a mind to ſee what they'd be at. | 
Dav. The good old Man takes it for granted, that 
you'll refuſe to marry. He comes ſo cogitabund 
from ſome by-corner or another, he queſtions not 
but he has that in his Head which will put ye to a 
confounded Nonplus. — Be ſure to have all your 


— ann what I can, Davus. 
| Come, Sir, tell him but you'll marry her, 
and if ever he opens his Mouth to again 
that — eg ag wats Wh 
Enter Byrthie at another the Stage. 
5 N = 
Byr. to himſelf.) This Maſter o' mine has diſcharg d 
me a while from all other Services, to make me a 
upon Mr. Pamphilzs's about this Wed- 
ang: For this P have I 'd Father Grey- 


ber. Faith 


| Sim. came xear er. 
Das. S't! mi 


| kard upon the Heel. -— O here t are all toge- 
PI! play at Bo-peep here. 


thar de of th 
——_— of t — 4 
our Cue. 
Sim. Pamphiles } 
 Dav. oft } Turn quick, as though you had not 
Pam. turning baſtily about.) Hah, my dear Father! 
Das. 7 Fin [46471 Par 
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Sim. I muſt ha” ye marry to Day, as I told ye. 
Byr. Now I'm plaguily hed beter bis An- 
fwer wy 1 Sr © 3 
Pam. Sir, I ready to in thi 
all S * ak 
Byr. Say ye ſo ! | 
Das. The old Man's Mouth is ſtopt. 445 | 
Byr. ms * he ? TH de. 
Sim. Why this is like a w cheerf 
do as your Father wou'd ＋ = * 
Dav. Will ye believe me another time? [ Age. 
For ought I perceive "an? = | 
„ For t m r may 
— for a Wife. h [ 4 g 
Sim. Go in, —— that you may be at 
when you're wanted. 
Pam. I'm going Sir. [Exit Pamphilus. 
Byr. coming from his Covert.) Is there no Faith in 
Man? Well, I find the old Saying ſtands good, Every | 
Man for his own Ends : I remember, once I hada 
glimpſe of this Laſs; Sbobs, a charming Creature! 
and Mr. Pampbilur is i th' right on't, if he had ra- 
ther lie by ſuch a one himſelf, than my Maſter ſhou'd: | . 
II go tell him all; tis but venturing a few hard 
Words for a little hard News. [Exit Byr. | bas 
Dav. Now this old Mumpfimus concludes I've got #94, 
Tome notable Intrigue in my Budget, and that I plan- pax; 
ted myſelf here upon the ſame account. [At. und 
Sim. What ſays Davus to the World? iſte 
Dav. There's no News ſtirring, Sir. 8 
D 
Si 
8 


Sim. None ſay ye? Angril 
Dav. None C 2. Sir. C 4 


Sim. Truly but I look'd for ſomething tho?. 

Dav. He Lo loſt his Aim I perceive, and that 
nettles him too. WI 

Sim. Sirrah can't you ſpeak without a Lie in your any 
Mouth ? bei 
Dav. Moſt fluently, Sir. | 
Sim. Come, does not this Match ſtick in my Son's 

Stomach, 
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Stomach, becauſe of his Amours with the 8 ? 
Dav. Why truly, Sir, no; —or were it ſo, that Un- 
ceunſineſs wou d off in a Day or two's time, (D'ye under. 
| | ftandme,Sir?) then all wou'd be well again; But now 
he has fairly taken the Point by the right Handle. 
1 Sin. I commend him for't. 
Da. Indeed when you wink'd at it, and his Age 
et. | bore him out in't, he dic; wench a little; but then 
be did it ſecretly, and, like a Man of Honour, took 
| Cure it ſhou'd be no Blot in his Eſcotcheon —— 
le, _—— e 
u. Thoughts w upon Matrimony. 
4 Sim. Mechough he lookt a little downiſh upon 
it u 
nd & Dav. Not at all for that, but there's ſomething 
. elſe he did n't take ſo well at your Hands. 
ow | Sim. What's that, pray ? 
in Dav. A meer Trille, Sir. 
ey Sim. What is't for a Trifle ? 
d a Dav. Nay, nothing at all to ſpeak 
re! —_ W b _ I muſt y oe what it is. 
ra- He ſays, You're too ſparing 0 Purſe. 
yd: | Sim. Who, I ? 8 * Sa. 
' Das. Yes, you Sir. — For, ſays he, my Faiher 
yr. | bas laid out but Ten Groats for a Supper, and is that 
got tn be my Wedding-Treat, forſooth ? Which of my Com- 
lan- panions can I invite at 7 * Time as this? And 
fide. under the Roſe, Sir, I think you're a little cloſe- 


| fited, I cou'd wiſh it were otherwiſe. 
Sim. Leave your prating, Sirrah. 
ri Das. I've 2 him, I ſee. [ {fde. 
Sim. Let me alone to ſee that all be well 
that Fim. alone.] What's the Meaning of all this?: 


8 old Hacus be 1 * —— If there be 

any Piece of Roguery here on foot, Ill lay my Life 

* be is chief Actor in't. [Exit After him. 
Son's. The End of the Second AF, 

ack, D 2 ACT 
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AcrT III. 
Erter Myſis and Lesbia on one part of | 
the Stage ; on anotper Simo and Davu 
cbſerving them. Ins. 
4 | * Ruly Lesbia, you're much 7th' right ond. 
* A Hichful — is a very — we b 
Sim. This Maid belongs to the Andrian: 
fay you to't ? | 
Mb to Lobie'] But this Mr. Pampbilas | 
My/. to Lerbia.] But this Mr. res | 
— What ſays ſhe : 3 
Aly  —_—_— Has fi ? over in.. i 
2 S r 
Dav. Wou'd the old Man's Ears were ſtopt, or 
her Tongue out for me. 

My/. For whate'er God ſends her, he ha 
order'd to be brought up. | 
Sim. — — do I hear! if what ſhe 

ſays be true, all's ecovery. 
Lef A ſweet natur'd young Gentleman I'll war- 
rant ye. 
Wh Oh, a moſt ſweet-natur'd —— But come - 
long, for you'll be too late elſe. 
Leſ. Well, lets in then. [Exit Myſis and Lesbia, 
Dav. How ſhall we recover ourſelves out of this | 
Relapſe ? : 
Sim. walking afide.] What means all this?; 
Is my Son ſo mad then, and for a Stranger too? 
But hold I now I fee which way the Hare goes. — 
That I cou'd n't find it before, like a ſenceleſs Sot | 
as I was. | Softh. 
Dav. partly overhearing.] What's that he has 
found out, fays he ? 1 
Sim. Oh! begins the Rogue's Tricksz they 


9 
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—— a great Belly among em, to beat off M. 
bremes Lay the Match. [Afiae. 

Glycerie within.) Oh ! — Oh !—Help, kind 
Heavens, and free me from my Pains, I beſeech ye 


Oh 
Sim. ſoftly.) Ha, ha, ha. —— ſo nimble, A very 
you Jeſt! after ſhe heard of my being at the Door, 
preſently falls in Labour forſoath. — YourFarce 
wan't well tim'd, Mr. Rogae. ( Dav. 

Dav. Meaning me, Sir! | 

Sim. Ah Sirrah, were your Actors out in their 
Parts? . 

Dav. I don't underſtand you, Sir, in the 

Sim. If this Raſcal had ſerv'd me fo in a real 
Wedding, here wou'd ha' been fine Work with a 
Vengeance ; but now he makes a Rod for bis own 
Back: For my part, Pm ſafe enough. 

Enter Lesbia from Glycerie's Houſe, ns? ſoting 

Simo ard Davus. 

Leſ. to Archillis at the Doar.] For what is paſt, 
Archillis, and for a Woman in her Condition, every 
thing is as well as a- body cou'd wiſh : In the firſt 
place, let her be well bath'd, and then let her take 
the Doſe I preſcrib'd her to drink, and juſt the Quan- 
tity ; I ſhall be back again ina minute, — [Archillis 
retires, Lesbia ſpeaks to herſelf.) Heart of my Body! 
Pamphilus has got a very pretty Boy; I hope in 
Heaven he will live to make as good a Man as his Fa- 
ther, who {corn'd to wrong this innocent Creature. 

(Exit Lesbia. 

Sim. What Man alive that knew thee, wou'd n't 
ſwear that this was one of thy Rogue's Tricks ? 

Dav. What Rogue's Tricks, Sir ? 

Sim. Within Doors there were no Orders given 
about the big-belly'd Woman ; but when ſhe was 
once ont, ſhe ſets up a bawling in the Streets to 
thoſe within, that the whole Town might ring 
on't Why Dav. am I to be made a Proper- 
ty? or what doit thou ſee in my Face, to think of 
D 3 making 

* 
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making fo palpable an Aſs of me ? If it had been 
more artificial, it wou'd ba” look'd like ſome what of 
Reverence for me, if I ſhou'd have found it out. 

Dav. Faith, the old Fool cheats himſelf, not I 
Sim. Didn'tI charge ye ſtrictly? Nay, did n't I 
threaten ye too? But what car'd you? Tis all but fo 
much Breath lott. Can ye think me ſo mad as to 
believe this Woman's brought to Bed ? 

Dav. Oh, have I found out his blind Side! I know 
my Cue then. A Aide. 
Sin. Have ye nevera T in your Head, Sirrah? 

Dav. Why, what wou'd ye believe? As if pou 
had n't an Item of this before-hand. 

Sim. Who ſhou'd give me an Item? 

Dav. Strange! Did you find out this Im 
and yourſelf too. [ Zeeringh. 

Sim. Very fine, I am laugh'd at. 

Dav. I'm ſure it was told ye, Sir: How ſhou'd 
ye ſuſpect it elſe ? 

Sim. How? "cauſe I know thee for a Rogue. 

Dav. As much as to fay, I was the Contriver on't. 

Sim. Nothing ſo certain. I know't. | 

Dav. Sir, you're mightily miſtaken in your Man. 

Sim. Miſtaken in my Man ! 

Dav. For if I go about to ſpeak a Word, you 
preſently think I put upon ye. 

Sim. Belike, I lye then. 
1 Dav. Troth, at this Rate, I dare ſcarce move my 

ips to ye. 

— his I'm certain of, there has been no Belly 
hid here. 

Davy. Are ye very certain of 't ? Yet, for all that, 


you'll have a Child laid at your Door before you re ' 


aware on't. This, Sir, will certainly be, and re- 
member that I told ye on't now, that if there ſhou'd 
bapren any Roguery i th* Caſe, it might n't be laid 
to Davus's Charge. I wou'd fain have ye believe 
better things of Yavus. 

Sim. But how d'ye know they'll trick a Child 
ur on us? Dar. 
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dravvs back I can fairly force him to't now. 
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Dav. I heard it, and believe it too. And there are 
« thouſand Circumſtances which makes me be of 


that mind. For, firſt, theGentlewoman cry'd ſhe was 
withChild by your Son, which is found to be a meer 
ſham. As ſoon as ſhe heard of a Wedding on foot, 
her Maid forſooth is poſted away preſently for the 
Midwife, and for a Child over and above. But if it 
ehance that you ſhould ſee this Child at your Decor, 
the Wedding may go on for all this. 

Sim. Row's this? As ſoon as ye heard of theſe 
Plots, pray why cou'd'at Pampbilus have been ac- 
quain ted with all? 

Dav. And who waſt d' ye think but I that parted 
them? For the whole Town knew that he was up 
to the Ears in Love. Now he his his Mind upon 
a Wife. As for the Buſineſs of the Child, let me 
alone with that. Go on with the Wedding as you've 


begun, Heavens proſper it, I ſay. 


Sim. Very well! —. Now ye may go in, and 
wait there till I come, and get ready what's want- 
i [Exit Davus. 


ing. 
Simo alone.] This Fellow was n't very urgent 


upon me to believe his Stories; and may be all he ſaid 
was n't true neither. Be it fo, or no, I care not a 
Straw : the main _ I ſtand upon is my Son's 
Promiſe. ——— Well, I'll go ſee for my Neighbour 
Chremes, and beg his Daughter ; then if I get her, 
PIl have a Wedding to Day in ſpight of their Teeths. 
[ don't queſtion my Son's Promiſe at all. If he 


Enter Chremes. 
Here comes the Man in as good time as a body cou'd 
wiſh. A good Day to ye Neighbour Chremes. 

Chr. O Sir, you're the Man I look'd for. 

Sim. And I you. 

Chr. You're well met, Sir. -there are thoſe who 
told me they heard from your own Mouth, that this. 
Day your Son and my Daughter were to be marry'd. 
Now I am come to ſee whether you or they are 


. | vellin their Wits. D 4 
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Sin. Have a little Patience, and you'll hear m 

Defires, and an Anſwer to your Queſtion too. f 

Chr. Well Neighbour, I ho: it then. / 
Sim. I beg ye for Heaven's fake, by your Friend- if 
flip, begun with our Childhood, and increas'd with di 
our Years : By your dear Daughter, and my only ®* 
Son (whoſe W depends wholly upon you) to - 
H 


_ affiſt me in this weighty Point, and let the Match 
ſtill go on, as we formerly deſign'd. 
_ Cr. Pray, Sir, no ſuch Entreaties: As though! 
cou'd n't grant it without all this begging. Dye # 
think I am not the ſame Man as when I made the I 
firſt offer? If the Match be for their good, let them 

be ſent for out of hand. But if more harm than 
be like to come on't, I'd have ye conſider 
atters impartially, as tho' ſhe were your Daughter, 
and Pamphilus my Son. ( 

Sim. It is upon ſuch Conditions that I defire it, 
and preſs it ſo forward. Nor ſhou'd I have been ſo 
urgent, had not the Matter requir'd it. 

Chr As how, I beſeech ye? 

Sim. O Sir, my Son and his Miſtreſs are fallen out. 

Chr. Meer Tales 

Cm. Believe me Neighbour, it is true. 

Chr. Ve: F-ith, juſt as I tell ye, Love 7s a meer 
Catertratol, where Scratching begets Kiſſing. 

Sim. Say ye ſo, Sir, pray then let us prevent the 
worſt now we have fair Opportunity, whillt the | 
edge of his Appetite is taken off by Affronts and Ill | 
Uſage. Let us give him a Wife before theſe wheed- 
ling Queans, by their Tricks and falſe Tears, ſoften - 
his Love-ſick Mind to pity. I hope, Sir, when be 
is once reclaim'd by the pleaſant Converſation of | 
virtuous Wife he will eaſily wind himſelf out of 
theſe Miſchiefs. 

Chr. You're of this Opinion, but I am not ; they 
will never endure to be together, and I ſhall be 23 
uneaſy under it. 

Sim. But how can ye know it, till you have ex- 

perienc'd it. Cir. 
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my Chr. "Tis ill buying Experience at the F xpence of 
Sim. Why, when the worſt comes to the worſt, 
id. if ſuch a thing ſhou'd happen (which Heavens for- 
ih © bid) they can but part, But ſhou'd he once take up 
ly and mend, confider how many Advantages will hap- 
to pen. Firft, I ſhall have my Son well ſettled, you 
ch in honeſt Son-in-Law, and your Daughter a good 
| Husband. 
ht Chr. What's all this ado for? If you're fully per- 
„ ſiuaded that all will prove for the beſt, GOD forbid 
18 I ſhou'd be your hindrance in the leaſt. 
em Sim. Indeed, Sir, I have always had a high Efeem 
n d But to the Purpoſe. : 
er, Sim. Well, Sir. 
* Chr. How come ye to know that your Son and 
it, dis Miſtreſs were fallen out ? 
0 Sim. Why Sir, Daus, a Privy Counſellor of 


theirs, told me ſo, and withal urg'd me to ſtrike up 
the Match with all ſpeed. And &ye think he wou'd 
ut. ha'don't, had n't he known my Sen was willing 
too ? — Now I think on't, you ſhall hear it from 
his own Mouth. ---- [to Servants within. ] Soho! 
zor within there, bid Dari come hither, — 
Enter Davus to them. 
the * But fee here he comes himſelf. 
the Dav. to Sim. I was juſt coming to you, Sir. 
Fi Sim, Well, vrhat's the Matter ? 
* Dav. Why don't ye ſend for the Bride, Sir? it 
en grows late. [ Faconing ly. 
de Sim. to Chremes.) Look p there now, do ye hear 
him? — (to Davus.) Well, Davus, Servants are 
llippery, and I had a fancy once that you were as 
* likely to ſerve your Maſter a *. rick as ano- 
ey ther * tally in the Caſe of my Son's Amours. 
* Dav. Lord, Sir! I do ſuch a Thing! 
Sim. I was once of that Opinion; and for fear of 
x- {he worſt, kept ſomething to myſelf which now i'll 
br. Ulcover to ye. D 5 | Daw 


* 
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Dev. And what that be, I pray, Sir ? 
Sim. III tell 1 I cou'd now find in my 
* Jr — fatisfy'd Fidelity at laſt, 
Dav. ou're ſatisſy d in my ity at 
Sim. In E. there was nothing of | 
1th* Caſe. 
Dav. How, Sir, no Marriage ? 
Sim. No, no, twas but a Contrivance to feel | 
ycur Pulſe. 9 
Dav. Will ye tell me ſo? 
Sim. Ev'n juſt fo, Darn. 
Duv. Why, look ye, Sir, I cou'd never comprehend 
this. Bleſs me ! there's a damn'd Reach in't. T Feering, 
Sim. But hear me now. No ſooner had! 
ſent you in, whom ſhou'd I meet but my Neighbour 
here in the Nick. - | 
Dr. S'death, is't come to this, then? [|Softly. | 
Sim. —— U up and told him what you told me. 
Dav. 2 Confuſion! What's chis T hear? + 
Sim. — I begg'd his Daughter, and with much 
ado prevail'd. 
Dav. Undone, Undone ! [Sefth. 
Sim. partly hearing.) How! What ſay ye? 
Dav. I ſaid, twas excellently well done. | 
Sim. As for Mr. Chremes, he's ready. | 
Chr. Well, I'll juſt ſtep Home, and put all things 
In order ; then I'll come back, and tell more 
of my Mind. [Exit Chremes 
Davis /ooks imply upon Simo. 
Sim. Now, prithee Davus, ſeeing this is a Match | 
wholly of thy making ——— | 
Dad. Twas wholly of my making with a Poxto't. 
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Dav. Ten to one he's at home. 
Sim. Well, I'll ſtep in, and tell him juſt what I 
told you. [Exit Simo. 
Davus a/one.] So! I ſhall be harg'd. I've no 
more to do, but ſtrait to Priſon £5e3 poor Davis 
with a Vengeance —there's no crying Peccavi ith” 
Caſe. Tue turn'd all * impos'd upon 
the old Man, noos'd his Son into Matrimony, and 
ht a Buſineſs about, that the one never dreamt 
of, and the other was afraid of. — This tis to be 
ſuper ſubtle! Had I fat till, and not been tampering,. 
all had been well enough. 


& VP V 


Dav. Heaven's ! What will become of me? ¶ Aide. 
Pam. to himſelf. ] I muit confeſs Pm well enough 
; ferv'd, like a ſenceleſs ſhort-lighted Fop as I Was. 
What, venture my Life and Soul to the Secrecy (f 
. a prating Fool ! I ſhall pay dear for being a Block- 
dead; but as Ilive that Dog ſhan't carry it off ſo. 
Das. It I "ſcape hanging this bout, I' be five: mw 
the Gallows will never have me. [45-e.. 
Pam. to himſelf.] What Excuſe ſhall I pretend to 
my Father ? Shall I break off, when but juſt now I 
engag d myſelf to marry,,—With what Face ſhall I 
| to offer it ?—Pm at a wretched Nonplus. 
Dav. /iftning ] And ſo am I, in good Faith, tho” 
my Wits are on the Tenterhooks, yet I muſt pretend 
Pre that in my Head will fetch him off again; though 
' 'twere only to put off this plaguy Buſineſs a little 
longer. L[Alde. 
Pam. ſeeing Davus.] Hah ! Are ye there ? 
Da. S death, he ſees me. [ Softly, hanging his Head. 
Pam, Pray come hither, good Mr. Rogue 22 
u 


nd | Enter Pamphilus at 4 &iftance. 
7 But look now (as my evil Genius wou'd ha't) yon- 
der he comes. Pm a loſt Man already. --- What 

our | „ud 1 give for a convenient Precipice to daſh my 
?y. | Brains out. ; 

| Pam. #0 himſelf } Where's the Vikin that has un- 
ne. done me? 
uch 
80 
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Excuſe now ?—— Don't ye ſee you Raſcal, what 2 

miſerable Condition your damn'd Contrivances 

have brought me into. [ 4ngrily. 
Dav. But I'll ſoon bring ye off again. 
Pam. You bring me off again! 

Da. Yes, Sir, without doubt. { 
Pam. Without doubt, as ye did before. [Scornfully, 
Dav. I hope, Sir, alittle better too. f 
Pam. How can I credit ſuch a Villain? Can you 

ſet a Matter entirely Ioſt and deſperate to rights a- 

gain? — Very fine! what a rare Fellow have I 

rely'd upon, who this Day amidſt a Calm has rais'd 

a Storm, and forc'd an odious Match upon me in 

ſpight of my Teeth ?—— Did nt I tell you how | 

"would be, you Raſcal ? a 
Dav. You did ſo, Sir. 

Pam. What d' ye deſerve for your Pains ? 
Dav. A Halter, I muſt confeſs. — But, pray Sir, 
reprieve me, till I've recover'd my Senſes a little. 

Pit ſoon ſee what's to be done i'th' Caſe. r 
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AcrT IV, | 

Enter Charine by himſelf. 


Di D ever any- body believe, or but read of Peo- 
ple ſo he baſe, as to take Pleaſure in the Y 
Miferies of others, and out of their Ruins to make | e 
their own Fortunes Ak! is this true or no? f 
Yes, yes! "tistrue with a Vengeance. There are | 
brutal fort of Men that make ſome Scruple ofa 
downzight Refuſal, but when the time of Perfor- 
mance 
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mance comes, they pluck the Mask afide with trem- 
bling Hands, forc'd to diſcover what they are, and 
give a flat Denial ; then being paſt all ſhame, they 
cry, Pray who are you, Sir ? What are you to me, 
Sir ? Shall I relign my Miſtreſs to you, Sir? Ob Sir, 
Fa have ye know Charity 8 begins at home. If 
ye charge them with Breach of Honour, they are not 
aſham'd ; they can bluſh when there is no reaſon 
for it, but when there is, they ſhake Hands with 
their Modeſty. — What Meafares ſhall I take ? — 
Shall I go to him and reaſon the Caſe with him for 
this Affront ? — Til give him ill Language enough. 
Hold Sir (may ſome ſay) you will be never the bet- 
ter for it. —— Oh, much: I ſhall certainly plague 
him to ſome Purpoſe, and ſo eaſe my Mind a little 
that way. 
He x. towards Simo Door, whare he is met 
by Pamphilus ad Davus. 
Pam. Ah dear Sir, I have moſt inconſiderately 
ruin'd you and myſelf too, except Heaven help us. 
Cha. How I inconſiderately d ye call it? then ye 
are not to ſeek for an Excuſe. You're a fine Man of 
your Word indeed. [Scernfully, 
Pam. How ſo, Sir? 
Cha. D'ye think to catch me a ſecond time with 


our F £ 
. . d' ye mean, Sir? 


Cha. I no ſooner told ye of my Paſſion ſor Madam 
Philumena, but you were ſtrangely ſmitten with 
her. — What a Wretch was I, to judge of another's 
Generofi:y by my own ! 

Pam. You are ftill under a Miſtake, Sir. 

Cha. Were not your Joys compleat enough before 
without bubbling me the poor Cullx, and drilling me 
on with phantaſtick Hopes. — But there, take her 
for me. (Fery angrily. 

Pam. I take her! — Ah Sir, you can't conceive 
what Troubles I lie under, and to what a miſerable 

is this Raſcal of mine has brought me by his 

d Projecta. Cha 
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Cha. Where's the Wonder, ſince he took you for 
his Pattern. 


Pam. I'm ſure ye wou d n't talk at this rate, if ye | 


knew either me or my Circumſtances. 


Cha. jeeringly.] Yes, yes: I know very well ſome 
Words have paſt between your Father and you, and 


that's the Reaſon he is ſo very angry with ye; yet he 
cou'd n't force ye to marry to Day. 


Pam. Nay, Sir, to let you ſee how little ye know | 
my Trouble, there was no Wedding to be to Day, 


nor any thing of a Wife deſign'd for me. 
Cha. Yes, Sir, I know twas a voluntary Compul- 
ON. — 

Pam. But hold Sir, ye don't know the Buſineſs yet. 

Cha. Yes, ſo much on't, that you're juſt upon 
having her. 

Pam. Why d' ye rack me thus? Do but hear He 
never gave over tampering with me to tell my Father 
Fd marry her: Nay, he lay preſſing and begging o 
me, till in plain-dealing I cou'd hold out no longer. 

Cha. What He d' ye mean? 

Pam. Why Davus, that He. 

Cha. Who Davus /! 

Pam. "Tis Davus all over. 

Cha. How ſo? 


Pas. takes 1 cxn't tell, nkefs the nary God, 
A. | 


to puniſh me, made me give ear to tha 
ha. to Dav.] Is this true, Sirrah ; 
Dav. Ay, too true. 


Cha. What fay ye, Villian, hah ! —— The Gal- 


lows reward ye fort. Now anſwer me; if all 


the Devils in Hell were muſter'd together, to force a 
Match upon him, what Advice could they have gi- 


ven more to their Deſign than this? 
Dav. I conſeſs, Sir, I have been a little outwitted, 
but yet I don't deſpair. | 
Cha. Very likely. [Feeringhy. 
Davy. The laſt Nail wou'd not but we'll drive 
one that ſhall, unleſs you fancy a bad Beginning always 


makes a bad End. Pam: 
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Pam. to Dav.] Right, Boy ; I know if you'll but 
ſet your Wits to work, you'll bring me two Wed- 
dings out of one. [ Feermngly. 

Dav.Sir, I'm bound, as your Servant, to trudge for 
ye Night and Day, with Might and Main, even to 
venture my Neck, as long as I can do you any good: 
For what — eroſs you ought to pardon. Tho? 
my Meaſures were broke, yet I did my beſt; if you 
can find how to do better, I'll be gone | 

Pam. With all my Heart, — but firſt put me in 
the Conditions you found me. 

Davy. I'll do't, Sir. 

Pam. But out of hand, then. 

Dav. Hold, S't— Glycerie's Door opens theres 

Pam. What's that to the Purpoſe ? : 

Davy. There muſt I make wy 11 t. 

Pam. What, is your Plot to ſeek? Hah! 

Dav. But now, adad, I've hit on't. 

Enter Myſis from Glycerie's Houſe. 

Myſ. to Glycerie within.] Well, this ſame Pan- 
philus of yours, I'll go hunt him up, and bring him 
along with me, if he be above Ground : — But, my 

Dear, don't you lie fretting yourſelf in the mean 
time. She comes from the Door. 

Pam. Oh, My/is ! 

My/. What's the Matter? - (turning about) O Mr. 
Pamphilus, you're well met. 

Pam. Why, what's the Matter ? 

My/. I am te charge you from my Miſtreſs, that 
if you have any Love for her, you'd come to her 
preſently ; ſhe ſiys, ſhe longs ſtrangely to ſee ye. 

Pam. Alas, unhappy Man My Misfortunes 
come one upon the Neck of another --— {/o Davus. 
Muſt we two now be plagu'd upon your Account ? 
Pm ſent for only becauſe ſhe heard of the Wedding. 

Cha. pointing to Dav. ] Had n't this Genileman been 
tampering, how well and quiet might all have been ? 

Dav. Very well! he is nt enough himſelf, 
but you mult make him worſe, ¶ Aide to Cn, 
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. to Pamph.} And truly, Sir, that's it which 
makes my poor Miſtreſs take on fo. | 
Pam. M I ſwear to thee, by all that's Sacred, 
I'll never leave this Creature, thoꝰ I ſhou'd looſe all the 
Friends I have in the whole World for't; Tis ſhe I 
wilh'd for, and my wiſhes are granted; our Humour: 


are well enough ſuited. He that offers to divide 


us, I'll have nothing to do with him: Death, and 
nothing but Death ſhall do't. — 

My/. Pm reviv'd again. 

Pam.TheOracle never unc'd a greaterTruth, 
If the breaking off this Match cou'd be done by any- 
body elſe but me I ſhou'd be glad on't ; but if that 
can't be, Ill e en make a bold puſh on't, and own the 
thing. What think ye of me? L' Cha, 
4. Pr Dirt as I am in the Mitre. 

y 


Day. Brains are at Work. 

Cha. to Dav.] Thou'rt a bold Trojan. 

Pam. to Dav.) I know what ye'd be at. Jeeringh. 

Dav. Depend on me, I'll do your Buſineſs to your 
hand. Pam. It muſt be prelently then. 

Dav. I have it in my Head, Sir, I have it. 

Cha. What's that, I prithee ? 

Dav. Your Pardon, Sir, Tm working for my Ma- 
ſter, not for you; therefore don't miſtake me. 

Cha. Well, Tm fatisfy'd. 

Pam. Well, what will ye do now ? 

Davy. Come, come, I want time for my Buſineis, 


and muſt not ſpend it in prating: To deal plainly | 


with ye. You do but hinder me, I'd rather have 
your — than your Company. [ Pu/oing them. 
Pam. Well, I'll to my Miſtreſs. [Exit Pamphilus. 
Dav. flaring on Charine. ] Well, what's your Bufi- 
neſs here? Which way are you ſauntring ? 
Cha. Shall I tell ye the very Truth ? 
Dav. interrupting bin.] Yes, yes; why tot 
we ſhall have a Speech ont. | 
Cha. Prithee, what ſhall poor I do? 
Dav. Very pleaſant i faith! Are not ye _ 
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that 1 have put off the Weddivg, and repriev'd ye 


for one ſhort Day ? wt 
Cha. But yet, Daus. [Shaking his Head. 
Dav. interrupting ] What bt het? 
Cha. That I may but marry her. 
Dav. A pleaſant Freak ? 
Cha. Order the Mutter ſo, tha you may come r 
my Houſe there, if poflible. | Pointing to his Houſe. 
Dav. What ſhou'd I come for? Iv'e no Buſineſs, 
Cha. But if ſomething ſhou'd happen. 
Dav. interrupting.] Well, well, P!] come. 
Cha. If there be any Occaſion, I ſhall beat home. 
| [Exit Charine. 
Dav. Myfis. I muſt go out a little ; do but you 
ſtay till I come back. 
My/. For what? 
Dav. For a certain Reaſon that I know» 
My/. Prithee be quick then. | 
Dav. I'll be here in a trice. [Exit Davus. 
Myſis a/one.] Is there nothing in this World that 
a Man can call his own ? --- Bleſſed Heaven! I 
took this Mr. Pampbilus to be the very Heart and 
Soul of my Miſtreſs, a Friend, a Lover, and in effect 
a Husband, and all in one, and ready to ſerve her up- 
onallOccaſions; and yet, afterall, what Miſeries does 
this unfortunate Woman endure for his ſake ? And 
how much greater is her preſent Trouble than all her 
former Satisfaction! (Enter Davus with Glycerie's 


| Child in his Arms.) O here comes Davus again. 


Prithee good Boy, what have we here? [diſcovers 
the Child.) Where d' ye carry that Child? 

Dav. Now, no he, for one Caſt of thy Skill and 
Cunning at a Pinch. 

My/. What Plot's next, Davus ? 

Dav. Here, take the Child quickly, and lay it at 
our Door. 

My/. Prithee what, on the cold Ground ? 


Dav. Can't ye take ſome of theſe Herbs there, 
and lay under it ? 


MV. 
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. Well, and why can't you do't yourſelf ? 


Das. Why, if my Maſter put me to ſwear whether 
Ilaid there or no, I may do't with a ſaſe Conſcience. 

My/. T underſtand ye: —But pray how came this 
ſudden Qualm upon you? Give it me then. 
She takes the Child and moves towards Simo's Dor. 

Dav. Prithee go faſter, and be back again in a mo- 
ment, that I may give ye your Leſſon. 

Chremes appears at a great diſtance, 

But, Oh the Devil ! 

Myſ. fertizg back.) What's the Matter now? 

Dao, Yonder's the Bride's Father, and I muſt een 


go another Way to work now. [Aſide 


My/. I can't imagine what you'd have. 
Dav. I'll make as if I came from that Way there 


o'th” Right. hand. Be ſure put in a Word or two 


upon Occaſion, to- make our Stories hang together, 


My. © my Conſcience I know your Deſigns no 


more than a Poſt. If I can do you any Service 
2 know better than I) r1 you: 
am, without putting any Stop to your Bu . 
As Chremes comes toranrds M 

the other ſidi. 


| 


| 


| ſtay where [| 
yſis, Davus ſneaks to 


Chr. to himſelf.) Every thing's ready now for my 
Daughter's =; i Ina we've nothing to do more 


but to invite the Gueſts. 


Seeing the Chili 


at the Door.) But what have we here in the Name of 


Goodneſs? — Goes nearer and uncovers the Child. 
Face.) A Child upo' my Life. Hark ye Goſſip 
Did you lay this Child here ? to Myſis. 

Myſ. looking fearfully about.} Hah ! What's be 
come of him ? — 

Chr. What are ye Tongue ty d? 

My. Alas ! he's not to be ſeen. —O dear Heart, 
the Fellow has left me and is vaniſh'd. 


Davus appears ſeemingly out of Breath, pretending | 


be ſees not Chremes, and bawwls as loud as he can. 


. Dav. Bleſs me ! what a Buſtle's yonder i' th Mar- 
ket !-— There's a Squabble indeed - then Corn is con- 
| foundedly 
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37 
dear. — Troth, I ha' nothing elſe to fay. 
foundedly h, 8 N 
3 Prithee, what muſt I be left a- 
lone for 


thus ? 

Dav. looking upon the Child.) Heyday ! what Farce 
is here ?—[turning to Myſis] Oh, ho! whencecarge 
this Bantling ? Pray, who brought it hither ? 

He winks on her. 

My. not underſtanding] What's the Fellow a Fool 
toask me ſuch a Queſtion ? 

1 Who ſhould I ask? there's no- body elſe here 
to 

Chr, I wonder whence it ſhould come? 

Dav. Come, will ye give mean Anſwer, or no? 


[ Angrily. 

My/. Bleſs, me, Sirs ! 

Dav. ſoftly to her.] To the Right-hand a little. 

My/. The Man is mop'd, wan't it yourſelf ?—— 

Dav. /oftly.] If ye offer to ſpeak one Word from 
the Point, at your Peril be it. ¶ Holding up his Finger. 

My. D'ye threaten me? 

Dav. aloud.) Whence came this Child 


| G4 = out, Wench. 


rom our Houſe. 

Dav. aloud.) Ha, ha, ha, tis no Wonder 
if a Strumpet be ſo impudent. 

Chr. Tm miſtaken if this ben't the Andrian's 
Maid. [Ai de. 

Dav. Can ye find no- body elſe to make ſport with? 

Chr. I came in the very critical Minute. [ Ade. 

Dav. You'd beſt make haſte, and be packing with 
the Child from the Door. [As ſhe is about it, be 
— ſoftly. ] But ſtay tho? ; ſee that ye don't budge 

this Place. [ Holding up his Finger, 

My/. Shame take ye for me, ye do ſo fright me. 
| Dav. aloud.) Ist you I ſpeak to, or no? 

My/. Why, what would the Man have ? 

Dav. Have, with a Pox ! Come, tell me whoſe 
Child you've laid there ; once for all, tell me. 

My/. You don't know, I warrant ye. Das. 
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Dav. A Fig for what I know : Do you tell me 
what I ask. 
My/. "Tis Yours among ye. 
Dav. alaud.] Which of ours? All of us didn't get it. 
My/. Why, tis Mr. Pamphilus's ? 
Daz. Zookers ! what my Maſter Pamphilzss? | 


[Yery angrily, | 
Chr. I was always i'th' right to be againit this | 
Match. [ 4/ide. 


12 very land] This is a Roguery deſerves the 


My/. Why d' ye bawl fo? 

Dav. Why did n't I ſee this very Child brought ! 
to your Houſe laſt Night ? 

My/. O thou brazen Face ! 

Dav. I'm ſure I ſaw Gammar Canthara as big as 
ſhe cou'd tumble with ſomething ſhe carry'd. 

My/. Well, *twas a Bleſſing that many creditable 
Women were at my Miſtreſs's Labour. 


* 


, 


Dev. I'm ſure the did not know her Man for 


| 
whom ſhe deſign d this Trick. 1warrazt, ſaid they, | 


when Chremes /ees the Child, heil not part with 


Daughter. But ifaith he'll do't the ſooner for that. 
Chr. T' faith but he won't tho. LA. 
Dev. Now therefore in plain Engliſh, if ye dont 


take away the Baſtard, Pl kick it into the middle of 
theStreet, and take ye and (et your A -in the Kennel. 

My/. You're either Drunk or Mad ſure. 

Davy. How one Piece of Roguery brings out ano- | 
ther ! Now they begin to buz it about, that thi 
Glyceris is a Citizen of Athens ,— 

Chr. How ! [Afide 

Day. —— So that the Law will make him marry 
her in ſpight of his Teeth. 

My/. Under Favour, ſweet Sir, Is ſhe not a Citizen? 

Chr. I had lik'd to have fool'd fair, why I had al 
moſt noos'd myſelf. [ 4jpdt. 


Das. Whoſe Tongue's is that? (turning avout i | 


Chremes) O Sir, you're come in the luekieſt time 
that can be Pray Sir, hear me.— Chr. 


| 
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Chr. Tve heard all. Dav. How all? 
Chr. Why, all from the beginning. 

Da. You've heard then?- Fine ries on 
t | foot! Now ſhou'dn't this ſame Jade be carted ? — 
(ro Myfis) Don't think that poor Davus is the 
you play upon. Here's the Gentleman himſelf. 

[ pointing to Chremes. 

My/. Ah dear ! Indeed Sir, an't pleaſe your Wor- 
ip, I han't ſpoke one Word of a Lye. 

by. T know the whole Buſineſs. — But is my 
Neighbour Simo within ? 

Dav. I think ſo, Sir. [Exit Chremes. 
Davus goes to play with Myſis. 

My/. Hands off, Varlet ! If I don't do your Er- 
rand to my Miſtreſs ne'er truſt me. 

u Dev. Oh thou filly Soul, thou doſtn't know hove 
| the Caſe ſtands. My/. How ſhould I ? 
le Dav. Why this is the Bride's Father, and without 
| allthis, he cou'dn't ha' non that we'd have him. 
for My/. Cou'dn't ye give me the Item before ? 


Das. Pſhaw! as if there were no difference be- 
; | tween what Nature does briskly on a ſudden, and 
what's done by dull Direction. | | 

Enter at a diſtance Crito in a Country Habit. 
n't Crit. to himſelf. ] Why, I was told that our C 

of lu d ſome where down this Lane. And ſhe found 
** there were more to be got by Jadery in the Town, 
than Honeſty in the Country, But now as ſhe's 
no- dead, I'm Heir at Law to her Goods. Where ſhall 
this } Task about her? O there are Folks. — (goes up to 

them.) By your Leave I pray. 

My/. —— who's that ? Is n't it old Crito, 

wry Mrs. Chris Kinſman ? — The very fame. 
Crit. O My, I'm glad to ſee thee. 

g My/. And I you, good Crito. 
| Crit, And is it ſo with poor Chryfs, Hah = 


i My/. Yes indeed; ſhe has left us, — 4 
Lr 
rit 
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Crit. Pray how do you do? How the | 
World ? — hoddy, hah? 815 
My/. What we? —— They that can't do as they 
wou'd, muſt een do as they may as the Saying is. 
Crit. How does young Glycerie ? Has the ound 
her Relations here ? ; 
My/. Ah, wou'd ſhe had! 
Crit. What, not yet ! Then Ihave brought my 
Hogs to a fair Market. Sbud, if I had . 
much before hand, the Deꝰ il a foot wou'd I have ſtirr d 
out of my Houle; For ſhe paſs d with every body for 
Chryf:'s Siſter, and ſhe is now in Poſſeſſion of what 
ſhe had. Now for me, that know no body, to hamper | 
myſelf in Law-ſuits, there are Examples enough in 
the World to keep me from burning my Fingers 
And, now I think on't, ſhe may get ſome ſpruce 
Gallant to ſtand q her, for ſhe was in the Teens, let 
me tell ye, when ſhe went from us: The People will 
cry out, This is a beggarly Raſcal, that ſets up only a 
org d Title: And then a-body would make ſome 
Conſcience too of turning the poor Girl a begging, 
My/. Go thy ways, honeſt Crit in Troth thou | 
art the ſame Crito ſtill. 
Crito. Come, bring me to her, however; ſince | 
I'm come fo far, I will ſee the poor Rogue. | 
My/. With all my Heart. a 
Exit Crito and Myſis with the Child, 
Dav. looking carefully about.] I'll follow em, but 
would not for the World that the old Man ſhould 
ſee me this Hour. Exit after them. 
The End of the Fourth Ad. 
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Ker V. 
Chremes and Simo. 


Chr. en- Come, Mr. Simo, you've had Proof enoumù 
tring. in all Conſcience of my Friendſhip to ye; 
and Tve run Riſque enough for ye, 3 f 
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jet us have no more of theſe Importunities; I have 


comply'd with ye now ſo long, that I was within a 
very little of undoing my Daughter. | 
im. Nay, Sir, I muſt more and more entreat you 
andadjureye toſtand to your Word, and let the World 
ſee by your Actions the Sincerity of your Promiſes. 
Chr. But pray ſee, Sir, how unreaſonable your 


Paſſion makes ye; for as long as you can obtain your 


own Ends, yeu don't regard common Civility, nor 
well confider what you'd have yourſelf; if you did, 
Iam ſure you don't deſire to ſerve me after this 


Sim. After what rate, pray? 

Chr. Ah Sir, do ye ask that Queſtion? You've put 
me upon marrying my Daughter to a wild Spark of 
the Town that's pre-engag'd, and a Marriage-hater, 
to have em always wrangling, and forc'd to part in 
a fortnight's time; thus my Daughter's to be morti- 
fied, and your Son to have the benefit of it, I pro- 
mis d ye, and began to perform with ye, whilſt the 
Matter would bear it; and fince 'twill bear no long · 


er, ye muſt have Patience. His Miſtreſs, they ſay, 


isa free Citizen, and there'sa Child got between em, 
therefore pray don't give us any further Diſturbance. 

Sim. For goodneſs ſake, Sir, don't trouble your 
Head with ſuch idle Stories. I tell ye, it is their chief 
Intereſt to make him as bad as they can ; this is all a 
Trick from one end to the other, to break off the 
Match; Now do but take away the Cauſe of this, 
and the Effect ceaſes of itſelf. 

Chr. You're out indeed, Sir, for I juſt now aw. 


| her Maid and Daus quarrelling about it. 


Sim. I know the Trick. 
Chr. Nay, they were in earneſt, for they little 


' thought of my ſeeing them. 


Sim. That I believe too, for I had an Item of this 
Stratagem from Dau; and I thought to have given 
N a hint on't, but ſomething put it out of my Head. 

Enter Davus juſt appearing at Glycerie's om 

Vs 
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Dav. to them witbbin.— Tis my Will and 
fare that no Grief come within theſe Walls to day. 
Chr. Look ye, yonder's your Man Davus. 
Sim. Whence comes the Rogue? [In a fret. 
Dav. to them within ] Let her rely upon my Wor- 


ſhip and this — Van — | 
Sim. Lifting. t's there now a brewing ? | 
Dav. coming from the Door. ] Well, for the — 
the nick of Time, and the Encounter, take em all to- 
r, never was any thing ſo pat to our Pu | 
Sim. partly overbearing damn'd Rogue! 
who does he commend ſo? LA. 


Dav. to himſelf:} Now Devil do thy work, we 
are as ſafe as a Theif in a Mill. | 


Sim. Why don't I ſpeak to him ? Aſide. be 
Davus perceiving Simo. ] Sdeath! here's — he 
Maſter, what had I beſt to do; [Softh. ; 
Sim. te Dav. ] Oh, r, 18 
; corn ' 4 
Dav. O my good Maſters Simo and PO ove both! 
why all things are ready within. [very briskly. 1 
im. You have taken a world of Pains I dont, | 
doubt. „ Lenk 8 
Dav. Now, Sir, ſend for —_— 1 
ou pleaſe. ering 
I Sin. e CREED , 
wanting. t, Sir, let me ask ye one 
Queſtion, — What Buſineſs had you at that Hou, 2 
Sirrah ? [pointing to Glycerie's Ha med 
Sim, Ay you, Sir. $; 
Dav. Mean ye me, Sir? Da 


Sim. Yes, you Sir, if ye muſt be told ſo oſten. 5 
Dav. Why Sir, tw¾as not three minutes ſince [ | away 
We ina, do Led how long ſince ?[ 4ngri/y- — 
im. Sirrah, ; 85 
Dav. With my Maſter Pamphilus. D 
Sim. baftily.] And is he there then ? — O 5 
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Dav. So they are, Sir. 

Sin. What ſhould he do there then? [ Haftily, 

Chr. What d' ye think Sir? Only t other Bruſh 
of quarrelling. [ Feeringly. 

av. Ah, Mr. Chremes, there's more 'th'Wind ; 

Il tell ye perhaps one of the fouleſt Stories you ever 
met withal. —(pointing to Glycerie's Hoyſe.) Here's 
a certain old Man juſt come to Town, whence the 
Lord knows, a ſhrewd wary Fellow I'll warrant 
him; if ye did but ſee him, you'd ſay he's no ordi- 
nary Perſonage, for he looks as grave as an Alder- 
man, and talks like r 

Sim. What News from him pray? [ Haftily. 

Dav. Nay, none to ſpeak of —Only I remember 
he was a ſaying. -—- 

Sim. Well, but what was he ſaying ? 

Day. That he certainly knows Gycerie to be 
a Citizen of Athens. - 


Sim. Soho! Dromo, Droms ! [12 2 Fury. 
Dav. What's to do now ? : (46. 
Sim. Dromo I fay ! [ Louder. 
Dav. But hear me, Sir. [1n a fright, 


Sim. Dog ! ſpeak but another word - 


Dermo Dromo! [ Louder yet. 


Dav. apon his Knees.) I beſeech ye, Sir, hear me. 
Enter Dromo. 

Dro. to Simo. ] Your Pleaſure, Sir. 

dim. Take this Raical in, and truſs him up im- 
mediately. 

Dre. What do ye mean, Sir ? 

Sim. Davus here. 

Dev. Why, good Sir, why ? 

Sin. Tis my Pleaſure—— (e Dromo) take him. 
away, I fay. 

Dav. Why, what have I done, Sir ? 

Sim. Away with him. [D Dromo. 

Dav. If you catch me in a Lie, cut my Throat. 

Sim. fopping Bis Ears.) I'll not hear a word 
ll put your Rogueſhip out of humour. 

Daz. Notwithitanding it be true? E Sin. 
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Ster. X:toithflanding do you (% Dromo) 
tile him and fetter him: And d' ye hear, let him be 
ty d Neck and Hcels like a Beaſt as he is. — Away. t 

Exit Dromo, leading in Davus. 
As I'm aliving Soul, Sirrah, I'll make ye to know 
this Day what "tis for a Servant to put Tricks upon 
his Maſter, and for a Son to make Sport with his 
Father. (Walking about in a great Paſſion, | 

Chr. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, moderate your Paſſion. } 4 

Sim. Ah, Sir ! when it comes to the Duty of a Son, | 
that's a tender Point: Don't ye pity me ? — that 
I ſhou'd take ſo muck Pains for ſuch an ungraciou 

Wretch ! (Weeps, looking towards Glycerie's Houſe) 
Soho! Pamphilis.—out of your fulſum Neſt, — 


Ha' ye no Grace left ? 
Enter Pamphilus. | M. 

Pam. Who calls there? ( teing Simo) Oh, 
tis my Father. I'm Planet ſtruck. 
Sim. What ſay ſt thou, the moſt ungracious — ] 


( Very anepril. 

Chr. O ſie Sir, leave this ill Lan md — | 85 
the Caſe calmly. / 

Sim As though the work Language wasn't good ] mar 
enough for him. (co Pamphilus) And d' ye lay bea 
now that Glycerie is a Citizen ? ' 

Pam. "Tis ſo reported, Sir. 

Sim. Reported, Jackanapes ! —— O prodigious and 
Impudence ! was ever ſuch an unthinking Coxcomb? ' p 
Does he repent of any thing he has done? Nay, has C. 
he the Grace ſo muchas to bluſh at it? — Is he ſo P, 
little Maſter of himſelf, as to ſet his Heart upon ſuck 5, 
an infamous Woman, without regard either to the fou 
Cuſloms or Laws of his Country, or to the Will and | 5 
Pleaſure of his Father ? Pam. Oh me ! (fghing. | C 

Sim. O Pamphilas ! are ye at laſt convinc'd ?— ! hetw 
then, then indeed you ſhould ha' thought o' this, 
when firſt you took ”= {wig in all that's baſe, then C 
you ſhould ha- cry'd, O me ! — (Walks about in 4 e, 


Rage.) But what I do mean ? why ſhou'd I page ' ng, 
7 
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and torment myſelf? Or, Why cark myſelf in m 
Old- age, for a mad hot-headed Fool? Shall he play 
the Puppy, and mult I ſuffer fort? een let him 
have her, make his beſt of her, and kennel together. 

Pam. Dear Father! [in a ſoft Tone. 

Sim. interrupting.) Why dear Father? As tho' you 
ſtood in need of ſuch a Father. You've got your 
Houſe, your Wife and Children, and the dear Fa- 
ther ne'er the wiſer; you've brought your Cheat 
to prove her a Citizen. — You've got the Day, 
much good may't d'ye. : 

Pam. Pray hear me one Word, Sir. 

Sim. What can you ſay for yourſelf? [turning array. 
| Chr. Good Sir, give him the Hearing. 
| Sim. I hear him! what ſhou'd I hear him for, 
a 

Chr. But you t him „ tho'. 
Sim. Let him ſpeak then, who hinders him ? 
one.] Sir, 


— IC. 


— — 
th 


ü 


3 I confeſs I lov'd, and if 
ty. | to love be a Sin, I confeſs that too. But now, dear 
ue | Sir, Lm at your Diſpoſal ; and ſubmit to whatſoever 

you ſhall think fit, or command. Wou'd ye ha' me 
od | marry one Woman, and part with another? I muſt 
lay dear either as well as I can. Only thus much let 


me beg of ye, that you wou'dn't believe that I ſub- 

orn'd this old Man; let me but clear myſelf of that, 

ous and bring him Face to Face. Sim. Bring him ! 

nb? Pam. | cy Sir, let me. 

has | Cr, Tis nothing but Reaſon, pray let him. 

eſo Pan. Sir, I beſeech ye don't deny me. 

fuck ; Sim. Well, let it be fo, then. Exit Pamph. 

the | You ſee, Sir, I'm content with any thing, as long 
31 ben't groſly impos'd upon. 

ing. | - Chr. A ſmall Puniſhment ſerves for a great Fault, 

— | between Father and Son. 

this, Re-enter Pamphilus with Crito. 

then | Cri.entring.] -— Well, without any more Words, 

in 4 | ny for three Reaſons are as good as three Thou- 

agu * nd, Lil do't either for your own, or Truth's fake, 

and , EZ or 


45 The Fair ANDRIAN. 


or for port Glyrerie'sſ.ke, that I've a Kindneſs for. 
Cyr. Is that old Crito of Andres ? the very 
fame — Troth, Crit», I'm glad to ſee thee: what 
Wind bl-w thee to Athens ? 
Crit. A chance one. — Is this Mr. Simo? 
Chr. Yes. | 
Sim. D'ye ask for me? Hark ye, Friend, Ha'you 
the Face to ſay G/yrcerieis a Citizen of Athens ? | 
Crit. And ha” you the Face to deny it? [Perth 
Sim You've your Leſſon without-Book I perceive, 
Crit. Why that, pray? [ Sar lily, 
Sun. Wou'd ye know? - Don't ye deſerve to be 
laid by the Heels for this? Are ye come here to tn 
pan and inveigle raw young Gentlemen, and to feed 
their Fancies with fine Flams and gay Promiſes ? 
Crit. interrupting ] What's the Man mad? [Sarlih, | 
Sir. Then ye makeMatches'twixt them and their | 
Whores together. [Crito fares and wonders at bin. 
Pam. Alas! how do I tremble for fear the old | 


Xian thou'dn't ſtand his Ground 1 
Chr. to Sime] If ye knew this Man as well as , 
you'd be of another Mind. Why, he's as honeſt 2 
Man as e'er broke Bread. 
Sim. The Devil's Broker, he honeſt !——to come 
juſt i'th' nick on the Wedding: day, to ſet up for an 
| "Fades and was never before here in his whole 
Life ! Well, muſt his Teſtimony corry it? | 
Pam. It I weren't afraid of my Father, I've that 
at my Tongue's end wou'd help him out at a dead | 
Litr. [ 4fae. 
Sim. A Knight o' the Poſt. 
Crit. What does he call me? [w:/ks about in a buff. 
Chr. "Tis his way, you d better let him alone. 
Crit. Let him look to't. If he pretends to talk, 
whoute'er he has a mind to, I'll make h m hear ſome- 
thing that he has ro mind to. (to Sim.) Piſh ! Dol 


hinder or care a Fart for your Wedding ? what, can't Ves 


re bear your Mis:ortures like a Man ? Whether 
I ſpoke true or talle you'll know immediately. rt. 
ng 
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ing to Chremes) Once upon a Time, d'ye {ec ? there 
was a certain Athenian Merchant caſt away at An- 
dros, and that little Girl with him; this Man being 
in Want, hapned to apply himſelf to Chry/fsis Father-- 

Sim. interrupting ] Now he begins a fine Tale. 

Chr. Pray let him go on. 

Crit. Why does he put me out ? 

Chr. On with your Story. 

Crit. Well; Now this ſame Cl Fither (d ya 
mind ?) was my Kinſman. And there did [ hear the 
Man himſelf ſay, that he was a Merchant of Aber:. 
In ſhort, there he dy d. Chr. H's Name ? 

Crit. His Name Let me fee : Oh, his Name 
was Phania. 

Chr. Bleſs me ! I'm in a cold Sweat. Al de. 

Crit. Why. truly, Sir, I think they call him Phariz, 
However, this I'm fare of, he ſd he was a R- 
auſian. Chr. O Heavens ! 

Crit. —— And a world of People in Andros heard 
as much as I. 

Chr. gde. ] Wou'd it were no worſe than I wiſh 
for. But prithee, Crito, tell me, what ſaid he 
about this Girl? Did he ſay ſhe was his own ? 

Crit. No, Sir. 

Chr. Whoſe then, pray? 

Crit. His Brother's, I think. 

Chr. O'my Soul ſhe's mine then. 

Crit. What d'ye ſay, Sir? 

Sim. How's this? What ſay ye? [ Haftily. 

Pam. Courage, Pamphilus, Courage. [ Aide. 

Sim. What makes ye believe it ſo readily ? 

Chr. Why, this Phania was my Brother. 

Sim, I know't ; I was well acquainted with him. 

CEr. Ith' Time o'th' late Wars he fled for't, and 
follow d me into Aſia, but was afraid to leave my 
Daughter behind him. Now, Sir, this is the firit 
News I've heard of him ever ſince. 

Pam. Methinks I'm in another World; my Mind's 
diſtracted 'twixt Fear and Hope, Joy and Worder, 
at ſuch a ſudden Bleſſing. [ 4/4e. E 3 Sm. 


[Aigrig. 
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Siu. I'm glid upon ſeveral Accounts ſhe's found 
to be your Da ighter. 

Pam. Eut | believe, Sir, 'tis true. 


Cir. But hark ye, Crito, there's one Scruple yet 


that makes me uneaſy. 
Pam. Wou'd you and your Scruples were hang d. 


bis is hunting for a Knot in a Bulruſh, Aide. 


Crit. What's that, Sir ? 
Chr. The Name won't do. 


Crit. Truly ſhe had another Name when ſic wa 


a little one. | 
Chr. Prithee what is't, don't ye remember ? 


Crit. m hammering at it. [He ſtudies upon it. 

Pam. de.] Shall I ſuffer this ſhallowBrain to itop | 

the current of my dns when I can cure all witha 
o, I'll not ſuffer t? D'ye hear, 


Word ſpeaking ? 
Mr. Chremes ? Paſſibula's is the Name you want, 
Crit. Ay, that's that's it. 
Chr. | together | The very ſame. 

Pam. ] had it from her Mouth a thouſand times. 


Sim. Truly this is good News for all o'us, and 1, 


hope you think ſo too. Lie Chremes, 
Chr. As I hope to be ſav'd, tis true. 
Pam. to Sime.) And what's to be done next, Sir? 
Sim. Why, now we are all Friends again. 
Pam. The beſt of Fathers! I ſuppoſe Mr, 
Chremes will allow us to be in fatu quo. 


Chr. And all the reaſon»i'th* World, unleſs your ; 


Father's againſt all. "AN 
Pam. I'm ſure he's not. 
Sim. together I agree to't. 


Chr. Mr. Pamphilus, you ſhall have two thouſand 


Pour:ds with her. 
Pam. V'm fatisfy'd, Sir. 


Cr. Well, I'll tomy poor Girl in an Inſtant. Come 


Crits, go along with me, for I doubt whether ſhe 


knows me or no. [Exeunt Crito and Chremes. - 


Sie. And hadn't we better ſend for her now? 


Pem. I think were better, and that ſhall be DG 


vs Biincis, Sin. 


— 
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Sin. Dat that can't be. 
Pam. Why (o, Sir ? 
Sim. Becauſe he's a little engag'd. 
Pam. As how, Sir ? 
Sm Why, he's bound Neck ard Heels. 
Pam. Ah Sir, 'twas n't well done. 
Sim. I'm (are Iorder'd it tu be well done. Herr. 
Pam. Pray, Sir, let it be undone the 1. 
Sim. Well let it be done then. 
Pam. But immediately, Sir, if you pleaſe. 
Sim. IL'il in, and about it. 
Pam. A ble ſſed and happy day's work ! | ExitSims 
Enter Charine at a diffance. 

Cha. 0 bimſe!f.] Weil, I'll go tee how ſquares gu 
with Mr. Pæmpbilus-Oh, yonder he is. FObjeries 5. 5 
Pam. Some may be apt to think my Heart i: tr 

From what my Lips do utter, but even Ne 
M "tis, I'm conſcious what I ſay is molt true. 
That Gods themſelves wou'd not immortal be. 
Were not their Joys like them immortal too. 
And now methinks I'm all encirel'd round 
With Heavenly Bliſs, if no left-handed God 
Come in between, and daſh my Sweets with Sovwre,. 
Oh! for a Friend, to whom I might relate 
This bleſſed Change, to make't the more compleat. 
Cha. What's the meaning of theſe Raptures ? 
Enter Davus at 4 diftance. 
Pam. Oh, yonder's Davus, the Man o'th* whole 
Earth I cou'd have wiſh'd for; for I'm ſure there is 
not a Soul can more heartily reliſh my Enjoyments. 
Dav. 70 himſelf.] Where ſhou'd a Man light of this 
Pamphilus now? Pam. O Davus ! 
Dav. not ſeeing bim.] Who art thou for a Man ? 
Pam. Tis I old Rock. 
Dav. turning about.] What you, Sir ? 
Pam. Ay: ye don't know what good Fortune L 
have met withal. 
Dav. No faith; but I know to my ſorrow, what: 
Fortune Pve met withal. [Shrugging bis >houlder:.. 
E 4 Parc. 
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Pam. Ah Boy, that I know too. | 
Dar. Juſt as the World goes: Bad News always 


: 
* 


ſlies faſter than good. 
Pam. My Deareſt has found out her Parents. 
Dar. Before George tis brave. 22 
Cha. Iitning. ] Bleſs me ! [ Ariat, 
Pan. And her Father is one of our great Cronies, 
Dar. Who's that pray? ( 
Pam. No leſs than Mr. Chremes. 4 
Dav. Spoken like a Cherubim ? 
Rem I've now nothing to do but to marry her, and- 
C22. The Man dreams of what he had a mind to 
waking, [ Afede. 
Pam. Then for the Child, Darys. —— 
Dav. No more of him, I'Il warrant ye he'll come | L 
to be an Hero at laſt. | - 
Cha. going to them ] I'm made a Man, if all this | 
be true. "1 e'en ſpeak with 'em. {464 L 
harint | 


Pam. Who goes there? —— O dear 
you're come th” luckieſt time that could be. 

Cha. I'm very well pleas'd q 

Pam. How! ha' ye heard the News then? 1 By 

Cha. Every Syllable. — Well I hope you won't 
forget your old F riend on your Wedding-day, Mr. 
Chremes is now your own, if you'll but ſay the word Fla 
Tm fure he'll do't. F 1 4 

Pam. I'll warrant ye Ill not forget ye.— Twoud 
be too long to wait Mr. Chremes's coming, let's een | , 
£9 to my Miſtreſs, where we ſhall be ſure to find 4] 

im. But do you Davys go home, and ſend Com- t 
pan to remove her to our's. What makes ye - 
and like u Poſt? — Why don't ye remove ? 

Pav. I'm going, Sir. f 

[Exeunt Pamphilus and Charine. 
[Davus tzrns to the Speftators. 

Gailants, you muſt not expect their return, for the 
Match ard every thing elſe will be made up within 
erz. —- One Clap, good Gentlemen. 

The End ef the Fair Andrian. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 
Laches, Father to Phedrie and Cherea. 
His eldeſt Son, a Gentleman of a ſoft and 
Phedrie, eaſy Temper, fondly inLove with Thais, 
whom he keeps. 
$97 younger Brother, a hot, wild, amorou 
Youth, wantonly in love withPamphila, 
Antipho, * young Gentleman, Cherea's Confident, 
A young Country Eſq; ſomewhat blunt in 
Speech and Behaviour, and unacquaint- 
ed with the Tricks of the Town. 
— praud, ſelf conceited, pedantic, bragging, 


Cherea, 


Chremes, 


hectoring clowniſh Of cer,aPretender to 


Thais, one that believes himſelfa great 
Wit, and aMan of Courage, when at the 
ame time les lethCatard andCoxcomb. 


TheParaſite, a Hanger-cnof the Captain's, 
4 crafty, fly.infnunting, wheedling buf- 
Euatho, 
( 


fooning Fells: e, always extolling the 
Captain's Wit and Valour, and by an 


ingenious equivocating ſort of Flattery, | 


abuſing the Captain ts his very Face. 
Servant to Phedrie, and his Counſellor, a 


4 — 25 Waoman- hater. 
— The Has 
Servant to Thraſo. 
WOMEN. 
| | A Noble Courteſan, kept by Phedrie, « 
Thais, 


Parmeno, 5 bold, cunning, intriguing Fellow, and 


good natur d Creature of a flattering,. . 


inſinuating, winning Diſpoſition. 
pythia Her Maid, very l, and faithful, a mn 
* tal Enemy ts Parnieno. 
Doria, Another Servant to Thais. 
Sophrona, 4 Nurſe. 


MUTES. 


imalio, Dorax, Syriſcus, dervanti to the Captais, 


Scene, ATHENS. 
The TIME, about fix or ſeven Hours, 
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* SCENE, the Street d re Simo's Dis- 
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„4 

Phedrie attended by Parmeno. 

Hat's to be done now? ſhan't 7 

2 go to her? - what, net now. 

155 | + when ſhe ſend for me ſo kind. 


ly ?— Or ſhall IT reſolve never 
re | to put up the Afronts of a jilting Miſtreſs? She ſhut 
ne out now ſhe invites me in — Go, ivith.a Pox 
No, that I won't, tho? ſhe begg'd it on her Knces. 

' Angrily, 
Par. Troch, Sir, if you cou'd hold out at this rate, 
would be the beſt and braveſt thing you ever did 
ut if you begin up9' the Huff, and your Heart not 


ty: 
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ſerve ye to go through with it ; if you faint i th En- 
terprize. and go before you're ſent for, or ſo much as 
reconcil'd, and ſneakingly tell her, Lace fo entirely 
devoted to her, as nat to live an Hcur witho.it her, your 
Buſineſs is done to all Intents and Purpoſes. She'll 
ride you to death when ſhe rides you at mercy ;where- 
fore I'd have you to be twice advis'd before it be too 
late: For alas! Sir, what will Reaſon or Moderation 
ſignify in a Caſe that will bear neither ? For Love, 


ycu know, is ſtrangely whimſical, containing Al- 


fronts, Jealouſies, Jars, Parlies, Wars, then Peace 
again. Now for you to ask Advice to love by, is all 
one as if you ask Advice to run mad by 

for your preſent Reſolutions while your Blood is up, 
What ! g to her whena RicaPFs 1 myſelf 
refabd, even Enirace achy'd nie ! Neer perſuade me 
tit; Ti! ce firſt : T. mate ber Kue Tm none of her 
C.. V., in nocd füth, Sir, one pitiful hypo- 
crital Drop of a Tear, which this Creature can 
hardly for her Soul ſqueeze out of her Eyes with all 
her {crubbirg, will confound all this bluſter, bring 


you to your whining Peccavi, and make you ſubmit | 


to her Ladyſhip's Mercy. 

Phe. Oh, horrid ſhame ! — Now I ſee ſhe'sa 
curſed Jilt, and Ia miſerable Fool! Pm fick on't; 
yet I die with Love: Then I periſh with my Know- 
ledge and Senſes about me, both living and looking 
on. And I know not what to do. 


Par. What ſhou'd you do, Sir, but free yourſelf | 


from her as cheap as you can? If you can't draw the 
Stake fairly, make the beſt of a bad Game, and ne- 
ver ſland vexing yourſelf for the Matter. 

Phe. D'ye think that's the beſt way? 

Par. Ay, Sir, If you know the beſt way. — Add 
no more 'T'roubles to thoſe that Love has brought on 
ye; but bear what'salreadybefallen ye like a Man.— 

Enter Thais at ſome dibance. 
Oh, yonder comes the Caterpillar that ſpoils all our 
Harveſt, and lea ve us to ſtarve, | 455 
 hals 


EE. 


ty F 23 


The EUunucn. 55 


Thais e Herſelf.] Unhappy Woman ! Iam very 
much aſraid that Phedrie ſliou'd take it worſe, or 
otherwiſe than I intended, that I did not let him in 
Yeſterday. 

Phe. Ah, Parmens ! I'm all over in a cold Sweat 
at the very ſight of her. 

Par. Brisk up, Sir! To her I ſay, ſhe carries Fire 
enough to warm ye with a Vengeance. 

Tha. oe αhνðng.] How now P5:irie ! What, 
are you here? And waiting at the Door too? Why 
didu't you come in without any more ado ? 

Par. TacDe'ila word's here of ſnutting the Door 


upon us. [Alide. 


Ta. What, ſpeechleſs my Dear ? 


Phe. Well ask'd, Madam ! for theſe Doors were 
always wide open to me, and I the higheſt in your 
Ladyſhip's Favours. | [Scorrfully. 

Tha. Let theſe things paſs my Dear. [Clepping 

Dim an the Cheeks with her Fans. 

Phe. argrily.] How ! Paſs [more mildly. 

Ah, Thais, Thais, wou'd that you and 1 did but love 


| equally, and went an even Pace; that what you've 


done might trouble * as much as me; or that I. 
might concern myſelf as little at it as you do. 

Tha. interrupting ] Prithee don't fret thy ſelf m 
pretty Phedrie, for by this Light *twasn't beca 

lov'd or car'd for any-body more than thy dear ſelf; 
but as the Caſe ſtood twas a thing not to be avoi 

Par. Likely enough: That's uſual. She poor 
Soul ſhut him out of Doors, out of ſtark Love and 
Kindneſs. - [Feeringly. 

Tha. to Par.] Say ye ſo, Parmeno? — Well go 
on: [to Phe.) but prithee, my Dear, bear but 


why ſent for ye. 


Phe. We'll hear ye for once. 
Tha. Firſt, let me know whether this Man here 

can keep Counſel. 
Par. Meaning me, Madam? — the rareſt Fellow 
ich World at it; but we muſt enter into 2 
gue 
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about keeping your Secrets: If the Story be true, I 
am as mute as a Fiſh ; but if it be a Falſity, a Fop- 
pery, or a Flam, "twill out in an Inftant, Pm full 
of holes, and run like a Sieve. Therefore pray 
Madam not a Word of Lye, as you hope fur Secrecy, 

Tha. My Mother was born at Samo, but liv'd at 
Abo des. 

Par. Mum, mum, for that. (Alde. 

Tha. There it was thata certain Merchant prelent- 
ed her witha fine young Girl, kidnapp'd from Atticæ. 

Phr. Was ſhe a Gent!ewoman ? 

. Tha. I ſuppoſe ſa. We cou'd n't tell for a certain. 
She told us her Parent's Names; as for her Country, 

and other Tokens, ſhe forgot, nor cou'd it be other- 

wile expected becauſe of her Age. "The Merchant 
added withal, that he underſtood by the Pyrates (of 
whom he bought her) that ſhe was ſtolen from Sunia 
hard by Athens. --—- No ſooner did my Mother take 
charge on her, but ſhe gave her the beit Education 

ſhe cou'd, and bred her up like her own Child; ſo 
that we were generally taken for Sitters. In Com- 
pany with that Stranger (the only Perſon I was then 

engag'd withal did I come hither, who leſt me all 
I have at preſent. 

Par. interrupting IA couple of Rapperzes. -Gulſh, 

Tha. Why fo? 

Par. Becauſe forſooth, one Diſh to be ſare wou'd 
never latisfy you, neither was he your ſole Benefa- 
for; for this Gentleman's Pocket has fmoak'd to. 
ſome Tune. for moſt f your Bravery. 

The. Be it ſo: But can't 2 let me go on with 
my Story? - (to Phe.) Whilſt things ſtood thus, the 
Captain, who began to take ſome liking to me, 
march'd into Caria, mean time I got acquainted. 
with thee, my dear Rogue, and thou know'f how 
dearly I have lov'd thee e er ſince, even tothe truſting 
thee with the greateſt of my Secrets. 

Phe. Parmeno will let go again. 

Par. You may {wear it 3 Sir. 


D. 
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#52. For Love's ſake, dear Hearts ! hear me out. 
Not long after my Mother diedat Rhodes, Now my 
Uncle, you mutt know, was a little given to the 
World, and perceiving the Girl was very likely, and 
had a good hand at the Lute, hop'd to make Money 
of her, and forthwith expos'd her to Sale, and made 
his Markets on her. As good Luck wou'd have it, 
my Friend, the Captain, being there, buys her for 
2 Preſent for me, being perfectly ignorant of this 
whole Affair. He's juſt come to Town, and per- 
ceiving what's between you and I, he invents many 
Excules and Flams, to put off his parting with her 
as long as he can: But ſays, cou'd he but perſuade 
himſelt I lov'd him better than you, and where he. 
not miſerably afraid that when I once got her, I 
fhowd turn him off, he'd part with her preſently, 
This he's till afraid of, but as far as I can perceive 
he has hankering after her himſelf. 

Phe. And is it got no further than hankering ? 

Tha. No, for I've made ſtrict Enquiry. — Now 
my dear Phedrie, I've a — 2 why I'd 
wheedle him out of it. Firſt, becauſe ſhe goes for 
my Sifter, and then to reſtore her to her Friends, for 
Fma loneſome Woman here, no-body with me, nei- 
ther Friend nor Kinſman; therefore I hope by this. 
Office to make myſelf Friends; therefore if you love 
me, help me out in the Management of this good 
Buſineſs : Let this Swaggerer be Maſter of Mit-rule 
two or three days — Wnat,noAnſwer. (Fazwningly. 

Phe Thou ba ſeſt ot thy Sex. Wl at ſhall IL 
anſwer thee, who dealett ſo ungratefully by me? 

(Walks about in a Paſſion. 

Par. O rare Maſter o'mine ! Gramercy tay I: He's 
touch'd now. — Edad, thou'rt a Man every Inch 
of thee. (fide. 

Phe. As if I didn't know what you wou'd bet. 


| (in another Tone mocking ber, 4 young Girl was 


Kidnapp'd hence, — my Mile, bred her ap lite ber 
9. — foe went for my Sister, — d fain —_ 
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bim out of her — and reſtare her to her Friends. — 


All this Stuff is to ſhift me off, and to take in your 
Captain, forlooth; But why, I pray? Only becauſe 


he's more in your Ladyſhip's Favour than Iam; and 
you're plaguily afraid this Girl will put your Noſe | 


out of Joynt, and take your luſty Stallion from you, 
[ Scornfully. 

Ta. Who, I afraid on't ? 

Pie. Ay, you: Why ſhou'd you be ſo concern'd 
eſe ? Is he the only Perſon that has made you Pre- 
ſents ? Did ye ever find me cloſe- ſiſted? T"other day 
you ask'd for a Back, didn't I go Poſt haſte and get 
you one? And then you'd have your Eunuch for- 
ſooth, purely becauſe your Ladies of Quality have 


'em ; this I got too: I'm ſure Yeſterday I paid down. - 


o'th* Nail no leſs than fifty Gumeas for em both. 


Tho' I'm lighted by ye, yet ”= ſee I didn't forget- 


ye; and my good Nature's finely rewarded. 

Fha. How's this, my Phedrie! No, tho” I ſhou'd 
be very glad to have this Girl, and I believe I might 
this Way as eaſily as may be, yet rather than diſoblige 
thee, I'll do what thou wou'dſt have me. Fawningly. 

Phe. O that that Word came from your Heart now, 
rather than diſeblige thee. Cou'd I but believe that 
was ſpoken fincerely, I cou'd then bear any thing. 

Par. He ſtaggers, one damn'd Wheedle has don't 
in a Trice. Ali de. 

Tha. Ah dear! don't I then ſpeak from my Heart? 
When did Iever deny youa iy rpc twere made 
but in a Jeſt ? And yet I can't for my Soul obtain the 
Favour of your Abſence but for two Days.[ Weeping. 

Phe. Ay, if it were but two Days.— But what 
if that Two ſhou'd prove Twenty ? 

Tha. Indeed, Sir, it ſhall be no more than two, or- 

Phe. interrupting] Orwhat ? No more on't. 

Da. It ſhall be no longer, indeed. Let me pre- 
vail with thee for once. 

Phe.Well, for once you ſhall ha" your —— 
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Tha. Now I love thee moſt wonderfully, thou 


| haſt ſooblig'd me. 


Phe. Well, I'll into the Country, and there pine 
away for theſe two Days. That's my Reſolution, 


ſince my cruel Dear mult have her Humour. —— 


But Parmeno, do you take care to deliver the Eunuch 


| and Black in my Abſence. 


Par. I will, Sir. 

Phe. God b'uy my deareſt Thais, for two long Days. 

The. God b'uy tu thee my ſweet Creature. Ha- 
you any other Commands ? 

Phe. What can I defire further; but that tho” the 
Captain has your Company, yet your Heart may be 
at another place: Let me both Night and Day be the 
Entertainment of your Love, your Wiſhes, your 
Hopes, your Pleaſure, your All In fine, let your 
Heart be as much mine, as mine is yours. 

[Exeunt Phedrie and Parmeno. 

Thais alonc.] Dear Heart! I'mafraid Phedrie be- 
lieves not one Word of what I have ſaid, but takes me 
for one of your jilting Creatures of the Town. But I, 


that know my own Heart beſt, am ſure, Iv'e devis'd 


noFlams ; nor is there any Soul I love ſo fondly and 
tenderly as this Gentleman. And whatſoever I have 
done th' Caſe was purely for the ſake of the poor 
Girl, whoſe Brother, a Perſon of ſome Repute, I 
hope I've in a manner found out. To Day he ap- 
pointed to give me a Viſit, I'll ſtep in and wait his 


. [Exit. 
The End of the Fir Ad. 
VS SSOLOSIUNCORALS DoS CN 
AcrT Il. 


Phedrie attended by Parmeno. 


Phe. D O as Torder'd ye: Let the Preſents be car- 
y'd Par. So they ſhall, Sir. 


| ry d. 
| Phe. But with Care then. Par. 


60 The EUNUCH,. 


Par. It ſhall be done. 

Pye. But with ſpeed too. Far. I ſhall fo 

Phe. Have I told ye enough on't * 

Par. Ah! that's a Queſtion indeed! [ 4ngri/p.]As 
tho? 'twas ſo hard a piece of Buſineſs. — For my 
part, Sir, I wiſh with all my Soul that you were as 
fure of winning a thouſand Pounds, as ye are of 
looſing theſe Preſents. 

Phe. Prithee don't trouble your Head about thoſe 
things, for if I loſe them, I loſe my ſelf too, which 
is by far the greater Loſs. 


Par. It ſhan't trouble me, but I'!l do your Buſineſs | 


effectually — Have ye any further Commands for me 
Phe. Be ſare you ſet off the Preſents with all the 
Commendations you can ; and give my Rival all 
the Interruption imaginable. 
Par. Pſha v, Id ha' done that without your bidding, 
Phe. Well, I'll into the Country, and there tarry. 
[Offers to go. 
Par. I fancy ſo. ( Zeeringh. 
Phe. returniag] But hark ye, Parmeno. 
Par. What's your Pleaſure, Sir ? 
Phe. Doſt really think I can have ſo much Power 


o'er myſelf, as to hold out my whole time. 

Par. Who you Sir? No faith: For either you'll 
come back again preſen ly, or elſe your want of fleep 
will ſend ye hither at Midnight with a Why-not. 

Phe. Il tire myſelf as much as I can, that I may 
fleep whether I will or no. 

Par Twon't do, Sir, tire yourſelf as much as 
ye pleaſe, ye'll be ne er the nearer, 

Phe. All this fignifies nothing, Parmeno. —— I 
mutt break the neck of this effeminate Humour; I 
indulge myſelf too much; in ſhort, d'ye think I 
can't live without her three whole days, if occaſion 
ſerve ? 

Par. How, Sir ! What three live-long days ? For 
Hame, Sir! [Feering' 
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Phe. Nay, Tm fully refolv'd gpon't however. 
| [Zi Phedrie. 
Parmeno alene.] Hevaven's what a plaguy thing's 
this! that Love ſon'd alter Men fo firangeiy, as 
you can't know em for the ſame ! There was never 
a Gentleman ia Town had a better Head-piece, a 
ver Carriage, and leſs given to the Fleſh than this 
Maſter of Mine 
Enter Gnatho leading Pamphila, attended by ber 
Vaiting-maid «t a diſtance from Parmeno. 
But who comes yonder 1'th* name of Goodneſs ? 
heedlin g Raſca! Gnatho, a hanger- 
on o'th* Captain's. He has got the young Gentlewo- 
man by the Fiſt, as a Preſent to his Lady. Bleſs 
me! what a ſmug-faced little Rogueit is. No won- 
der iſ I make but a ſcurvy Figure to day with my old 
rotten Ean:ch. — Why this Creature cuts out Thais 
herſelf. [ Walks about the Door. 
Gnatho to himſcif:] Bleſs me ! to ſee the Difference 
between one Man and another, betwixt a Fool and 
a Philoſopher ! The thing I ſay it for is this: As I 
was coming along to day, I ſtumbled upon one of 
my own Rank and Quality, an honeſt Fellow I war- | 
rant him, who had made a ſhift to guzzle away an 
Eſtate, as J had done before him. I ſeeing ſuch a 
rough, naſty, meagre Fellow, rigg'd out with Rags 
and Rheumatiſms ; What's the meaning of this fine 
Dreſs (quoth I?) Alas (ſaid he) I had an Eftate 
ounce, but play'd the Fool, and cou'd nt keep it, and 
you ſee what I am brought to: All my Friends 
and Acquaintance fly me as they wou'd the Plagus. 
Here I began to look down upon him with Scorn : 
Why you Whoreſon Bleckbead (aid J) i it come to 


that then, that you hadn't left yourſelf an Aſter- 
Came ? Have ye loft your Brains and your Myncy to- 
gether ? Why, do but look on me, coho vas once in the 
ſame Caſe with yourſelf ; how freſh and ſparkiſh, how 
genteel I go, and how ſtrong and lufty I am ! I have 
the Indies at command, tha Lands I have none; r. 

t * 
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the have ſtarce a Groat in the World, yet I want | b 
for nothing. In another Tone. ] But (ſays he) In I . 
of ſuch an unlucky Conſtitution, that neither b ffooning Yo 
nor beating will agree with me. How's that ((aid I) det 
dye think that's the Way? No, youre plaguily wide the 
0th Mark. In the Days of Yore this might bete 
done well enough, bt we are now in ante Athod, 
and perhaps I was the Inzenter of it tu. — There's a 
Sort of People in the World _ ap for Wits of the 
firſt Rate, and yet hare no mere Brains than Maggots : 
New theſe are the Men for my Tarn : But then I an 
not their Merry-Andrcew, to mate them Sport, but ve. 
ry readily make Spart at them, tho" at the ſame time 
4 praiſe, their Parts to the Skies. If they ſay an 
thing, I cry it up tee. If they unſay it, I commend 
'em for that tos: What they deny, I deny: M Hat they 
affirm, I affirm. Ii fine, Je or:ug ht mvjeif to be of 
their Mind in every thing, and by this Means I get | 
many a ſweet Bit, and a ſweet Penny. 
Par. A very pretty Fellow, upo 2 Word ! Give 9 
him a Fool, and he'll make him a Mad man. [ Aide. th 
Gna.Whillt this Chat laſted, we got to the Market- 
place, where I was joyfully met by a Troop of Coz 
feaimers, Fiſhmongers, Butchers, Cinks, Paſtrymen, 
Fiſhermen, and Poulterers ; all of my old Cronies, 
whom I had been a good Cuſtomer to before, and 
fince I had ſpent my Eſtate, and am fo ſtill: They 
complimented me with Hat in Hand, invited me 
to Supper, and were very glad to fee my Worſhip. | 
When my poor Hunger-itarv'd Comrade ſaw I was | ; 
ſo highly in their Books, and liv'd ſo bravely at eaſe, | 
he dees d o'me, for Heaven's Sake, to tcach him 
little of my Art. I bid him follow me, and be my | 


— 


— 


Pupil; and as the Sects of Philoſophers borrow'd 
their Names from their Maſters, ſo all that have 
learnt the Art of Wheedling, ſhou'd from me be 
call'd Gnathsnichs. 
Par. To ſee the Virtue now of living at Eaſe, and 
being fed at another Man's Table. [ | | 
| 4. 
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Gna. But hold, I'm plaguy backward in handing 
| this Preſent to Mrs. Thais, and to invite her to the 
"| Treat {advances toward; the Door, and ſees Parmeno] 
3 | Yonder's Parmeno, our Rival's Servant, all 'th* Dumps 
before the Door. Our Buſineſs goes ſwimmingly on; 
*| theſe Sparks will have but a cold Suit on't.— I'm re- 
© | folv'd to have ſome Sport with this poor Rogue. 

5 Par. I warrant they think this Gift will make 
© | the Lady theirs for ever. [Afde. 
e Gna. My known dear Friend ! Gratho'sthy very 
humble Servant. Well, what are you upon now? 
1 DLecringh, 
« Par. Upon my Legs. [Serlily. 
Sa. I ſee that. But don't you ſee ſomething 
" 

14 

5 

of 
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here that offends your Eyeſight ? [pointing to Pam. 

Par. Yes, you. Surlily. 

Gn. That I believe too--Butis there nothing elle ? 

Par. Why, what ſhou'd there be ? 

G. Becauſe, my Friend, you ſeem to be a little 

ont of Humour. Par. Not in the leaſt. 
ve Gna. Nay, I wou'dn't have ye fo. But what 
4. think ye of this Preſent? Hah! 
et. Par. Why ſhe's tolerable. 
Gua. I've gall'd him, I fee. [S9ftly. 
en, Par. overhearing.] How plaguily he's miſlaken 
les, | now ! [4hde. 
and Gna. Won't Madam Thais be mightily taken 
hey | with this Preſent, think ye? 

Par. As much as to ſay our Noſe is out of Joint: 
DP» | But, hark ye Friend, every Dog has his Day ; there 
was | s a Time for all Things. 
ale, | Gna. Now, Parmeno, will I give thee a Holy-day 
Mi ſor this half Year, and fave thee che Trouble of trot- 
MY | ting up and down, and fitting up till four or five in 
w'd | the Morning. Don't I do ye a prodigious Piece of 
ave gexvice. Pay. Who, me? Ay, a — one. 
be Gee. Thus 1 always oblige Friends. 

Par. Vou do well. 

and Sus. But perhaps I detain ye, Sir; your Buſineſs 

— | pollibly calls ye elſewhere. Par. 


— — — 
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Par. No, I'm at my Journey's End. * 

Gna. Pray, Sir, do me the Favour then to intro- 
duce me to the Lady. 

Par. Very good: This Preſent will be your Paſl. þ 
port now. 

Gra. Will ye be pleas'd to have any one ſent out 
toye ?[ Exit Gnatho, Pamphila, and #aiting-maid. | 1! 

ar. alone.] Let but two Days be over, and Pl] take 
care that you may knock till your Heart akes without 
Admittance, tho“ now you're ſo happy as to have | 
the Doors fly open at a Touch of your little Finger, | 
Re-enter Gnatho. 

Gna. What, here ſtill, my known Friend? Dye 
keep Guard here, that not an Embaſly by a civil 
Meſſenger can paſs privately between the Captain 
and the Lady ? Exit Gnatho. 

Par. alone. ] Very wittily ſpoken ! Theſe wonder- 
ful fine Things muſt needs pleaſe the Captain. cin 
Cherea.] But behold, I ſee my Maſter's younger Son 
making this Way. I wonder what makes him from 
his Poſt at Pires, when he's upon Duty there. — 
There's ſomewhat more than ordinary in the Wind: 
—And he's in great Haſte too.— I can't gueſs what 
makes him throw his Eyes about thus. 

Enter Cherea at a diſtance from Parmeno, ort 

of Breath, and looking about him. 

Che. ts himſe/f.] Tm undone ! The pretty Crea- 
ture's loſt - And ſoam I—who have unluckily miſt | 

on her. Where ſhall Ilook for her? Where ſhall I trace 

her? Whom ſhall I ask for her ? What blindAlley ſhall 

I range in? - Tm in a ſtrange Quandary.— I've this 

Comfort left, thatſhe — be long incognito where- 

e'er ſhe be. The moſt charming F.ook ! From this 

Moment I've done withthe whole Sex beſides. Your 

Every.day Laſſes and Faces will ne'er down again. 

Par. Heyday ! Here's another in the whining and 
languiſhing Vein, or I'm beſide the Cuſhion. — The 
old Gentleman their Father's finely bleſt : If this Spark 
once begins the Sport, he']] be ſo mad upon't, _ 
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| Mr. Phedrie will be a Child to him. LAlide. 


Che. Wou'd the De'l had this old Mumpſimus for 
ſopping my Journey; and me too for ſtaying, when 
I ſhou'd have taken no Notice of him. Ho! 
here's Farmeno ! Well met, old Friend. 

Par. Why ſo concern'd, and yet ſo gay? And 
whither a going ? 

Che, Who i ? Troth I can't tell whence I came, 
nor where I'm going; I've loſt my Senſes. 

Par. How ſo, I beſeech ye? 

Che. I'm in Love, Man. 

Par. Heyday |! 

Che. Now, old Boy, ſhew what a Man you are; 
thou know'ſt how often thou haſt promis'd me: 
Maſter Cherea, do but find out one you've a mind to, 
and T fhew that a Talent I bade at Intrigaing. 
You remember 'twas when I us'd to get you many 
a good Bit out of my Father's Pantry, and no-body 
cer the wiſer, ye Rogue. 

Par. Pſhaw, no more of that. 

Che. Why, 'Faith,*twas een ſo : Therefore, prithee 
now be as good as thy Word, at leaſt, if you think 
it worth beating your Brains about. This pretty 
Creature ĩsn't at uh like our Town Ladies, whoſe Mo- 
thers ſaddle their Backs, and ftrait-lace their Waiſts, 
to make em well-ſhap'd. If any chance to grow 
ſomewhat plumper than the reſt, they preſently 
cry, She's an Hoſteſs 3 and then her Allowance wult 

be ſhortned ; and tho? ſhe be naturally fat and luſty, 
pet, by her Dieting, ſhe's made as ſlender as a 

m-ſtick : By this means one Woodcock or ano- 
ther is caught in their Springe. 

Par. And how's yours, I beſeech ye? 

Che. Such a Brauty the World never ſaw. 

Par, Heyday ! 

Che. Her Complexion true and natural ; her Body 

ound and ſtrong, and as plump as a Partridge. 

Par. How old, think ye? Che. About Sixteen, 

Par, In the very Prime, 7 Faith. 
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Che. Now, do ye but help me to this ſweet Cres. 
ture, either by Force, Fraud, or Wheedle; I don't 
care which way, ſo I do but enjoy her. 

Par. But what is this ſweet Creature ? 

Che. Faith, I know not. 

Par. Whence came ſhe ? Che. I can't tell, 

Par. Where does ſhe live ? 

Che. Nor that neither. 

Par. Where did you ſee her? 

Che. In the Street here. 

Par. How came you to loſe her ? 

Che. That's it I was curſing at when I met you. 
Nor do I think there's that Man living, whoſe good 
Fortune had left him thus in the Lurch. What a Mis 
fortune was here Pm a very Wretch. 

Par. What's done to ye, Sir? 

Che. D'ye ask? Don't ye know old Archi medi, 
my Father's Kinſman and Companion? 

Par. Yes, very well. 

Che. This Fellow met me full butt, as I was hot 
upo* th* Scent after this pretty Creature. 

Pam. Faith twas a little unſeaſonable. | 

Che. Rather deviliſh unfortunate ; for lighter at- f f 
ters may be call'd anſeaſonable. For I can ſaſeh P 
ſwear I hadn't ſeen him this half-Year till now, when 
I neither defir'd nor wanted his Company. Wat | his | 
this a damn'd Accident! Hah ! What ſay you? | 5. 

Par. As you ſay, Sir, twas a damn'd Accident. | 

Che. He comes hobbling after me as far as he 
cou'd ſee me, with his Chin and his Knees t 2 
ther, his Joynts ſhaking in his Hide, hanging hi P 
Jibb like an old Horſe, and groaning like a rotten C 
Sheep: He bauls out, Sabo, Cherea, Sabo? tit yu , Yea 
I ſpeak with. — With that I made a halt. | p 
Dye know, ſays he, what's my buſineſs with ye? No, C 
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pray tell me, Sir. Ob, ſaid he, my Cauſe comes an 
to morrow. And what then ſaid I ? Why be ſurt 
(quoth he) t tell your Father that he muſt not fail 

io be at t Court, I think he was a 3 | 
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the Clock in telling this. I ask'd him if he had any 

further Buſineſs ; he ſaid, None at all. Away march'd 

I: And looking for this young Creature, I found 
he had taken down this Street. 

| Par. My Life on't, if this ben't the ſame that 

was preſented to Thais. [Aide 


| Che, Yes, a Man and a Waiting-maid. 


| Che. As ſoon as I was got hither ſhe wasvanilh'd. 
Par. Had ſhe any Attendance with her ? 


Par. de.] The very ſame, i' Faith. 
Heart at reſt, Sir, your Buſineſs is done. 

Che. Sure thy Wits are a Wool-gathering, 

Par. No, I know what I Hy. 

Che. Why, canſt tell who ſhe is; — Prithee 
tell me. Did ye ſee her ? (Haſtily. 

Par. I did ſee her, I know her too; more than 
that, I can tell where ſhe's gone, too. 

Che. Ah, dear Rogue ! doſt know her indeed ? 

Par. Yes, Sir. 

Che. And canſt tell where ſhe's gone too? 

Par. She was brought hither as a Preſent to Thats. 

Che. Is any Man living able to be at the Charge 
of ſuch a Preſent ? 

Par. Ves: Captain 7hre/o, your Brother's Rival. 

Che. For ought I ſee, my Brother will be put to 
his laſt Trumps then. 

Par. Ay, Faith! fo you'd ſwear indeed, if you 
| knew what a precious Preſent he has provided to 
natch this wit 

Che. What's that, prithee ? 

Par. An Eanuch. 

Che. What, that Tool of a Man that he bought 
Yeſterday ? That haggiſh Fellow ? 
Par. hat's he, Sir. 

Che. Certainly he and his Preſent will be kick'd 
othe Devil. But I ne'er knew before that this 
lbais was our Neighbour. 

Par. Why, ſhe's lately remov'd thither. 
che. Unlucky Whelp _ Iam! That I ſhould 
ne'er 
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reer ſee her. But, prithee tell me, is ſhe ſuch a 
Bcuty as they talk of? Par. Every Jot. 
Che. But ſhort of our's my Life on't. 
Pur. Quite another ny | 
Cc. Prithee, honeſt Boy, do but thy beſt to bring 
us both together. 
Par. You ſhall have my Good-will in't. I'll do 
what I can to help ye : What wou'd ye have more ? 


0 * 
Che. Whither away now ? * 
Par. Why Home, to hand the Preſents hither 
according to your Brother's Orders. 
Che. Oh the Luck of this fame roguy Eunuch, to 
go into this Houſe upon fuch an Errand! 
Par. Why — Why, he'll ahrays be 
Che. Dye ask that? , s be bleſt 
with the Sight of his beautiful Companion ; they'l 
talk together, live together, and now and then per- 
haps lie = ether. to 4 * 
Par. t wou now, i were 
bleſſed ON 7 1 FORT n 
Che. Which Way ? , dear . [Haſtih. 
Par. Suppoſe you he ages — — 
Che. His Cloaths! And how then? 
Par. And be carried thither inſtead of him. 
Che. On, on Boy. , 
Par. And give out that you are he. 
Che. I ſmell your Deſign. | 
Par. And there you may * thoſe rare Bleſ- 
ſings you fancy'd but juſt now for another. You | 
eat and drink with her, fit by her, touch, toy with | 
her, and lie by her. For nota Creature in that 
Houſe can tell what you are, and whence you came. 
And beſides, your Age, and thoſe ſmooth Chops of | 
„ will make you paſs for a compleat Exnuch. 
Che. Spoken like an Angel, andadvis'd like an On- 
cle ! [ Hugs Parmeno, and is carrying him off. ] Come | 
away Boy, let's in and about it, equip me to rights 
now, immediately away with me, and bring me to 
her as faſt as you can for ycur Life. Par. 
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Par. fruggling. [Hold Sir! — what dye mean? 
I did but jeſt. 

Che. Pſhaw ! That's Nonſence. 

Par. Tm ruin'd ! How like a Fool have I done! 
where dye thruſt me, Sir? — Faith * had almoſt 


1 —Tis you I ſpeak to, Sir, 


ſtay. 

Che. But I fay let's 

Par. Are ye reſolv'd upon't then? 

Che. Abſolutely. 

Par. Have a care you don't make more Haſte than 
good Speed. 

Che. No, no, let me alone for that. 

Par. Ah, but my Bones will ſmart for't. Oh! "tis 
a horrible Villany ? ; 

Che. A Villany d'ye call it, for a Man to gointo a 
Bawdy-houſe, and w_ a Compan ud og their 
n g to abuſe, 
torment and trepan innocent young Men, is it not Ju- 
ſtice and Equity to plague and chouſe them again ? 
Shan't I ra lay Tricks with them than with my 
Father? This I ſhou'd be blam'd for; as for tother, 
*twould be faid, I ſertꝰ d them in their own kind. 

Par. How's this ? Well, if ye be fully bentupon't, 
een take your own Courſe ; but then don't lay the 
Blame at my Door afterwards. 

Che. I won't then. 

Par. And as it is your Will to have it fo ? 

Che. Tis my Will to have it ſo, and it muſtbe 
ſo, and it ſhall be ſo 3 and what I have faid I will 

Che, Fenus and Cupid favour the Deſign. 

[Exeunt Ando. 


The End of the Second AF. 
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MN. 
AcrT III. = 


Thraſo and Gnatho. 


Tir. vw Ell, but was ſhe fo very thankful then. 
Gy. O yes, Sir, molt hugely. 

Thr. And glad at Heart, ſay ye? 

Gna. O yes, but not ſo much for the Gift as the 
Giver; and for that, let me tell ye, ſhe's plaguily 
proud on't, 

Enter Parmeno at 4 diſtance. Ve 

Par. t himſelf.) I'm come to watch a fair Oppor- 
tanity to bring my Preſents in to0. —But hold 
Here's Captain Bellſwagger. [ Retires to one fide. 

Thr. Really I have the luck on't; every thing that 
I dv is moſt wonderfully taking. 

Gna. I have obſerved as much. 

Thr. The King of Perſia, whenever I did him: 
Kindneſs, was always very ſenſible of it: He wart 
ſo to every body. | 

Gna. Aker Teague ſo well hung as yours makes 
a!) chat Glory his own, which others ſo long hae 
toil'd for. Thr. Right, Boy. | 

Gn. The King has you in his Eye then? | 

Thr. Right, again. R 

G. And loves to have you there. . 

Thr. No doubt on't. — Nay more, truſted his 
whole Army to my Conduct, and follows my Ad- 
vice in every thing. 

Gra. Prodigious ! 

Thr. 'Then if he chanc'd to be weary of Company 
or Buſineſs, and had a Mind to take a little Eaſe — 
as tho ;y ou know what I mean. 

Gn. Yes, Sir: As tho” when he had a Mind to 
elear his Stomach, as a-body may ſo ſay, of all Con- 


eEerns. 
Thr. Right, then would he take me to him Hand | 
10 Fiſt. 0 ons | 


b 


1111... . , ĩ 7 ' BY ĩðò 2X 


, 


| 


Toe E.unUucH. 
Sus. Ay, marry Sir! This is 2 King indeed. 
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Thr. Oh! He's a Man of a thouſand. 
Gn. Yes, one of a Million —it he chuſe you for 
his Companion. ; Tias. 
Thr. All the Oficers envy'd me, and grumbl'd ac 
me behind my Bick: I didn't value it a Straw ; they 
envy'd me damnibly. But avore all, one who hod 
the Charge of the In/ian Eleph itz. This Fellow 
being more troubleſome than the reit, Prizbee Scrats, 
aid I, Ny /o plizny b? Is it 6 caife yen are Lora 
aver a parcel af Beaſts ? 
Gia. Neatly faid, "faith, and ſſires dly. Bleſs me 
You overthrew Man and Beaſt —Y hat {aid he, Sir? 
Ihr. Not a Word. | 
G. Nay, I don't knee how he ſhou'd. 
Par. Bleſs me! This C:ptiin's the blinèe“ Con- 
comb, and t other the vile Riſcal: ever ivy ee. 
Thr. What think ye, Guatbo? Did Lever tell ye huw 
ſharp I was on the young Rbodian Spark at a Feaſt? 
Cn. Never, Sir, let's hear it, I pray. — He hs 
told it me a thouſand times. [Alle. 
Tha. This Rhadian Spark, I told you of, was with 
me at a Feaſt, where by chance I had a ſmall Girl: 
this Strippling began to be ſweet upon her, and 
waggiſh upon me too. How now, you impadent 


. Sauce-box, (ſaid I) you're Man's Meat yourſeif, and 


yet have a Mind to a Tit. bit. 

Gna. Ha, ha, he. 

Thr. What's the Matter ? Hah! 

Gra. Very fine,ſharp, and delicate; that ccu'dn't 
be mended. — But pray, Sir, was this all your own? 


Itook it for an old one. 


Thr. Why, did you ever hear't before ? 
Gia. Yes, Sir, very often: And it takesextreamly. 
Thr. Lil aſſure you, *twas all my own. 
n. I'm ſorry you were ſo ſharp upon the fool- 
th young Gentleman. 
Por. Ah, the De'il take thee for a Raſcal. ¶ ide. 
Ga. Pray, Sir, what did he fay then? 
F 3 Tor, 
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Laughing. After — dg plaguy wary 


of meddling with me. | 
Gne. And well they might : | 
Thr. But — bark ye, Gnatho, had I beſt clear 
myſelf to Thais from the Jealouſy ſhe has of my 
being in Love with Pampbila f 


Gus. Let that be the leaſt of your Thoughts ; but | 


rather give her more Cauſe to be Jealous. 
Gu, | Tha 12 Queſt Do hend 
Aa. t's a ion: Don't ye apprehend me, 
Sir! Shou'd ſhe but ſpeak a Word of Phedrie, or of | 


fer to commend him on purpoſe to plague you. — | 


Thr. I ha't. 


G Your only way to prevent that, is, whenever 


ſhe names Phedrie, be ſure you hit her in the Teeth | 


with Pamphila ; if ſhe cries, Lets have Phedrie to be 
with us, do you anſwer, And Pamphila to give 
#5 4 Song : If ſhe praiſes his Shape, extol her Face: 
And be fure give hera Rewlend for her Oliver, and 


that will vex her to the Heart. 

Thr. Ay, if ſhe lov'd me, this might do, Gnaths, 

Gn. As long as ſhe defires and loves your Pre- 
ſents, you may lay your Life ſhe loves you. So long 
you may venture to teaze her ; ſhe'll always be a- 
fraid - Sam angry Word ſhou'd turn the fron of | 
your Bounty another way. 

Tha. Thou ſay'ſt right —Why, I never fo much 
as dream'd of this before. 


Gra. A good Jeſt i faith: Sure you didn't give your 


Mind to't ; for had you ſet your Wits about it, your 


Contrivance wou'd ha' been worth of mine. 
To them enter Thais attended by Pythia. 

Tta. I fancy'd I heard the Captain's Tongue jult 
DUW. —- On, here is-— My dear Hero, Welcome. 
[ Hugs him. 

Thr Oh, my ſweet Thais, my dear Honey. how ist. 
— Don't ye love m& now, for giving you this pretty 
Weark ? Par 


th 
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Par. Admirably, i' Faith! how nobly he * 
the Campaign. (Aliae. 

The. Oh, Sir, I'm eternally oblig'd to you for't. 
Gua. Let's in to Supper, I ſay : Why this dallying ? 
Par. Here's another too ! F aith one wou'd ſwear 
he is the Captain's Baſtard, they're ſo like one ano- 
ther. (A/#1e. 
Thr. 2s Gna. J As ſoon as you will, for I am ready. 
Par. advancing nig ber.] I'll to her, and make as 
tho” I juſt came from Home. — Are you going 
abroad, Madam ? [Afide to Thais. 
Tha. to bim. ] Oh Parmens! Troth you are come 

lucky, I was juſt a going out. 
ar. Whither, Madam ? J 
Tha. Why, don't ye ſee this Gentleman here & 
[ {ice to bim. 
Par. I do fee him, with a Pox to my Sorrow 
When you pleaſe, Madam, my Maſter's Preſents are 
at your Service. [ Aloud. 
Thr. What do weſtay for? Why don't we jog on? 
Par.toThrafo. May it pleaſe your Honour, by your 
kave; firſtlet me make my Preſents as I was order'd, 
and 12 and have a little harmleſs Chat with my Lady. 
. Special Preſents! III warrant ye, not to 
nam'd the fame Day with mine. [Zeeringly. 
Par. The Tryal's all. — {goes towards Laches's 
Houſe.) Soho! within there I ſend out the Perſons I 
order'd. ——[Exter the Blackamoor ] Here, advance 
forward. Here's a Laſs come from as far as 
Preftor Jabs Country. | 
Vr. I can have as good for ſeven or eight Guineas, 
Gn. Ay, and a better too. | 
Par. to them within.) You-fir Dorus, where are ye? 
Stand forth, Boy. Here's your Eunuch for ye 
then. See what a pretty Look he has got, and 
juſt in the Prime of his Age. Enter Cherea 
dreſt up like the Eunuch. 
Thr. As I hope to be fav'd, a very tight Fellow. 
Par. What fay ye * Gnatho ? Dye ſpy 
4 


any 
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ny Faults here? — And you, Noble Captain? 
What, never a Word ? — That's Commendation 
enough of all Conſcience. Try him in the Schools, 
Field, Muſick, or where you will, you'll find he haz | 
the Education of a Gentleman. | 
Thr. For a Need that Eunuch wou'd down well 
enough, tho' a Man was ſober. [ Afide to Gnatho. 
Par. And yet, Madam, the Gentlemen that made * 
theſe Preſents, doesn't deſire to be your only Fa. 
vourite, nor that all others ſhould be thruſt out of 
Doors for his ſake ; He doesn't tell you romantick 
Stories of his Fights and Duels, nor yet boaſt of his 
Wounds and Scars ; neither does he itand in re 
Light, as a certain Perſon that ſhall be nameleſs: 
But when it ſhall be no Trouble to you, Madam, 


when you pleaſe, and your Ladyſhip is at Leiſure, , 


he thinks it Favour enough then to be admitted. 
Thr. "Tis evident this Fellow has got ſome poor 
Grub/treet Merchant for his Maſter. 
G. Faith like enough; for he woudn't keep this 
Fellow ſo long, had he a Shilling in his Pocket to 
hire him a better. 


2 


Par. Peace, Dog. — Thou art not worthy to be 
kick d.— If you can ſtoop to flatter him (pointing u 
the Captain) thus, you'd be content to do the molt 
ſardid Thing in the World for a Livelihood. | 

Tor. Shall we ſtay to hear this Fellow prate ? | 

Augrih. 

T4, I'll only juſt ſtep in with theſe, and order 

my Maids what to do, and I'll be back again in an 


Inſtant. Exreunt Thais, Che. ard che Blatt. 
Thr. III go before — but do you ſtay and wit 
upon my Mittreſs. 4 Gnatho. 


Par. Fie | tis beneath a General to Squire his 


oven Miltrets. 
Thr. ts Parmeno ] Why ſ:ou!d I ſpend my Breath 
upon thee 7 Lite Naſter, lite Man. 
[ Exit Parmeno. 


Thr, 


Gn. Ha, ha, he. 


END 2 


— 


— A WY 


10n 
ols, 
has 
vel 
ho. 
ade 
Fa- 
of 
ick 
his 
bur 
: 
im, 
re, 
bor 
his 
to 
be 
LE 
jolt 


no, 


. 


Thr. What d'ye laugh at? [Some bat ur licy. 
Gra. Why, what you juſt now ſaid: Beſides, vou 
put me in mind of the RH n Spark, and I cou'dnt 
forbear. But here's Madam Thais again. 
Re enter Thais, Pythia, and Attendant, 
Tr. Run home and lee that all the Rooms be ready. 
Gra. I m gone, Sir. (Exit Gnatho. 
Tha. to Pythia.] Be ſure Pythia take care to do 
what I bid ye. — If Mr. Cremes ould chance to 
come to day, deſire him to itay a little 3 if he's in 
haſte, beg him to come another time; if ke can't do 
that, ſend him over to the Captain's to me. 
Pythb. I will, Madam. 
4. Hold -I had ſomethiaz e ſe to ſay.· Let me 
ſee. O, I remembter't——Be ſure vou mite mucn 


ol the young Gentlewoman, Do yo. keep home. 


Exit Pythia. 

Ter. Now let's march. 

Tha. Do you follow me. [9 the Attendant, . 
As they go «ff one way, eater Chiemes de 
anathen way. 

Chr. In troth the more Ii think and chꝛw upon 
tlis Buſineſs, the more I'm afraid that this T= 
ſhould jay me ſome plaguy Dog-trick or other; 
I find my telf damnably v heed''d by ler. When 
ſhe firſt feut for me, any Man might have wor- 
der'd what Buſineſs I had there; Faith I couda't 
tell myſelf : But when I came, ſhe immediately 
caſts about for Fetelies and Excuſes to make me 
tarry. I have (ſays ſhe) juſt now been at my De- 
votion, there'ore wore ſit to diſcourſe.of grave and 
ſerious Matters. At that my Heart miigave me pla- 
guily. She drawsa Chair and fat down by me, avd 
fiwning upon me, ſhe began to pump for Diicouric. 
When the had nothing elſe to ſay, ſhe'd fall a ask- 
ing Me, How long my Father and Mother had been 
dead: I told her, 4 pretty while ſince, Then whe- 
ther I had not a Seat at Sunio, and qm far it flood 
of the Sea. Pox! I m__ the liked the Situation 
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herſelf, and had a mind to gull me out on't. Aral 


laftly, If I hadn't loft a goung Sifter thence ] and why 
was wich her then? What ſhe had about her when 
left * Whether 'twas poſſible for one to know again 2 
and ſuch like Stuff. I can't imagine why the Dell 
ſte ask'd all theſe Queſtions, without ſhe deſigns to 
put herſelf upon me inſtead of this loſt Siſter, asit 


is the Impudence of theſe Jades. However, if ſhe 
is alive, ſhe is juſt Sixteen and no more; but this | 


fame Thais is fomewhat older than myſelf. She has 
ſent again, to begof me very earneſtly to come—Now 
let her tell her Buſineſs plain, or trouble me no more. 
Fll be hang'd if ſhe catch me here a third time. Soho! 
within there! Soho! ;[ Knocks at the Dur. 

Pyth. within. Who's there? 

Cer. Tis I, my Name's Chremes.. 

Enter Pythia. 

Pyth. My pretty little Squire, is it you ! 

Chr. So, — I ſaid as — this wheedling bodes 
no good. [ 4fae. 

Pytb. My Lady humbly deſires you to come again 
0 morrow. | 

Chr. Tm going into the Country. | 

Pyth. For Love's ſake, Sir, do. 


Chr. I tell you plainly I can't. | 


Pyth. Why then, Sir, ſtay but a little till my Lady 
eomes back. 


on Faith I you mans 3 | 
Pyth. Why not, dear Mr. Chremes ? [Fawningh. 
Chr. Pox ke ye for a diſſemblin 1— * 6 

pytb. Well, if you be reſolv'd, I beſeech ye, Sir, 
to give yourſelf the trouble of ſtepping over to her 
where ſhe is. 

Chr. I don't care if I do that. 

Pyth. to them within.) Doria ! [Enter Doris] Go 
quickly and ſhew that Gentleman over to the Cz 

min 's. [Exeunt ſeveralh, 

** Enter Antipho a/one. 

Ant. Yeſterday a knot of Good: fellows of us were 


got 
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together at Piero, where we clabb'd to have a 
© Day. We choſe Cherea for our Ste vard. The 
Forfeits were all laid down, and Time and Place a- 
greed upon. The Time's paſt, and at the Place they 
know nothing on't; our Gentleman-Steward has 
given us the ſlip, and *faith I can t tell what to ſay 
or think o'th' Buſineſs. — The reſt of the Company 
have imploy'd me to hunt about for him ; I think 
I'd as good call in at his Father's. - — [4//coveeing 
Cherea.} But whois vonder a coming out of The 
Houſe ? Is it he, or is it not he? As 1 live 'tis he. 
Heyday ! what a Toy of a Man have we got here? 
What means this Diſguiſe ?=— What unaccountable 
Freak is this? I am puzal'd, and can't imagin for my 
Heart what's the Matter: Whatſcever it be, I will 
know before I ſtir a Foot ¶ Retires a little on ane vide. 

Enter Cherea, /noking cer:ti51 fly abort. 

Che. to himſe!f/oftly ] But is no bady here now? 
Not a Mortal. Does no body dog me? — Not 
ſo much as my Shadow. Shall I now give vent 
to my ſwelling Joys? — Oh Heavens ! what wou'd 
J give for ſome body to cut my Throat immediate- 
VE that in the Height of this Joy, I may end my 

ife without the leaſt Daſh of Misfortune — But is 
there never a curious inquiſitive Fellow following 
me cloſe upon the Heel, to deafen and murder me 
with Queſtion upon Queſtion at every Turn? As, 
Why ſo tranſported ? Why ſo wonderful merry? Whi- 
ther away ſo faſt ? Whence came ye] Where pat ye this 
Garb ? What Frolick's this; Are you in your Wits 7 
Or are you flark mad 

Ant. advancing nigber.] Faith, I'll een up to him, 
and do him that Favour myſelf. — Cherea, What is't 
= chuckle at ſo ? What means this Fool's Coat? 

y ſo merry about the Mouth? Hey brave! What. 
dye mean? D'ye pretend to be in your Wits ? What 
d'ye ſtare for [ Here they flare one upon another.] 


Che 
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Che. Huzza ! This is a Day of Jubilee * Well met, | 
old Soul! Gad take me, there's not a Man alive I'd ' 
have wiſh'd for ſo ſoon as thy dear felt. 

Ant. Prithee tell me this mighty Buſineſs. 

Che. And prithee, dear Rogue, prepare thyſelf to 
receive it then. — ] ſuppoſe you know my Bro- 
ther's Miitreſs. | 

t. Yes; ycu mean Thais, I ſuppoſe. 

(be. The very ſame. 

Aat. I thought I knew her. 

Che. This Day a pretty young Female was preſent- 
ed co her. But why ſhou'd I ſtand prating and 
commending her charming Face to thee, my Friend, 
when thou know'it ſo well what a Critick I am in 
Beauties. In ſhort, ſte fired my Dlood. 

Att, Sy you fo ? 

Che. Ay Box, had you but cen her, Pm ſure you 
wou'd fay the was the Mirrour cf her Sex. Butto 
leave Impertinencies, I was preſently in up to the 
Ears; ard as good Luck wou'd have it, we had an 
Eunuch at Home, which my Brother bought for 
his Miſtreſs, but wasn't yet deliver'd to her. Our 
Man Parmenc gave me an Item of a Defign, which 
| immediately put in Execution. 

Ant. And what was that? 

Che. Be patient and you'll hear't the ſooner. It 
was to change Cloaths with the Eunuch, and forme 
to be preſented inſtead of him. 


lat. What, for the Eunuch ! 

Cie. Ev'n fo, old Boy. 

Ant. Prithee what Advantage cou'd you propoſe 
fo vourlelf by that? 

C-e. That's worth the asking indeed; why to ſee 
her, diſcourſe with her, and be alone withthe pretty 
Creature, I lov'd, ve Rogue. And d'ye make no- 
thing of this now:? In ſhort, preſented I was to 
Toais, who as ſoon as ſhe receiv'd me, very joyfully 
hrought me Home, and committed the beauti 
Creature to my Charge. | 

Ant. To whoſe Charge ? To thine ? Che. 
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Che. Yes, to mine. 

Ant. Marry ſhe was in ſaſe Hands 

Che. She order'd that not a Man ſhould come nigh 
her but myſelf, and charg'd me not to ſtir a Step 
from her ? and, that ſhe and I ſhou'd be alone toge- 
ther in the Parlour. I look d as if Butter wou'dn't 
melt in my Mouth, and cry'd, Yes Madam. 

Ant. The Lord help thee. 

Che.She told me ſhe was going out to Supper; and 
with that drew all her Train after her, except a few 
raw New-comers to attend the fair Stranger. Thoſe 
prepar'd a Bath for my _ I urg'd 'em to ha- 
ſten it as much as they cou'd. Whillt they were a- 
bout it, this ſweet Creature was fitting in a with- 
drawing Room, caſting her Eyes upon a fair Piece, 
which was the Picture of Jupiter, who (as the Story 
goes) came down into Darae's Lap in a Shower of 
Gold. I made bold to dart a Look that Way too, 
and finding how like the Intrigue was to mine, I 
cou'dn't but be ten times the more tickl'd at the Con- 
ceit onꝰt. That a very God ſhould transform himſelf 
into a Mortal, and privately ſteal through the Tyies of 
another Man's Houſe, and ſo drop like a Shower into 
his Miſtreſs's Arms. But what God, thought I, was 
this? Why, no leſs a God than the Thunderer himſelf, 
who ſhakes the Battlements of Heaven. And ſhou'd 
Fleſh and Blood refuſe to follow his Example? Pl 
do t, and with all my Soul too. While theſe Thoughts 
were working in my Head, they call'd her away to 
the Bath; ſhe goes, ſhe waſhes, ſhe comes back, and 
then they put her to Bed, I ſtood waiting for the 
Word of ommand.At laſt comes one to me, Pri- 
thee do you, Dorus, take this Fan, and cool the young 
Gentlewoman thus, the Time we are bathing. ben 
we have done, you may bathe if you've a mind tot. 

Ant. I'd-a given the whole World almoit Chave 
ſeen that impudent Face of thine at that Time ; how 
you carry'd 2 and how like a great Booby 
you manag'd the Fans _ 

| 4. 


go The Eunvucn. 


Che. The Words were ſcarce out of her Mouth, 
but they all ruſh'd out of the Room to the Bath, and | 
ſet up a Gaggle, as Servants do when their Maſter's © | 
Back's turn d. Mean time my dear Lady falls into 
a ſweet Sleep ; with that I cunningly caſt a Sheep'; 

Eye askew through the Fan. [ Herring him how he 
he#d} and tooka fide-long Glance round the Room, | | 
to ſee that the Coaſt was clear. I finding all | 
right, made faſt the Door. 

Ant. What then, brave Boy ? 

Che. How ? what then, Simpleton ! 

Ant. Ay, Simpleton, indeed ! 

Che. Shou'd I have neglected ſuch a ſhort, wiſh'd- 
for and unexpected Opportunity, when it dro 
into my very Mouth, I muſt ha been a very | 
auch indeed then. 

Ant. Faith, Boy, thou'rt in the right. But, in 
the mean time, what's become of our Treat ? | 

Che. "Tis juſt ready. 

Ant. Troth, thou'rt a brave Fellow. But where 
ist? At your Houle ? 

Che. No; at old Harry Platters. | 

Ant. That's a plagay Way off. 

Che. We mult go the faſter, then, that's all. 

Ant. But won't you change your Cloaths ? 

Che. How can I? Pox on't! Pm quite baniſh'd 
Home, for fear my Brother ſhou'd ſee me; and 
what's worſe, leſt my old Father ſhou'd be come 
out of the Country. 
Ast. Why then, een let's go to our Houſe, 
1 the nigheſt Place I can think of, to ſhift your- 

Che, That's right; let's away then, and lay our | 
Heads together, how my Dear may be for ever . 
mine. | 

Aut, A Match then. Excunt Anke. | 


The End of the Third 43. 
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Aer . 
Doria alone, with a Casket under ber Arm. 


from the Captain's Humour, I'm terribly a- 

id this Swaggerer ſhould make ſome Diſturbance to 
day, and fall foul upon my Lady. For as ſoon as young 
Chreme:, the Gentlewoman's Brother, came thitber, 
ſhe askt leave of the Captain. to hare him admitted. 
He began to huff and be angry, but yet durſt not deny 
her. Beſides, my Lady urg'd him to deſire the Gen- 
tleman to fit down and welcome, becauſe ſhe'd have 
him ſlay there, for this was'at a proper time to tell 
him all ſhe had a mind to about his Siſter. At laſt, 
with a dogged Look, he coldly bids him welcome. 
The Gentleman ſtaid,and my Lady began todiſcourſe. 
This Captain Ha F cap imagining he had beena Rival 
brought under his Noſe to affront him, thought he 
would do ſomething that ſhould plague her too. Hart 
ye, ſays he, go for Pamphila, to give us 4 Song. By no- 
means in tbell or ld, cries my Lady; What ſhould ſuch 
a Wench do at a Feaſt ? The „ being ſet upon't 
fell to — 6 time the cunning Creature 
whips her Gold and Jewels into thisCasket, and ſlipt 
it into my Hand to carry off; which is a certain ſign 
the won't be Jang behind, as ſoon asſhe can get away. 

5 Phedrie at a diftance. 

Phe. As I was walking to our Country-houſe up- 
on the Road, (as 'tis uſual with People when "+ 4 
are uneaſy) a thouſand Thoughts came running into 
my Head one after another, which I took all in the 
worſt Senſe: To be ſhort, whilſt I was muſing on theſe 
things, I paſs'd by my Houſe unawares, and had got 
half a Mile before I perceiv'd it; upon that I turn'd, 
back with a Heart as heavy as — When! wm 

I 


A S Tma living Soul, as much as I can gather 
4 
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juſt got by the way to the Houſe, I ſtood ſtill, and be. 

to think thus with myſelf: bat! muſt Ib. 
fired to ſtay here eight and forty long Hours without 
her ? —What of all that? A meer trifle — H 
trie? — What if I can't kiſs ber Hand, yet "tis very 
hard if I can't have one look at ber? If I can't have 
one, ſure I may have the other: * ſis better to be alm 
diftanC'd, than to be quite thrown out of the Race. With 
that I went by on purpoſe. Bat hold, waat makes 
Pytbia run out of Doors in ſach a Fright ? 

Enter Pythia lasting about 

Pyth. 2 herſelf] Where's this curſed, wicled 
Creature--Wretchthat Jam! Where ſhall I find him? 
Or where ſhall I look for him? — Thatever any Man 
ſhou'd have theImpudence to ofier at ſuch a Villiny! 

Phe. Alas ! my Heart miſgives me {trangely.[ 4 ze. 

Pyth. to her/c/f.] Nay, more than that, after the 
Villain had abus'd the Girl, he tears her Clo:ths, and 
drags her up and down by the Hair o'th Head. . 

_ Phe. How's this! [Aldi. 

Pyth. to herſelf. ] O that I had but the Rogue in 
my Clutches now ! —How I would cla the Eyes 
of the Whore's- bird ! SO 

Phe. I can't imagine what great Diſorder here ha 
been in my Abſence. — Ill e'en ſtep to her. [Aas 
: #0 Pythia] What's the Matter? Whither in ſuch 
haſte ? Whom d'ye look for, Pythic ? 

Pytb. Han, Mr. Phedrie ! Whom look for, fiy 
E ? a Curſe upon you and your precious Preſonts 

th together. 

Phe. Prithee tell me what's the Matter ? 

Pyth. The Matter, quoth'a? — Your Eynuch 
that you gave us, what wicked Work has he made 
here ? He has gone and raviſh'd the young Gentle- 
woman the Captain gave my Lady. 

Phe. in a m4ze.) What ſay'ſt . ? 

Pyth. I'm quite undone. 

Phe. Av, and drunk too, I think. 

Py:5. Would tae worſt of my Enemies were as 
drunk as I am. Dir. 


— 
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Dor. O Law, Pythia, wasn't it a very prodigious 
Thing, ha! 

Phe. Thou'rt certainly mad. How is't poſſi- 
ble for an Exnuch to do this? | 

Pyth. 1can't tell what he was; but what he has 
done, 'tis plain. The poor young Creature is all 
in Tears, neither can ye get one Word from her. 
This precious Rogue hides his Head now. Tm wo- 
fully afraid he has finger'd ſomewhat out o'th'Heuſe 
too, when he ran away. | 

Phe. Tis a Wonder to me ſuch a limber-hamm'd 
Dog ſhould get out of Sight ſo ſoon, unleſs he has 
hous'd himſelf at my Father's. 

Pyth. Dear Sir, ſtep in and ſee. 

Phe.You ſhall know that preſently. [ Exit Phedrie. 

Dor. O Gemini] Prithee, my Dear, did you ever 


| hear of ſuch a horrid Prank before ? I never did. 


Pyth. Truly I have heard ſay, theſe Eunuchs are 
t Admirers of fine Women, but can do nothin 

t flabber them over. But I, like a filly Jade as 
was, never thought of this: If I had, I ſhou'd have 
lockt up my Gentleman, and have kept the Girl far 
enough from his Reach. | 

Re enter Phedrie, dragging in Dorus by the Ears. 

Phe. Come out you infamous Dog ! -—- What, 
d'ye hang an Arſe, ye runagate Scoundrel? | 
Thou damnable Bargain, out of your Kennel. 

Dor Good Sir! 

Phe. Do but ſee what a damn'd Friday- face the Jail- 
bird makes? How came you hither again? — Why 
this change of Habit, I pray? — What Anſwer, Dog? 
IfT had ſtaid but a Minute longer, Pythia, I had miſs'd 
th Rogue, you ſee he's juſt equipt for the March. 

Pyth. O dear, Sir, have ye met with the Raſcal ? 

Phe. Met with him ! Ay. 

Pyth. That's good Luck indeed. 

Dor. Ay, ſpecial good Luck, upon my Word. 

Pyth. What ha' ye done with him? 

Phe. Done with him ! Can't ye ſee before ye ? 

Fytb. Whom ſhould I ſee ? Phe. 
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Phe. This Fellow here. (pointing to Dors. 
Pyth. What of this Fellow here? "ep 


Phe. The ſame that was ſent to your Houſe to Day. | 


Pyth. I dare ſwear, Sir, none of our Houſe cer 
ſet Eye upon him. 
Phe. Sure they were blind then. 


| 
Pyr. Pray, Sir, can ye believe this to be the Man | 


that was brought to our Houſe ? 
Phe. Believe it, the De'il a one elſe had I to ſend. 
Pyth. Fie! — there's no Compariſon to be made 
between this and that ; for that other had a fine Air, 
and look'd like a Gentleman. 


Phe. Ay, fo you thought, becauſe he had got his | 


| 


gay Clothes on ; now he hasalter'd his Habit, you | No 


take him for an ugly Creature. 

Pyth. Pray, Sir, don't perſuade me tod, as if there 
were no more Difference than that comes to. Why, 
he that we had to Day was ſuch a fine young Fellow, 
*twould ha*done your Heart good to have ſeen him. 
'This is a dry, — drouzy- headed Fumbler, 
and looks like a Wheazle. 

Phe."Sdeath ! What Stuff*s this — You've 
me to that Paſs, that for my Part I know not w 


Pve done my ſelf. — Come hither, Sirrah, [to Derw] | 


Didn't I buy ye, and pay for ye? 
Dor. Yes, — * 5 
Pyth. Now, pray, Sir let me have one Pull at him. 
Pbe. Do ſo. 
Pyth. Were you at our Houſe to Day ? (He mud. 


* 


* 
thi 


np 


we 
C. 


Look ye, he denies it. He that Par meno brought de 


was but fixteen. 

Phe.Well, I'll at him once again If. Firſt tell 
me how you came by theſe Cloaths. t, ha? you 
loſt your | may Le ugly Deg, why don't je 
anſwer me ? 

Dor. One Mr. Cherea came 

Phe. Not my Brother, I hope. 

Dor. Yes, Sir. Phe. When? 

Dor. To Day. Phe. How long * 


b. 
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m. Dor. But a little while. 

| Phe. Who did he come with? 

ay. Dor. Parmeno, an": pleaſe ye. 
Fer Phe. Did you know him before ? 
Dor. No, Sir, nor never heard of bis Name. 
Phe. How came ye then to know'twas myBrother ? 
Dor. Parmeno told me fo. — And 'twas Cheres 
gave me theſe Cloaths. — 

Phe. Confuſion ! 

Dor.— And put on mine, and away they went 
her. 
th. to Phedrie.} So, Sir, who's drunk now? 
his "Twas I fill'd your Head with Stories, wasn't it? 
ou Now *tis as clear as the Sun, that the poor Gentle- 
Te 
q 


woman's raviſh'd. [ Weeps. 
| Phe. Away, ye Beaſt. — Dye believe one Word 
, | this Fellow prates ? 1 
*. Pyth. A Fig for believing : The thing's plain e- 
n. nough itſelf. 
r, Phe. e /. te Dorus. ] Come a little this way; 
D'ye mind me, Sirrah ? — Nigher yet. —— That's 
it | well. — Let me hear this Buſineſs once again. Did 
at , Chereatake your Cloaths from ye? 
J Der. He Ga. Sir. 
| Phe. And put em on himſelf? 
| Dor. Yes, Sir. 


n. Phe. And was ſent hither in your ſtead. 
Dor. Yes, that he was. 

J Phe. Oh Heavens ! this is the moſt wicked i 
it dent Dog living. 
ll 
y 
'e 


| Pyth. Alas Sir ! are ye not convinc 
have been molt baſely abus'd ? 

Phe. No Wonder if a crack'd Chamber-maid be- 
leves this Scoundrel : ¶ 4ngrily is Pyth.] — But 
| the truth on't is, I'm ſomewhat gravell'd myſelf, 
[S.] — Hark ye, Sirrah, deny all, or Ill cut 
— Throat . [aide to Dorus Can't I rack the 
ruth out of ye to Day : Did ye ſee my Brother 
Cherea ? [4/oud to Dorus. 
Dar. 
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Der. No indeed, Sir. Frarfulh 
Phe. I ce there's nothing to be done without 

Blows. -— This way, ye Dog. He hunts coun. | 

ter. Down o' your Knees, and ask me Pardon, 

[ Afide to Dorus. 
Dor. kxeeling.] Good Sir, I beſeech ye forgive me. 
Phe. Into your Kennel then. | 
Dor. Hey, hey. [ Runs out Balis. 
Phe. Faith, I cou'dn't tell how to make a fair 
come-off without this Stratagem. If ſo, the thing 
paſt cure. [ Aide] - Dye think, ye Raſcal to make 

a Makegame of me; [ A/aud to Dorus 

Exit after hin. 
Py:5. My Life on't, this damn'd Plot is of Par- 
men's contriving. 

Dor. You may ſwear it. | 
Pyth. Tlaith U'll pay him in his own Coin before l 
ſleep. But prithee, Doria, what would'lt ad- 

vile me in this Caſe ? 

Dor. You mean, in the young Gentlewoman' 

Bufineſs ! 

Pyth. Yes, whether we had beſt keep it to our | 
ſelves, or tell on't. 
Dor. In troth, if you're wiſe, take no notice of 
the Eunuch, or the Girl either ; for by that means 
ou'll keep out of Harms-way, and oblige our Lady 
ſides. You need only fay, 'The Eunuch has given 
us the Slip. | 
Pyth. Fi follow your Counſel. 
Dor. But yonder comes Mr. Chremes, —My La- 
dy isn't far behind 'em. 
P3th. What makes ye think ſo ? 
Der. Becauſe the — and ſhe were almoſt at 
Daggers drawing when J left em. 
th. Then away with the Casket, quick : — | 
PII learn of this Gentleman what's to do. 
| To Fer enter Chremes half drunk. 
Chr. to himſelf.) Hey dazy ! -— I ha been finely 
bubbl'd i' faith. This Wine has been too hard for 
Me. 
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hi 
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5 | me. The time I was toaping, I thought my 
at felfas ſober as a Judge, — But when I came to try 
4 Legs, Sbud, my Feet nor my Head knew not 
ns | which was to go uppermoſt. 
. Pyth. Oh, Mr. Chremes / 


hr. Who's that? Oh, the wa pretty 
— | Pyrbia ! Why, thou'rt worth forty of the Pythias L 
aw laſt. 
? 4 Pyth. And upo' my Word, you're forty times 
more pleaſant than you were before. | 
ke Chr. The old Saying's very true, Fit wamt fer 
is | Meat and good Drink, the Women might guaw the 
„ | Sheets. —— But your Miſtreſs has been come home 
-. | long time, I ſuppoſe. 
Pyth. Why, is ſhe come from the Captain's then? 
Cube. Oh, a damnable while. They were quar- 
J Telling like Dog and Cat. | 
4 Pyth. Didn't ſhe defire ye to follow her ! 
Chr. No, ſhe only tipt the wink at me as ſhe went 
U Way. 
1 Pyth. And wasn't that Item enough ? 
Chr. No, i'faith ; I cou'dn't tell what her winking 
and twinkling meant, till the Captain very civilly 
e me to underſtand it, by thruſting me Head and 
houlders after her. — But ſee, ſhe's upon the back 
| on's already. -— I wonder what Devil brought me 
hither before her. (Enter Thais. 
Tha. to her/e{f.] I believe this hectoring Bully will 
be upon my back preſently, to take away the Girl 
by force: Ay, let him come; if he offers to touch 
der but with one Finger, I'll pluck his Eyes out 
Lean away with his Impertinencies and big Words, 
at | ®longasthey tre but Words, but i' faĩth if he comes 
| totouch our Copy hold once, Ill make him ſmart for't, 
Chr. Ah Madam, I've been here a long while. 
| Ta. My dear Chremes, 'twas you I wanted; Arn't 
ey | Jou ſenfiblethisQuarrel was upo' your account, and. 
for | the whole Buſineſs a Concern of yours! 
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Chr. Of mine? pray how fo? As if I had been 
Tha. Whilſt Pm taking Pains to help you to your 
Siſter, and reſtore her to ye, Tm forc'd ro fit down 
with theſe and a thouſand ſuch like Aﬀronts. 
Chr. Pray, Madam, Where is ſhe now ? 
Tha. At home at my Houſe. 

Chr. Hah! [ concerned, 
Tha What's the Matter ? You needn't fear, for her 
Education hasn't been beneath herſelf, or you either. 
Chr. What's that you ſay ? 

Tha. Nothing but the Truth. I freely give her 
to ye, and ſhan't expect a Farthing for my Pains. 

Chr. I thank ye, Madam, and I ſhall endeavour 
to make ye amends when time ſerves. 

Tha. But have a care, Sir, you don't loſe her be- 
fore you have her, for tis ſhe the Captain is coming 
to plunder us of by force of Arms. D'ye hear Py 
thia, run in and fetch the Casket and Tokens, quick, 

Chr. diſcovering Thraſo and his Party.] Dye ſee 
**m Madam ? 

Pyth. Where is't ſet, Madam? 
Tth' Cheſt of Drawers. — D'ye move no 
faſter, ye Baggage? xit Pythia. 

Chr. What an Army has this Fellow muſter'd up 
againſt ye! —— Lamentable ! 

Tha. What, Cow-hearted ! my Dear ! 
Chr. Pſhaw, I Cow-hearted ! I'm as bold as4 


Lyon. [Strats, 

Tha. Ay, and ſo you had need. 

Chr. Ah, Madam, I doubt ye take me for a= | 
firange Fellow. 

Tha. However, take this for your Comfort, this 
Fellow you're to deal with is a perfect Stranger, has 
leſs Intereſt, leſs Acquaintance, and fewer Friends 
to back him than you. 

Chr. That I know too: But 'tisn't for a wiſe Man 
— A mIEnRs Woke. Fd rather 
vent a Quarre re-hand, than revenge it 
ward. —— Do you run in and barricade * a 

* 


_ 


* 
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whilſt I run to the Piazza and fetch the Conſtable 

to keep the Peace. [Going off. 
Tha. catching bim by the Cloak.) Hold, Sir. 
Chr. I had better go. 
The. Stand your Ground, pray. ill bolding him. 
Chr. Pray let me go, i'll be back again in an Inſtant. 
Tha. Sir, you need not call any Help. Do 


er | but tell kim ſhe is your Siſter, and that you loſt her 


| 


R * 
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when ſhe was are now come to the 
INE + of her : Then ſhew him the Tokens. 
enter Pythia with the Casket. 
Pyth. Here are, Madam. 
The. Do you take em, Sir. — [Chr. takes the 
Casket.) If he offers the leaſt Violence, you may 
have him before his Betters. — You underſtand me. 
Chy. Yes, very well. | 
= e - 
_ Edad I wi [ fruts s bi 
"IN Arms pd ay | 
Tha. Up with your Cloak, Man. Dear Heart! 
Tre pitch'd upon a Champion that wants one him- 
elf. (Afar. Exeunt on one Side. 
Enter on fother Side Thraſo, Gnatho, Sanga, Servants 


| with Link-boys, Fire-forks, Shovels, Diſb-clauti, &c. 


Thr. Prithee Gnatho, is't for a Man of Honour to 
| put up ſuch a notorious Aﬀront as this? Fli die upo? 
ir Spot firſt, Simalio, Dorax, Syriſcus, follow your 

. ——- Firſt Fll ſtorm their Caſtle. 

8 off the Damſel tri 
A ca N 
En. Better —— nn 
Thr. And laſtly, Pl put the Jilt under ſevere 
Contributions. Gna. Beſt of all. 


Thr. Advance, Dorax, with your Truncheon, and 


ammand the main Body. Simalio, command 

you the Left Wing; and you, Syriſcus, the Right.— 

here are the reſt ? Where's Captain Sarge with 

bis ragged Regiment ? 
7. Here, Sir. 


Can. 
[ Ter, 


- 
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Thr. to Sang.) Ye lazy Son of a Whore ! Dye 


think to engage the Enemy with a Diſhclout ? What 


did ye bring that for? | 
San. Who I, Sir? Why, I knew the Proweſs of 
my General, and the Courage of his Soldiers, ſo 
well, that they cou'd never part without Blood and 
| Wounds; ſo f drought this to wipe 'em withal. 
- Thr. Where's all the reſt of em? 
San. The reſt, with a Vengeance! There's only 
Sannio left to keep the Houſe from running away. 
Thr. Gnatho, do you ſee em all in Rank and File.— 


Ii bring up the Rear, and there give the Signal for | 


the Onſet. ; 

Gna. This tis to be wiſe : When he has drawn 
up his Men in Battalia, he makes ſure of one Poſt for 
his own Retreat. | | | [ 4fde. 

Thr. This was always the French King's Way. | 

Chremes and Thais appear above. 

Chr. 


0 JR. © . OO 


nd, 
2. 8 


D'ye obſerve, Madam, what this Cut - throat: 
about? I te my Counſel wasn't amiſs, when I ad- 
vis'd ye to barricade the Door. 

Tha. Pſhaw ! This Fellow that you take for a 
Hector, is as faint-hearted as a Town Bully. 
Bear up, Man. 

Thr.  Gnatho.] What had we beſt do? 

 Gna. Had we but a Mortar now to play upon 
em under the Covert-Way, one Bomb w make 


'*m _ © 
Thr. diſcovering Thais.] But hold, yonder's the 
Enemy. 
Gna. Shall we give the Aſſault, noble General? 
Thr. Hold, I fay.—— Wiſe Commanders uſually 
ſend a Summons before they ſtorm ; perhaps he'll ſur- 
render upon Diſcretion, before we make the Aſſault. 
Gn. Oh wonderful | what plaguy Things theſe 


Politicks are ! I never am in your Company, but I | 


go away the wiſer for't. 
Thr. to Thais.] Thais, anſwer me the firſt Article 


When I gave ye Pamphila, didn't ye promiſe me 
fo many Days to myſelf ? F Tho, 


* 


— 
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Da. What's all that? 
Thr. That's a pretty Queſtion ! _— Didn't ye 
bring one of your Gallants under my Noſe? What 
Buſineſs had ye together? why did ye flink away 
with him from my Houſe ? 
Tha, Cauſe twas my Pleaſure. 
Vr. Why, then deliver up Pampbila, unleſs you'd 
have her carried off by Force. 
y Chr. Deliver her to thee! Touch her if you dare 
” | thou worſt of [ Angrily. 
Gua. is Chremes.] Hah Sir ! have a Care ; not 
r | a Word more. 
Chr. Do you prate Buffoon ? 
Thy. Shan't I touch what's my own ? 
= Chr. Thine, Villain ! 
. Gm. to Chremes.) I ſay once again, have a Care, 
{ Friend : I ſee you don't know who you ſpeak to. 
Chr. 7» Gnatho.) Won't ye be gone, ye Raſcal? 
ts | [t9 Thraſo.] And you, Captain Swaſh, Se know 
4. | what to truſt to? If you give us the leaſt Diſturbance 
here, ll make you remember the Place, the Day, and 
2 | Perſon you affront too, as long as you breathe. 
| Gna. to Chremes.) Poor Wretch ! I pity ye, that 
ye ſhould provoke ſogreat a Man to be your Enemy. 
Chr. I'll crack your Fool's Pate for ye, if ye ben't 
on | gone preſently. 
ne | G74. Say ye ſo, Mr. Snar/? Are your Hands fo 


2 , 
the % Chremes.] Pray, who are you for a Man? 
hat wou'd you have? And what have you to do 
1? - _ Girl? Ty 
| That ye ſhall know preſently : Firſt, I ſa 
ly he's "Six way Thr. So! Fn 
ult. | Chr. And a Citizen of Athens. r. How? 
Chr. And my Siſter too. | 
it I Ir. Oh Impudence ! | 
Chr. Therefore, Captain, (Jeering ly.) I tell ye once 
de: | br all, lay Hands on her if you dare. (to Thais.) 
me | Now,Madam, I'll tepand fetch Sophrona, theNurſe, 
The, | as ſhew her the Tokens. G Thr. 
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Tir. Why will you, Sir, hinder me from mel. 
diing with what's my own ? 


| 


Cr. Yes, that I will. [Withdram, 


Gna. to Thraſo. ] Bear witneſs, this Chremes own 
himſelf a Thief, he bas done his own Buſineſs. 

Thr. to Thais ] Do you fay the ſame too? 

Tha. Go look. [Withdraw 

Hcrz Thraſo and Gnatho fare at one another. 

Thr. What ſhall we do next? 

Gna. E'en let's march home again— By and By 
ſhe'll come fawning like a Spaniel to beg your Par- 
don. Thr. Think ye ſo? 

Gna. Nothing more certain : I know theHumour 
of theſe Women well enough ; when you will, they | 
won't, and when you won't they _ 

Thr. Thou haſt hit it. 

Gra. Shall I diſmiſs the Army ? | 

Thr. When you will. 2 

Gna. to Sanga.] Well Captain, you and yours are 
diſcharg'd now like a noble General take your Army 


11— * 


A 


into Quarters of Refreſhment i'th' Kitchin. 
San. Troth, my Belly chim'dCupboard above half 
an hour ago. | 
Gn. Well ſaid Tom. Prog. 
Thr. Follow your Leader. [ Eæcunt ſhouting, 
The End of the Fourth AF. 


Ananas 
Aer V. | 
Thais and Pythia. 


Tha. en- D VE ſpeak in Riddles ſtill, ye dirty 
ering. _ ? [ In another Tone mocking ber.) 
1 know, I don't know, ke's fled, I heard on't, but wur 
not there Huſſy, can't ye tell me in plain terms what- 
ever the Matter is. The poorGi sGown's rent, ſhe's 
all in Tears, and won't ſpeak. The Exnuch's fled too? 
But why — What's done? — What, no aniwer ? 
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they all affirm 'twasn't an Zanuch that was 
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Pyth. Alas, Madam, what wou'd 
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ha'me ſay, when 
re? 

Tha. Who was't then? Pyth. One Mr. Cherea. 

Tha. What Mr. Cherea ? 

Pyth. The young Gentleman, Phedrie's Brother. 

Tha. What's that ye ſay, ye Witch? 

Pyth. Nothing but what 1s certainly true. 

4. Pray what ſhou'd he do here? Upon what 

Account came he hither, pray ? 

Pyth. I can't gueſs, unleſs he was in Love with 


Pamphila. ; 
Tha. Sdeath, Tm undone then, all my Meaſures 


are broken if this be true. Is't for this the poor 


Creature bemoans herſelf ſo ? 
Pyth. So I believe, Madam. ; 
Tha. How's this, ye Baggage ? Didn't I give you 

a particular Charge about her, when I went away ? 
Pyth.What cou'd I do?7th' Caſe ? You order'd that 

ſhe ſhould be wholly committed to his Care. 

Tha. Oh you Jade, you ſet the Wolf to keep the 
Sheep: I'm aſham'd to the Soul to be fo curſed! 
fool'd.— [Seeing Cherea afar of. ] But what Fel- 
lows that 
Enter Cherea at a diſtance ſtill in the Eanuch's Dreſs. 

Pyth."S't, Madam! Patience, I beſeech ye: All's 
well, we have got our Spark in Lob's Pound. 

Tha. Where is he ? 

Pyth.*S't! on the Left-hand, Don't you ſee him? 
book there then. Tha. I ſec him. 

Pyth. Seize him immediately. 

#4. What can we do to him, Fool! 

Pyth. Do to him, ſay ye? — See, I beſeech you, 
What a curſed impudent Look he has got. 

Tha. I ſee no ſuch thing. 

Pyth. And with what Confidence he cones to us. 
Che. ta himſelf.) Antipbo's Father and Mother were 
both at Home, as if they'd ſtaid there on pu ſe, 


that I cou'dn't poſſibly get in without being diſco- 
rer d. The time I was a” „ an Acquaintance 
O | 
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o' mine came that way, Upon this I takes me ts | 
my Heels as fait as I cou'd, runs into a blind Alley, F 
then to another, and ſo to a third. Thus did I dance 
up and down in a Peck of Troubles, to prevent a Di. 
covery. But hold, is that Thais ? The very ſame — 
I'm at a plaguy ſtand what to do.—Pfhaw, what 
care I ? ſhe can neither hang, draw, nor quarter. 

_ Tha. Let's up to him, O good Sir Dorus, you're 
welcome home, — Pray tell me, Did you run away 
from us? 

Che. True as you ſay, Madam. [Looks fimph. 

Thr. And are extreamly pleas'd with the Vagary 
I warrant ? ; 

Che. Not ſo extreamly neither, Madam. 

Tha. D'ye think you ſhall come off ſo ? 

Che, Well Madam, pardon me this one Fault, if 
you catch me in another, hang me Tr 

Tha. Were you afraid that I ſhould prove a hard 
Miſtreſs, that you run for't ? 

Che. No indeed Madam. Tha. Of what then? 

Che. Why I was only afraid this Woman ſhou'd 
ha' told Tales of me. [ Pointing to Pythia, 

Tha. Why, what have ye done then ? 

Che. A ſmall matter. 

Pyth. Impudence ! A ſmall matter d'ye call it? 
Is raviſhing a Virgin and Citizen ſo ſmall a matter 
in your Account? [ In a Paſſion. | 

Che. I took her for one of my Fellow Servants. 

Pyth. Thy Fellow Servants? I can ſcarce keepmy 
Nails out o'th' Eyes of him — Thou Devil incarnate! | 
Are you come to laugh at us too? | In a great Fary. 

Tha. to Pythia. ] Keep off, you Bedlam. 

Pyth. Why, Madam? As if there cou'd ha' been 
any thing done to me if I had pull'd his Locks for 
him, fince he owns himſelf your Servant. | 

Tha. trifling aſide Indeed, Mr. Cherea, you've 
done a very unworthy thing, and which did not be- 
come ye; for tho? I had deſerv'd this Affront never ſo 
much, yet *twas diſhonourable for you to do't : As 
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five, I know not what courſe to take about the poof 
Girl; you've ſo broken all my Meaſures, that I can't 

y return her to her Friends, neither as I ought 
io do, nor as I intended, that I might ingratiate my 
ſelf among em by ſo compleat an Obligation. 

Che. Now, Madam, I hope to fee a laſting Kind- 
neſs betwixt us both: for from ſuch bad Beginnmgs 
2s this, oft the greateſt Friendſhips 'riſe ; and who 
| knows but ſome lucky Star has order'd all this? 

Tha. Why truly 1 interpret it thus, and wiſh it 
from my Soul. 

Che. And I beg it might be ſo. Believe this one 
2 "twasn't to affront you, but pure Love caus'd 
all this. 

Tha. I do believe it, and therefore rather pardon 


it; for I'm not of that Nature, Ir. Cherea, nor yet 
ſo inſenſible myſelf, as not to know lomewhat of the 


1 Power of Love. 


Che, As I hope for Happineſs, Madam, I'm ex- 
taken with you. 

Pyth. Faith, Madam, look to yourſelf then. 

Che. I wo-21'dn't hurt her if I might. 

4 PI truſt ye no farther than I can ſee ye. 

| . Leave prating, Fool. 

Che. Now, — I muſt crave your Aſſiſtance 
n this gaeat Deſign. I truſt and commit myſelf 
wholly to your Di poſal, and beg your Protection; 
kt me die if I don't marry her. 

Tha. But what if your Father 

Che. What, he ? I'm ſure of his Conſent, 
could ſhe be prov'd to be a Gentle woman. 

Toa. If you pleaſe to ſtay a little, her Brother will 
tehere ſtrait; he's but ſtept for the Nurſe that brought 
ler up; and ſo, Sir, you may be by at the Diſcovery. 

Che. Then III ſtay. 

Tha. I think we'd better go in i'th' mean time 
than ſtay at the Door. 

Che. With all my Heart. 

Hb. Dye know, — what you're going to do? 
G 3 Pyth. 


| 
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Tha. Why that Queſtion ? 


Pyth. Why ? Sure you don't intend to take this | 


Blade into your Houſe again. 
Tha. Why not ? 


Pytb. Truſt me for once, Madam, he'll make 


ſome new Diſturbance. 
Tha Prithee leave your —_ 
Pyth. It ſeems you han't made ſufficient Tryal 
of him then. | 
Che. I'll do no Harm, good Mrs. Pythia. 
Pyth. I'll not truſt ye an Ace, good Mr. Cherca.-. 
unle(s your Head were off. 
Che. But Mrs. Pythia, thou ſhalt be my Keeper. 
Pyr. No, Faith, who will truſt their ſelves with 


you, either to keep or to he kept by ye? Away with | 


* 


e. 

Enter at a diſtance Chremes and Sophrona. 
Tha. What Luck's here! Here's the Brother juſt 
upon us. 

Che. Alas a-Cay ! I beſeech ye, Madam, let's in; 
* wou dn't for the World be ſeen th” Street in this 

reſs. 

Ta. Why ſo ? Cauſe you're aſham'd on't ? 

Che. Yes indeed am I. 

Pyth. Yes indeed am I, ſay ye? For the young 
Woman, C:erea /. [clapping her Hands at him. 

Tha. Do you go in, Sir, Il follow ve. [Exit 
Cherea.] Put do you ſtay here, Pythia, to bring in 
Mr. Chremss. [Exit Thais. 

Pyth.to herſe/f.] What Trick now, what Miſchief 
can I think of? — How ſhall I contrive to make 
this Rogue Parmens pay Sauce for this damnable 
Cheat he has put upon us ? 

Cyr. Come, beſtir yourſelf Nurſe a little fatter. 

Sepb. So I do, you ſee. 

Chr. Ay, but you don't advance. 

Pyth. t Chremes.] Have you ſhown Nurſe the 

okens ? | 

Cbr. Yes, all of 'em. 

be P 1th, 
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ra at home, how greedy of a 
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Pyth. Pray, Sir, What ſays ſhe ? Doesſhe know 
'em again ? 

Chr. Ay, remembers 'em very well. 

Pyth. That's good News in troth, I wiſh the poor 
Gentlewoman well with all my Heart —Be pleas'd to 
walk in, my Lady has look'd for ye ſometime. — 

[Exeunt Chremes and Sophrona. 

Enter Parmeno at a diſtance: 

Yonder comes that precious Rogue Parrmers, - Inthe 

Name of Heaven, how W the Fellow 

ſtalks it ! —But I believe I have ſound out a way to 

revenge myſelf on him as I would with. — I] go in 

and ſee the Truth of this Diſcovery, then Lil come 
again and fright the Raſcal to ſome Tune. 

Exit Pythia. 

Par. /one.] I'm come to ſee how Cherea carries on 


lis Intrigue, which, if it be manag'd cunningly, 


goodly, guod'y! what Monuments of Praiſe are due 
w my Worſhip! For, to ſay nothing of procuring 
him the Perſon he loves without Trouble, Fees, or 


Charges, when the Amour might have prov'd very 


difficult and coſtly from a covetous Bawd, I've done 
that, which I think, I deſerve a Statue for ; ages 
ſhewn this Spark a way to know all the Tricks an 
Cuſtom of thoſe common Jilts, that by timely notice 
he may abhor 'em for ever after. When they're a- 
broad, forſooth, none ſo cleanly, none ſo modiſh and 
p_ none fo delicately neat as they: When their 
dyſhips feaſt with their Gallants, they feed as nice- 
ly as poſlibly ; but to ſee the unſatiable Gluttony, the 
vile Naſtineſs, the griping Penury of theſe filthy 
Grutt, how eager- 
they ſlabber, and ſoſs upon Brown-George out 
of ſtinking Pottage ; to know all this before- hand, 
may be the faving of a young Man. 
yth. at the Door overbearing him.] Faith I'll be 
even with you for your Rogueries you've ſaid or 
done ; you ſhall have ſmall Joy, Sirrah, in making 
Sport with us. 
G 4 Ents 
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Ester Pythia, taking no notice Parmeno. | 
Pyth. entring.] Bleſs me? What a baſe unworthy A. 
ction's this! An unfortunate young Gentleman! And 
Parmeno an ungracious Wretch, to betray him hither! 
Par. What's in the wind now ? 4 

Pyth. 26 Berſelf.] It grieves me to the Soul, 
Heart; I left the Houſe in Haſte, to get out of the 
fight on't. What a dreadful Example do they 
fiy thev'l! make of him 

Par. Heavens! what new Miſchief's this ! Is my | 
Plot come to this then ? PII e'en ſpeak to her, 
[Aide ] - What's the Matter, Mrs. Pyth/a ? What 
that =_ talk'd of? Who's that will be made an Ex. 
ample? 

5b. D'ye ask that, ye deſperate Fool? Why, 

ou've quite ruin'd the young Gentleman you had 

— for the Eunuch, when you thought, I 
warrant, you had put a Trick upon us. 

Par. How ſo — what has happen'd——prithee 
tell me. 

Pytb. I will ſo.— You don't know then, that the 


Girl, that was preſented to my Lady to day, isa 


Gentlewoman o' this Town, and her Brother a 
Perſon of Quality ? 

Par. I know nothing on't. 

Fy Bi. But fo it prov'd. —— And 'twas ſhe that 
vour poorWretch raviſh'd When ker Brother knew 
of it, a moſt hloody minded Fellow. 

Par. What did he do ? [ Fearfully. 


Pyth.— Firſt bound him and and Foot, twoud 


grieve your Heart to ſee it. 

Par. Bound him! Damnation! 

Pyth.- Tho' my Lady beg'd all ſhe could for bim. 

Far. What ſay ye? [Hiaiſtih. 

Fyth. Now he threatens to ſerve him like a com- 
mon Horner, a thing I ne'er ſaw, ner wou'dn't for 
the Wor'd. 

Par. With what Face can he anſwer ſo great 3 
Villany? 

Pyth. 
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Pyeb. Why fo great, I beſeech ye? , 

Par. Why isn't it the greateſt of all Villanies ? — 
Pray who e er heard of any one apprebended for a 
Fornicator in a common Bawdy-houte ? 

Pyth, I can' tell that. 

ar. That you mayn't ſay you don't know on't, 
this I declare, and forewarn you, that'tis no leſs than 
Mr. Phedri.'s Brother. 

Pyth. How! prithce, 'ti-n't he; is't ? 

Par. Therefore your Lady had beſt take care 
he comes to no Harm. —But why don't I break into 
the Houſe mylelf ? | Ofers to gs. 

Pyth. Hwea care what you do, Parmeno; You'll 
do him no good, and ruin yourſelf into the Burgain, 
for every body believes it's all your Coatrivance. 

Par. comiug back. } What Courſe ſhall I fet upon? 
[Seeing Laches at a difance ] Oh, yonder comes my 
old Matter from his Country-houle. Shall 1 
tell him on't, or no? ¶Audies.] — In troth I will, 
tho” I certainly know 1 ſhall make a Rod for my 
own Breech. Neceſſity has no Law, he mult re- 
(cue his poor San. 

Pyth. You do well —T'll go ia. Be ſure you tell 
him the whole Story from the Beginning tot.1e End. 

1 Laches. 

Laches to Himſelſ.] I always find this Advantage 

the Nearnels o' my Country-houle, tat I'm 
never much tir'd with the Town oc Count: y; when 
[ begin to be fick of the one, I Mift Ludg g, to 
the other. But isn't that our Man Parmeus ?—— 


Tis he, as I hope to live. Parmeno ! who bi yuu 


wait for at this Houſe ? | 

Par. turning ſhort ] Who's that there? — Ah, Sir, 
you're welcome to Low. 

Lac. Who d'ye wait for, ha? 

Par. Pm Thunderftruck, I can't wag my Tongue 


ber Fear. IA. 


Lac. Ha! What's the Matter? Why d'ye thake 
6? Is all well at tiome ? Pritbee tell me. 
G5 Par. 
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Par.Firſt I'd have you be fully ſatisfied of thisone 
thing, Sir, that whate'er has happen'd, I'm as inno- 
cent as a new-born Babe. 

Lac. Why, what's the Matter ? 

Par. That's well ask d, for I ſhou'd ha' told you 
that before Mr. Phedrie bought an Eunuch, 
w hich he preſented to this Woman. | 

Lac. To what Woman ? 

Par, Thais. | 

Lac. He buy Eunuchs! —- *Sbud, I'm undone 
then. What did he coſt ? 

Par. Fifty Pounds. 

Lac. I muſt run my Country then. 

Par. Then his Brother Cherea fell in Love with 
a Muſick-wench. | 

Lac. How ! What ! Is he in Love too ? Does he 
know what belongs to that Sport already ? Is he 
come from his Poſt to the City ?-— One Plague 
upon another! f 4ngrily looking on Parmeno. 

Par. Pray, Sir, don't you lire your Diſcourſe 
to me, I wasn't his Counſellor. | 

Lac. Speak another Word about yourſelf, you 
Hangman, and as I live. — But tell me the whole 
Buſineſs quickly. 

Par. Mr. Cherea was ſent there inſtead of the 
Eunuch, Sir. | 

Lac. Inftead of the Eunuch ! 

Par. Very true, Sir ; and now they have a 
kended him for a Rape, and have bound him 
and Foot. 

Lac. Hell and Furies! 

Par. But mark the Impudence of theſe Jades. 

Lac. Is there anyRoguery you han'ttold me on yet? 

Par. Youv'e heard all, Sir. | 

Lac. Why don't I break in upon em? [ Exit Laches. 

Parmeno alone] I don't queſtion but I've brought 
an old Houſe upon my Head by this Day's Work; 
and yet I coudn't poſſibly avoid it. However, 
I'm pleas'd that theſe Strumpets ſhall feel ſome 0 


| 
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the Smart by my Means; the old Gentleman has 
| ſought an Occaſion this Half- year to make notorious 
Examples of ſome of em, and now, I think, he has 


ſound one. 


Enter Pythia. 


4 Pyth. to herſelf. ] Pfaith this was the pleaſanteſt 
| Scene I e'er ſaw in my Life; to ſee the old Gentle- 
man come blundering upon us in ſach a Miſtake: I 
had all the Sport to myſelf, becauſe I kacw his 

* Ailment. 


Par. erh.] What a Pligve's here? (Ade. 
Pyth. to bee, ] I'm now come to ſce for the Ho 
Parmcno,— But where; in the name of Good- 
} neſs ſhall I find him. 
Par. O' my Soul, ſhe looks for me. F 4,7.7e. 
7 ta herſelf.] O! I ſee him, I'll be with him 


: preſently. | 
. Par. What's the Matter, Mrs. Inpertinence? 
4 What wou'd you beat ? what are you fo tickÞl at 
* Wha: ne'er ha' done ? 

by. O my Sides! Pie almoſt burſt my 
2 Sides with laughing at thee, * 
2 Par. Your Reuſon, pray? 

Pyth. A pretty Queliion ! — Faith, thou'rt the 
. arranteſt Aſs I &er did, or ſhall fet my Eyes on: "tis 


utterly paſt my Skill to tell thee what excellear 

Sport thou halt made within. —- I took thee for a: 
cunning ingenious Fellow. 

1 Par. How's this ? g 

Pyth. Had ye no more Wit than to believe pre- 
ſently what I {aid ? Were you not aſham'd of the 
Villany you put the poor Gentleman upon, but you. 
, mult tell Tales of him to his Father? How ſimply 
: did he look, think ye, when his Father ſurpriz'd him 
in that Diſguiſe? What, don't ye ſee what a fine paſs. 
you have brought yourſelf too ? ] 

Par. Ha! how's this you filthy Carrion ? Did ye 
tell me a Lye, and then laugh at the Wit on*t? D'ye 
think it ſuch fine Sport to abuſe us, ye Jade? 

Pytas- 
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Pyt>. Oh, the fineſt Sport i'th' World. 

Par. Dye think you ſhan't pay dearly for this? 
Pyth. Perhaps ſo. 

Par. Ay, faith ſhall ye. 

Fyth. I fancy as much. — Theſe Threats may 
* come to mofrow, but you'll be hang'd to day for en- 
11112 a young Gentleman a Debauchee, and then 
d ſcovering it; they'll both have a pull at-your Coat 
for this. 

Par. I'm a Reprobate. 

Pyth. You ſee the Reward of your Roguery, ard 
fo Good-by to ye. Exit Pythia. 

Par. alone] Like a ſenceleſs Fool, I've betray'd 
myſelf, like Rats with their own ſqueaking 

Enter T hraſo and Gnatho at another part of 
the Stage. 

Gna. to Thr ] What's in Hand now, Sir? upon 
what Aſſurance or Deſign came we hither ? What 
Enterprize next, Sir ? 

Thr. Who, I? Ill e'en ſurrender myſelf to her 
upon Diſcretion, and e'en do as ſhe'd have me. 

GN. How. Sir? 

Thr. Why ſhou'd I be leſs ſubmiſſive to this Lady 
than Hercules was to Omphala ? 

Gxa. A pat Example. wou'd I cou'd ſee the 
Slipper flung at your ſoft Head too. [ Hide. ] But what 


makes her Door open? [di/covering Cherea } what | 


Miſchief's on Foot now? ——T think I never faw 
that Face betore : _—— What makes him cut Capers 
thus as he comes ? 

| Enter Cherea. 

Che. te himſe/f., Come, my dearCountrymen,was 
ever any Man born under a happier Planet than my- 
ſelf ? Not a Man, upon my Word, Fortis plain, the 
Powers above, to ſhew in me how great their Sove- 
raignity is, have ſingled me out, on whom they have 


ſhowr'd down ſo many Bleſſings at once. 


Par. Why's he ſo merry tto'? 
Cie, My de ar Parmene! "tis to thee I'm TEE 
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ſor the Riſe, the Advancement, and the Perfection 
of my Comforts. ——- Doſt know, my dear f.veet 
Creature's prov'd a Gentlewoman ? 

Par. I heard it by the bye, Sir. 

Che. — And that ſhe's to be my Bride? 

Par. As I hope to be knighted, that's admirable. 

Gna. Dye hear, Sir, what he ſays. (He. 

t1 Thraſo. 

Che. Then T am heartily ghd myBrother'sAmours 
are in ſuch a happy Condition: The Families are 
t oth united now, Inis has put herſelf wholly under 
my Father's Ca:eand Protection, and is wholly ours. 

Par. Then Mr. Pzedrie is lite to have her for 
good and all. - 

Che. Yes, indeed. 

Par. This too is worth laughing at, for the mighty 
Captain's routed. 

Che. Do you take care that my Brother may know 
of this as ſoon as you can, whereſoe'er he be. 

Par. I'll for him at home. Exit Parmeno. 

Thr. So Gnaths, Doſt not think Im gone to all 


| Intents and purpoles ? 


Gn. There's no thinking otherwiſe. 

Cherea to bimfelf.} Where ſhall I begin firſt ? or 
whom to commend molt ? him that advis'd to do't, 
or myſelt that had the Heart to venture upon't, or 
the good Fortune that directed us both, and that 
brought ſo many Circumſtances of ſo great moment, 
and. io luckily too into the Compaſs of one Day? 
Or ſhall I praiſe the the Indulgence of my Father ? 

Great Tove / that doſt poor Mortals Fate ſecure, 

Grant that our Joy may with our Lives endure. 

Enter Phedrie. 

Phe. to himſelf. ] Bleſs me! Parmens tell me Won- 
ders But where's my Brother ? 

Che. Here, at your Service. 

Pbe. I'm extreamly glad for your good Fortune, 
Brother. | 

Che. I believe ſo; and truly Brother, there's ne'er 

a Mi. 
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a Miſtreſs more worthy to be belov'd than yours, 
ſhe has vaſtly oblig'd our Family. 

Phe.Hey-day ! Do you need to commend her to me? 

Thr. to Gnatho. | I'm quite undone : The leſs [ 
hope, the more I love, good Gnat bo, I rely wholly 
upon thee. ; 

Gna. What wou'd you ha' me do, Sir ? 

Thr. Bring it about, either for Love orMoney, that 
I may continue a little in Madam T+a:s's Favour. 

Gn. That will be hard. 

1hr. You can do't I know, if you give yourMiad 
to't: If ye perform it, command what Giſt or Re- 
ward you pleaſe, tis your own» 

Gra. Shall it ſo, Sir? 

Thr. It ſhall indeed. 

Gas. Why then, Sir, if I do't I defire to hare 
free Egreſs and Regreſs into your Houſe, whether. 
= be at home or abroad; anda Place at your Ta- 

le, whether invited or no. 

Thr. It ſhall be fo, upon my Honour. 

Gna. Well, I'll make an Effort. 

Phe.WhoſeTongue'sthat ?—O Captain, ist you? 

Thr. Gentlemen, I'm your humble Servant. 

Phe. Perhaps you. know not what has happen'd. 
at this Houle. 

Thr. Yes, Sir, I do. 

Phe. But what makes ye ſcouting in theſe Quar- 
ters then ? 

Thr. Under your Protection, Gentlemen. —— 

Phe. D'ye know the Protection you're to expect? 
Take this from me, Goodman Captain, if I find 
you ſauntering here again in the Street, you muſtn't 
think to ſham me off with, [ was /ooking for a Friend, 
my Buſineſs lay this cuay, for your'e like to have no 
no Quarter. 

Gna. Soft, Sir, that's not like a Gentleman. 

Phe. T'll be no worſe than my Word, 
Gra. Indeed, Sir, I didit think you had been ſo 


buffy. 
, Phe, 
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Phe. You'll find it juſt fo. 

Gna. Pray be pleas'd, Gentlemen, to hear your 
Servant Gnatho a Word or two, and then do what 
you leaſe in this Affair, 

Phe. Let's hear it then. 

Gna. Do you Captain, move alittle on one Side: 
[Thraſo andi off ] In the firſt Place, let me beſeech 
ye both to be perſaaded, that whate'er I do ith' Caſe 
is parely for my own Sake ; but if your Intereſt 
hou'd jump with mine, you're unwile if you don't 
follow my Counſel, 

Phe. Out with't then. | 

Gna. What if you took the Captain in amongſt 
ye to? 

Phe. How amongit us ? 

Gna. Conſider a little better, Sir. — Why faith 
you and your Mittreſs live very high, for you're 
us'd to an eaſie ſplendid Life; you've but a ſmall 
Allowance yourſelf, and this Thazs will be requiring 
more. Now, that you may ſupply her, and fave 
rour own Pocket, there's not a fitter or more con- 
venient Utenſil than this Blunderbuſs i'th' whole 
World : For firit, he has Money enough at com- 
mand, and none more prodigal on't than he ; then 
he's a ſoft-headed Fool, and a half. witted Coxcomb, 
and a fumbling Fellow, that ſnores Night and Day. 
You needn't fear the Gentlewoman's falling in Love 
with him ; then you may kick him out of Doors 
when you pleaſe. 

Phe. to Cherea.] What had we beft do? 

Gna. Then, Sir, what's beſt of all, he treats as 
high and nobly as a Lord. 

Phe. Ten to one but we may have occaſion for 
this Fool fome time or other. 

Che. I'm of that Mind too. | 

Gaza. Gentlemen, I'm oblig'd to you. — One Fa- 
your more let me beg of you, to admit me allo into 
your Retinue. Pve been cleaving of that Block 


long enough already. 
Phe. We grant it. Che, 
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Che. And with all our Hearts. 

Gna. Then in requital, Gentlemen, here's ta the 
fleecing and jeering the Cully to Death. 

Che. That's well. 

Phe. He deſerves it. 

Gna. ts Thraſo.] Now, noble Captain, ycu ma- 
make your Approaches. | 

Thr. And prithee how do Alitters ſtand ? 

Gn. How ? The Geatlemen didn't know your 
Worth; when I had infor.n'd 'em of your gol 
Qualities, and given 'em a Character of ye as your 
noble Actions and Virtues deſerve, your Suit wu 

ranted. [.L/ide to bin. 

Thr. 2 Gnatho.] Well haſt thou done. [7 
Phe. aud Che. ]Gentlemen, great Thanks do I re- 
turn ye; I never was any where, but that all kind 
of People lov'd me moſt dearly. 

Gra. Li in't I tell ye how Chzice he was of his 
Exprethons ? P.lite upo' my Word. 

Phe. Now there's nothing wanting; you may 
retire. 


[Tarns to the $he.2ators, 
Gentlemen adieu, one kind Applauſe. 


The End of the Eunuch. 
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| COME D Y, 
- Acted at the Feaſt of Cibele, 


WHEN 


| L. Valerius Flaccus 3 
and 


L Cornelius Lentulus & Vule Edit. 
By the Company of Ambivius Turpio. 


It was taked from the Greek of 
Menander. 


| Haceus the Son Claudius compos'd the Mufick, 

which was perform'd the firſt Time of Acting 
on un*qual FLUTES, the ſecond Time on 
two Right handed FLUTES. 


This PLAY was acted a third time. 
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Tit. Sempromius. 
Under the Conſulſhip of = 


M. Tuventius. 


' 4. U. C. 591. Before CHRIST 161. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


Ar old Gentleman near Athens, of « | 


Chremes, Nature ſomewhat frict and ſevere, 
very buſy, and a great Meddler. 

wat hremes'sNeighbour,theSelf- 

ormentor, of a melancholy, but 

Menedeme, < feder and milder Diſpoſition thas 

- the former. 
Chremes's Son, a hot wild Spark, 4 

Clitipho, looſe Liver, and ſomewhat flubborn 
to his Parents. 

His Friend, Menedeme's Sen; of 4 ci- 
vil, courteous, pliant temper, paſſia. 
nately ia Love with Antiphila. 

Servant to Clitipho, and his Infiru- 
aer ; a very fly, ſudtile, active, in- 
triguing Fellow ; s platting & 
gainſt Chremes, pay | tricking bin 
of Money. 

Dromd, Servant to Clinie, 


WOMEN. 


Chremes's Wife, of a ſoft, eaſy and 
Soſtrata, indulgent 44 Lab ru 
to her Husband. 
A young Gentlewoman, Clinie's Mi- 
Antiphila, ftreſs, very innocent, modeſt, lo- 
ving, and faithful. 
” A noted Courteſan, kept by Clitipho, 
Bacchis, a haughty, proud, impudent, arink- 
ing, chargeable Miſs. 
Phrygia, © Her Waiting-maid. 
Antiphia's MNur/e. 


SCENE, The Fields near ATHENS. 


Clini 


Syrus. 


The TIM E, about ten or eleven Hours. 
2 THE 
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: 


| Tlealt; I don't know any that is better ſeated, has 


A Er L 


Seve, the Country before Chremes”s Door, 


Time, the ſbut of the Evening. 


__— 


_— 


Enter Chremes and Menedeme, with a Rake, &c. 
upon his Shoulders, returning from the Field, 


Ho our Acquaintance is but ſhort, 
d (for it began, ye know, upon 
ez your buying this Farm here next 
mine, that and little elſe being the 
SES occalion of it) yet either your 
— don Worth, or your Neigh- 
ond, which I eſteem next Door to Friend- 
ſhip, makes me take the Boldneſs with all Free- 
dom to tell ye, that you do not ſeem to live as 
becomes either your Age or Condition: For, 
in the Name of Heaven and Wonder, what d'ye 
do with yourſelf? What wou'd ye be at? Ifa 
body may judge by your Face, you write Threeſcore 
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«prettier Eſtate, or is better ſerv'd than you, and 


11 manage all the Buſineſs yourſelf, as if you 


n'ta Soul i th World to help ye. Let me go out 
ne'er ſo early in the Morning, or come home never 
ſo late at night, there you're at it digging, plough- 
ing, or lugging ſomething or other; in a perpetual 
hurry, withcut any regard to your Quality or Per- 
ſon. I'm very certain you don't do this for your Di- 
verſion —-— Perhaps you'll ſay, I hate 1e ſee my 
Wark go on fl:wly : Lit me tell ye, Neighbour, if 
you'd beſtow but half the Pains upon your Servants, 
that you do upou your Ground, your Buſineſs would 
go on ten times faſter. , 

Mened. Chremes, ha' you ſo much Leiſure from 
you own Buſineſs, as to mind another Man's, that 
doesn't concern ye? 

Cbr. Common Humanity, Sir, obliges me to be 
ſo concern'd as I'm a Man; and therefore you may 
take what I ſay either by way of Advice, or by way 
of Enquiry, that if what you do be well, I may do 
ſo too; if ill, I may divert you from it. 

Men. I have Reaſon for what I do ; you may do 
as you pleaſe. 

hr. Can any Man ha' Reaſon totorment himſelf? 

Men. I have. 

Chr. If there were any juſt Occaſion for this toyl- 
ing and moyling of yours, I ſhou'dn't be againſt it; 
but then I would gladly know what it is, and what 
ye ha" done to deſerve ſo ill of yourſelf. 

Men. Hey-ho ! [Weeps. 

Chr. Never cry for the Matter, but whate'er tis 
let me know't: Out with't, fear nothing, but de- 
pend upon me: I'll either condole with ye, or ad- 
viſe ye, or aſſiſt ye in what J can. 

Men. Wou' d ye needs know't then? 

Chr. For the very Reaſon I juſt told ye of. 
Men. I'll tell ye then. 


Chr. But pray, Sir, down with yur Tools the 
0. 
Cir 


mean time, and don't tire yourſelf 
Menu. By no Means. 
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Chr. what's your Deſign in't ? 

Men. 45 Let bed gran that I mayn't indulge 
myſelf one Minute. 

Cir. Indeed, Sir, but I won't. 

[ He forces the Rake, &c. from Bim. 

Men. Ah ! that's not fair. 

Chr. Bleſs me! what a Weight's here! 

Men. I deſerve it all. 

Chr. Come, come ; out with't now. 

Men. I have an only Son, a Youth. What 
did I fay I have? Ah Chremes ! J had one indeed, 
but whether I have now or no, I know not. 

Chr. Why dye ſay fo? 

Men. Jl tell ye, Sir.— Hard by dwells a poor old 
Woman, of Corinth, whoſe Daughter my Son be- 

to be ſo fond of, that it had like to have been a 
Match, and all this without my knowledge. When 
once I found out the Intrigue, I began to take him 
to Task roundly ; and not with the Tenderneſs that 
is due to the Weakneſſes of Youth, but extreamly 


ſharp I was, after the common ranting Way of Fa- 


thers, I was every Day taunting at him: How now, 
faid I, dye think to po on after this vile Rate, and 
keep a Miftreſs ſo openly whilft I am living? No, Cli- 
nie, you're mightily miſtaken, and 2 me, if 
you think ſo : I ſhall look upon ye as mine, as long as 
ye do what ye ought to do ; but if otherwiſe, I know 
what I ought to do, and you ſhall find it, I know 
this is only the Effect of too much Idleneſs. When I 
was at your Years, I didn't give my Mind to Women, 
but was forced to 7 a Soldier into Aſia to get a Live- 
libood, tubere by the War I got me both Riches and He- 
wur te. At laſt Matters came to that paſs, that the 
poor Boy, hearing the ſame thing preſt upon him fo 
often, and ſo gravely, was brought over; and think- 
ing m7 Age and Prudence better Guides than his 

e ſhip'd off for Aa, and went Reformade 


under the King of Perfia there, Mr. Chremes.—— 
Men. 


Chr, How's that, Sir ? 
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Menu. He ſtole away without my knowledge, and | 


has been gone a whole Quarter of a Year. ¶ Ve 
Chr. You're both to blame; yet what he has done 
ſhew'd both an ingenious Temper, and a brave Spirit 
Men. When I heard of this Journey from ſome of 
his Intimadoes, I went Heme with a Heart full of 
Sorrow, my Mind half diſtracted, not knowing where 
to turn my Head for Grief: I fate me down, 
Servants all attend my Beck, ſome help to — 
me, others run to lay the Cloth, and get my Su 


ready, and all moſt diligent to aſſuage my Grief. | 


At ſight of this I thus began to muſe : Alas muſt j; 
many ſweat and toil for me alone ? So many ftrive ty 
humour me So many Women ſpend their Time to a 
dorn my _ 1 me ? Shall all theſe vaſt Expence 
be for me ; for me, whoſe Cruelty has driven 
hence my Son, my only Son, tho ought to have an equal 
Share with me, or more, fince Youth can better reliſh 
theſe Enjoyments ? If T flill keep this Courſe of Life, 
no Plague too great can light 2 my Head. Whilſt lu 
thus lives in Penury abroad, baniſb d from Home by ny 
Severity, Tl &en revenge his Wrong upon myſelf ; 
TI labour, ſpare, pinch, and ſcrape up all for hin, 
With that I put my Reſolution in practice; for Ive 
turn'd all things out o Doors, left neither Diſh nor 
Bed for uſe, but pull'd down all: I turn'd off all 
Maids, and Men too, except a few to till my Land 
which were no Charge to me: I expos'd all to Sale, 
and put Houſe to be ſold over the Door : I rais'd the 
Sum of two or three thouſand Pounds, and bo 
this Farm, where I toil and moil every Day. In 
fully perſuaded, Neighbour, I do leſs Injury to my 
poor Child, whilſt I'm in Miſery as well as he; nor 
ought I to take any manner of Pleaſure till he retum 
fafe to be Sharer with me. 

Chr. I believe you are an indulgent Father, and he 
as dutiful a Son, if managed to the beſt Advantage: 
But indeed you didn't know his Temper, nor he 
well yours: And when things are ſo, there's no liv- 
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ing. You never told him how much you valu'd 
him, nor had he that Confidence in you which he 
might have preſum'd upon. If this had been, things 
never come to this. 2 


| Men. Very true, Sir, I confeſs; but I'm moſt in 


fault. 

Chr. In troth, Sir, I hope the beſt yet, and do veri- 
ly believe you'll ſee him ſafe home e er long. 

Men. Oh! Heavens grant I may. 

Chr. Ill warrant ye, Sir. This is Bacchus's 


| Day ; and I ſhou'd be glad of your Company at 


Supper to Night, if you cou'd conveniently. 
Mex. I muſt beg your Pardon for that. 


Chr. Why ſo? Pray Sir give yourſelf ſome 
little Refreſhment. I'm ſure your abſent Son wou'd 
gladly have it ſo. 


Men. There is no Reaſon I that forc'd him to 
hardſhip ſhou'd ſhift it off myſelf. 

Chr. Is that your Reſolution ? 

Men. Tis ſo, Sir. Chr. Good Night t'ye, Sir 

Men. And to you too. 

Exit Menedeme with his Rake upon his Shoulder. 

Chremes a/one.] I profeſs he has forced Tears 
from me, and I can't but pity the poor Gentle- 
man. But as the Day goes, tis time for me to 
invite my Neighbours Phania to Supper, —— Ln 
call in and ſee if he's at home. 

[Steps to Phania's Door and returns, 

Oh, I ſee he need not be reminded, for they tellme 
he's at our Houſe already. I make my Gueſts ſtay 
for me now: I'll in to em. — But what makes the 
Door go? — who's that comes out of my Houſe.— 
Ill ſtep a little o one fide. [ He retires. 

Enter Clitipho. 

Clit. 72 Clinie c:ithin at Chremes's Houſe.) As yet 
you needn't fear C/inie : they han't been ſuch a while 
away ; I'm confident ſhe'll be here, and the Meſ- 
enger too in a ſhort time; therefore ſhake off theſe 
cauleleſs Fears, that ſo torment ye, ' 


Cr; 
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Clit. Oh ! here's my Father, juſt as I was wi ing 
for him; III up to him. —— Sir, I'm glad Pre 
met with ye. 

Chr. Why, what's the Matter ? 


Clit. Sir, dye know our Neighbour Mr. Menedeme? | 


Chr. Yes, very well. 

Clit. And that he has a Son too ? 

Chr. Yes, I heard he's in fa. 

Clit. No, Sir, but he's now at our Houſe, 

Chr. Indeed ! 

Clit. J happen'd on him juſt at his landing, and 
brought him hither to Supper ; for we've been 
intimate from our very Childhood. 
br. Your News pleaſes me ſtrangely. — What 
would I give now that Mr. Menedeme had come 
when I invited him, that I might have been the firſt 
to have ſurpriz'd him with theſe joy ful tydings. I 
believe tisn t too late yet. 


Clit. O Sir, have a Care what ye do, 'twon't be 


r. 
Cl. Bent he Quandary what to do 
it. Becauſe he's in a great what to 

with himſelf. He's but 180 come aſhore, and is diſ- 
mally afraid both of his Father's Diſpleaſure and his 
Miſtreis's Inconſtancy, whom he loves moſt entirely. 
Twas upon her account that all this Stir and his 
parting from his Father was occaſion'd. | 

Chr. I know't. 

Cit. He has juſt now ſent his Footboy into the City 
to her, and I made our Syrus go along with him. 

Chr. What ſays the young Man to the World! 

Clit. What, Sir, why, that he's the greateſt 
Wretch in it. | 

Chr. He the greateſt ! No Man leſs. Does he want 
for any thing that the World calls good? His Fx 
ther'swell, his Country happy, he has a ſtore of friends, 
Relations of good Quality, anda plentiful Eſtate; and 
theſe always prove good or bad, according as _ 
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Ilan is; they are Blefings to thoſe that know how 


to uſe *em, but Plagues to them that don't. 
Clit. But, Sir, his Father was always a croſs old 
Gentleman, and I'm afraid of nothing ſo much, as 


that his Paſſion ſhould make him uſe his Son worſe 


than he deſerves. 

Chr. What, he croſs . Il fay no more, tho? 
tis convenient he ſhould ſtand in ſome Awe of bis 
Father. [ Aide. 
Clit. What's that you ſay to yourſelf, Sir? 

Chr. I ay, that however the Caſe ſtood, he ought. 
to have ſtaid at Home. If his Father was a little 
more harſh than agreed with his debauch'd Inclina- 
tions, he ſhoufd have taken it patiently ; for whom 


' Hthould he bear withal, if he can't with his Father? 


Which is moſt proper, think ye, the Father to live 
after the Son's Humeur, or the Son according to his 
Father's ? As for the Young Man's pretending he's 
hardly dealt by, tis no ſuch Matter. For the Seve- 
rities of Parents, (I mean ſuch as are not exceſſively 
ſerere) are very much the ſame ; namely, they won't 
ſuffer their Sons always to be at the — 
nor always at the Tavern ; and will allow em but a 
litle pending Money; and yet all this is for their 
Children's good. For when one's Mind is quite 
drench'd into Debaucheries, all that he does will have 
anotable Smack on't. And, Son, take this for a Rule, 
Never to buy Wit, when you can have it at another 
M Cops. 

Chr. I fancy ſo. 

Chr. Tl go in, and fee how Supper goes for- 
ward. You know how late it is, therefore don't be 
out of the Way. [Exit Chremes. 

Clitipho a/one.] What unconſcionable Creatures 
theſe fame Fathers are l to expect their Children 
ſhould turn Philoſophers in their Hanging ſleeves, 
without ſo much as touching upo* the Levities of 
Youth. They meaſure us by their own depraved Ap- 
Ntes as they 5 and not as they were 


for- 


115 The Srir-ToR MENTOR. 


formerly, Well! if ever Heaven ſend mea 
Son o' my own, he ſhall have an extream loving Fx | 
ther o' me: For he ſha'nt be afraid to make me his | 
very Confeſſor, and Til be ſure to give himAbſoluti. 
on: I'll not do as mine, who lily inſinuates his Mo- 
rals by a Side-wind. It vexes me, - hen he begins 
to be mellow, he'll then tell of all his old Pranks, but 
now he reads me a Lecture about buying of Wit, at 


other Mens Coſt ; a crafty Gentleman Yfaith ! little | 


does he think that he has preach'd tothe Wind: My 

Mittreſs's Words ſtick more in my Stomach by half 
than all his Preachments; Give me this fine thing, | 
And bay me that : And Þ'faith, I can't anſwer a word, 
There's none ſo damnably put to't as I. — Altho 
this Mr. Clinie has enough lying upon his own 
Hands, yet hisMutreſs is well and modiſhly brought 
up, and; acquainted with the Tricks of the Town; 
but mine's an imperious, Craving, ſtately Dame, 
damnably expenſive, and as proud as the Devil. When 
the asks me for any thing, I return her aNod ; butto 


tell her I han't for her, is a mortal Sin. | 


I did but lately theſe damn'd Tricks eſpy, 


Yet all lies huſh'd and kept from Daddy's Eyes. | 
Exit 


The End of the Firſt A. 


eee. rol ot, 
AcrT II. 


Enter Clinie as from Chremes's, and Clitipho 
bebind bim at à Diſtance. 


Clin. zo himſelf.) [J AD there been an News 
H for me about my furs I'm 
{ure they'd ha- been here before now but lm horribly 
afraid ſomebody has been tampering with her in my 
abſence. There are a thouſand circumſtances funning 
in my Brain that rack my Mind: Opportunity, Place 
a wicked Mother that governs her, and that wou'd 
pawn her Soul for — Clik 
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clit. Mr. C/nie. 

Clin. What a Wretcham I! 

Clit. Have a care, Sir, that none of your Father's 
Family drop out and ſee you here. 

Clin. I'll look to that. ——But I'm afraid there's 
ſome Miſchief towards me, for my Mind miſgives 
me ſtrangely. 

Clit. D'ye uſe to judge of things before ye know 
what they are? 

Clin. Why, if there hadn't been ſome unluckineſs 
Ith' Wind, we ſhou'd have ſeen em before this time. 

Clit. They'll be here in a Minute, Sir. 

Clin. But when will that Minute come? 

Clit. You don't conſider that 'tis a great way off; 
and when Women, ye know, fall once to powd'ring 


nnd combing, they're an Age a rigging out. 


Clin. Ah, Clitipho, Pm very uneaſy. 

Clit. Bear up, Man, —— yonder comes Dram 
and Syrus both together. 

Enter Syrus and Dromo at another part of the 

Stage, talking together. 

Syr. ts Drom.] —Say'it thou ſo my Lad? Ha! 

tha Juſt as I tell 5e. . 

Sr. But hold. Looking about him.] Whilſt we 
go twattling on, we've loſt the Women. 

Clit. D'ye hear that, Clinie? Your Miſtreſs will 
be here preſently, 

Clin. Yes, I do hear at laſt, and now am come 
to ſome Life and Senſe again, Clitipbo. 

Dro. to Syrus.] Faith I don't wonder they lag be- 
hind, having drawn ſo great a Train at their Heels. 

Clin, overbearing Dromo.] Confuſion! Hcw 
came ſhe by ſuch a Train ? 

Clit, D'ye ask me, Sir? 

Syr. to Dromo.] Troth we did not do well to 
leave em ſo, for they've things of conſiderable va- 
lue about em. 

Clin. All's paſt recovery. 

yr. As Jewels and 1 Cloaths, =—— Beſides, 
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tis ſome what duskiſh, and know not a ſtep o 
ti way An ſober Sadneſs we've done like a couple 
of Fools.-Pr:the2 Dremo, do you go back and meet 
'em. —Make haſte; What d'ye ſtay for? [ Exit Dro, 

Cir. O curſed Misfortune ! how baſely have my 
Hopes deceiv'd me — 

Cit. What's the Matter? What makes ye ſo con- 
cern'd now? 

Clin. So concern'd ſay ye? Don't ye hear what 
a Train of Servants, what Jewels and fineCloathsſhe 
brings with her? When I left her but one Girl to wait 
upon her, where ſhou'd ſhe have all this, think ye? 

Clit. Pho! now I know your Diitemper. 

Syr. ta Eimſelſ.] Bleſs me!] What adamnableCrew 
is coming !——]'m ſure our Houſe will ſcarce hold 
em all. What a plaguy deal will they eat and 
drink, and how wofully our old Maſter will be put 
tot — But hold, here are the Sparks I wanted. 

Cin. Oh Heaveus ! What's become of true Faith? 
Whilſt for your fake, Antipbhila, I fled my native 


Country like a rambling Madam, you have feather- | 


od your Neſt finely at home, and left me in the midſt 
of all my Troubles. You, I ſay, that are the Cauſe of 
my fouleſt Diſgrace, and of my being ſo regardleſs of 
my Father. Now I'm aſham'd and troubled to the 
Soul, that he who read me ſo good Lectures upon the 
Tricks of thoſe Creatures, loft all his Advice, ard 
was not able to make me leave her. But now it 
muſt be done : When it might have been much to 
my Advantage, then [ woud'n't Not a Creature 
more miſerable than me. 

Syr. de] Faith Mr. Clinte has miſunderſtood 
every Syllable we were talking of. [Te Clinic, 
Hark ye, Sir; you think worſe of your Miſtreſs than 
ſhe deſerves: for as far as we can gather from Cir- 


eumitances, ſhe's ſtill the ame Woman; and her | 


Heart as true to you asever. 
Clin. How's that ?̃ prithee tell me. For I'd defire 


ng World ſooner than to find my Jealou- 
ties fallely grounded. f H/. 


— 
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Sy. In the firſt Place, that you may be ſure to kno: v 
all: The old Woman that went for your Miireſt's 
Mother was nothing related to her; and ſhe's gone to 
her long home. This by chance I heard Antiphi/a 
tell the other as I was coming a-Jong. 

Clit. Prithee, hit other was that? [H. 

Sr. Good Sir, have Patienc?, and let me finilh 
my firſt Story, and then Ill come to yours. 

Clit. Diſpatch it quickly then 

Syr. To begin; when we were got to the IIouſe. 
Dres knocks at the Door; out comes an od Wo- 
man: as ſoon as ſhe had opened it, Ham whips ia, 
and I after him; the old Woman claps to the Door, 
and falls hard to work again. And no77 waz the time 
or never, Sir, to learn how your Miſtreſs had {pent her 
Time in your Abſence, ſince we dropp'd upon her un- 
awares ; And this gave an Opportunity of making a 
Gaeſs at their common Practices; which g're the 
beſt light into People's Humours. We found her in 
Moarning for the old Woman that's dead, I ſoppo'e. 
She had no rich or gaudy Attire on, but dreſs'd like 
thoſe homely Dames that have no Gallants to ſee, 
nor * dawb'd over with naſty Paint, but her Hair 
boſly diſhevelled, and careleſly thrown about his 
Shoulders. Forbear ! [Clinie going to ſpeak. 
. - Prithee, honeſt Boy, don't feed me like a 

00 

Hr. Well Sir, the old Woman ſhe ſpun ; beſides 
her, there was a Girl weaving too with patch'd 
Cloaths, ill dreſsd and very naſty. 

Clit. If this be true, Mr. Clinie, as I fancy tis, 
thou'rt the happieſt Man alive. Didn't Pate: erte 
fluttiſh and naſty he ſiid - Nu as ? = bac 
tain Sign. us, che NMiitre's 1s honeſt, wi.cn the Con- 
fidanc goes in Rags; For 'tis always the way to ſee 
the Chamber-maid firſt, before they mate court c 
the Miſtreſs. 

Clit. Prithee, dear Rogue, on with your Story, 
but have a care of currying Favonr by 3 our Flaras, 

1 3 Wat 
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What fd ſie when you firſt mention'd me ? 

Sy7. Vhen l tcld her you were landed and defir'd 
ker Company forthwith, ſhe immediately threw afide 
her Work and coud'n't ſreik for cryiug ; which 
you may te ſure, was all for your ſake. 

Clin As ] hops for Mercy, I'm tranſported, I 
f.arcetnow where lam; I was in ſuch a Fright but 
juſt row, 

C77. I knew, Sir, there was nothing 2miſs — 
Now 'tis my turn, Sus: Let's know who that o- 
ther was. 

Fe Sir. We have brought Madam Bacchis, your Mi- 
re's, Sir. 

Cit. How ?— Bacckis d'ye ſay? Why, ye curſed 


Dog. whither d'ye bring ber? [In a Paſſion. 
_ Jr. Whither do I bring her? Why, to our Houſe, 
ir 


C/it. What to my Father's, Sirrak? [Haſtih. 

Syr. Yes, to your Father's. 

C/it. To ſee the Impudence of this Raſcal ! 

Sys. Hark ye, Sir, Faint Heart never won fairL 

C/it. Look to't, Sirrah, ſhall you pretend to ad- 
vance your own Reputation upo* my coft : If you 
flep but the leaſt awry, I'm gone to all Intents and 
Purpoſes. And what will ye do then? 

Hr. Put, Sir. 

C/it. But, what ? 

Syr. F'!! tell ye, if you'll zive me leave. 

Cin. Prithee give him leave. 

Clit. Well then. 

Syr. The Cafe is thus As if. 

Clit. Pox, he's going to tella Story nine Hours long. 

Clin, I think to too Therefore, Syrus, leave 


fooling, and come to the Point. 
$yr. In troth, Sir, I can hold no longer, you're 
grown ſo troubleſome, that there's no de- ling with 
YOU, wn— [e Clitipho. 
Clin. to Clitizho.] Faith you ſhould pive him the 


Sy. 


hearing tho”, therefore pray be filent a little, 


l 
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Hr. You'd have a Miſtreſs, Sir; you'd enjoy her, 
and be able to preſent her too, but you wou'dn't run 
any Hazard for her. Real] 4 


y you're wondrous wiſe, 
if it be Wiſdom to aim at that which can never be. 


Lou muſt either take the Hazud with the Prize, or 
boſe the Prize and run no H:iz:ird, Now, Sir, take 


which ſide you love Left: Thu? in vor certain the 
Plot Pre laid is both veil contrivd ind me: Firſt youll 
have the Libecty of your Mistel Company under 
your Father's Noſe, without tl. ele, Danger; and 
then by the ſelf-ſame Means I £191] n1d a Trick to nib 
the old In o Money you promis'd her; for which 

ve ſo often deafen d my Ears with your Duns. 


And what a duce wou'd you have more? 


Clit. Provided it be as you ſay. 

Hr. Hang your Provided, can't you run the Ha- 
zard on't ? 

Clit. Well come on then, your Plot, how is'tlaid? 

Sr. Your Miltreſs ſhall go for this Gentleman's. 

Clit. Very fine! — Zut prithee, what ſhall we do 
with his own then? Shall ſhe be clapp'd upon his Back 
too, as tho one wasn'tenough to crack his Credit. 
Hr. Well have her to your Mother's. 

Clit. What to do there? | 

Hr. Faith, Sir, "twill take up nino Hours indeed to 

give ye the Ms and Fherefore's. "Tis enough, that 
ha' Reaſon for't. 

Chr. Meer ſtuff ! I can fee nothing as yet to re- 

move my Suſpicions. 

Syr. Hold Sir. If you're afraid of this Plot 
ve another in my Head, which I'm ſure you'll both 
own to be ſafe enough. 

Clit. Prithee invent me ſuch a one as that. 

Hr. That | will in an inſtant. I'll give em 


the Meeting, and pray em to face about, and march 
home again [Scornfully. 
Clit. Hah ! What's that you fay ? 
Hr. I'll rid you of your Fears with a Vengeance: 
That you may be ſure to ileep ſound in a whole Skin. 
I going off H 4 Clit, 
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Clit. zo Clinie.] What had I bet do now ? 

Clin. What you, Sir, why een make good uſe o 

Clit. Hark xe, Syrus, tell me truly what I ſhould do. 

Srr. Away, away, you'll wiſh you had, when tit 
too late. 

Cin. Here's a fair Opportunity offer'd; make good 
uſe on't while ou may; you aren't ſure of having 
the like again. 

C/it. Why, Syrus, I fay. 

$yr. Bavel till Jia, Heart ake, 1'1! on for all that. 


Clit. ts Cline. ] In good Earneſt you're 1th” right 
on't, But hark ye, Syrus, Syrus, I fay ; ſoho, 


Syrus. [ Aloud, 

Clit. No, Syrus; I throw myſelf, my Love, my 
Reputation too into your Hands. Il leave all to your 
Determination, but ſee you diſcharge your Truſt well. 

Syr. That's Counſel worth laughing at, i' faith: As 
though my Game wasn't at Stake as well as yours. 
If an unlucky Caſt comes up, and ſpoils all our De- 
fins, you'll come off with a Reprimand, or ſo : But 
poor Pi/garlick muſt meet with a dry Beating. Upo' 
this Score, I muſt mind my Buſineſs very cloſely. 
But you muſt beg this Gentleman to gallant your 
Miſtreſs the while. 

Clin. He may be ſure of my Aſſiſtance: Anda 
the Caſe ſtands I am oblig'd to it. 

Clit. Oh, Sir, I'm engag'd to ye. 

- Clin. You muſt take care Bacchis ben't out in her 
art, 

Jyr. Oh, ſhe has her Leſſon to a Tittle. 

Clit. For my Part, I wonder how you coull 
wheedle her to come fo ſoon; for ſhe ſometimer 
would ſcorn the belt of ye. 

Syr. I took her in the very critical Minute, which 
is the moſt nicking Advantage: For who ſhould [ 
nd there, but a ſneaking Captain paying his Devoirs 
for one ſingle Night's Lodging; ſhe manag'd this 
poor Devil rightly with ſuch Artifice, as to enflame 


his greedy Appetite by keeping him at Bay, and = 


— 
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the ſame Time do a ſignal Piece of Service to yon. 
— But hark ye, Sir, have a care of making any talie 


Step: You know how plaguy m irp- lighted your Fa- 


ther is in theſe Iatrigues. And 1 can tell how hart © 
is for you to keep yourſelf within Compils, Yo. 
muſt have a mighty care of all double- meaning Ex- 
reſſions, of caiting a Sheep's-Eye over your Leit 
houlder ; of ſighing, ſpitting, humming and jcering. - 
Clit. Faith I'll act it rarely. 
Hr. See that you do then. 
Citi. — Vou yourſelf ſhiall admire me fur't. 
Syr. But ſee how quickly the Ladies come after us. 
lit. Where are they? Why d', e toll me By? 
DL Syrus 954d./77 32%. 
Hr. You've nothing to do with her now, 
Clit. Right, not before my Father, — But till then. 
yr. No, nor till then neither. 
Clit. Come let me go. 
S;r. fill bolting fin.] Not a Step, I ſay. 
Ct. Pcitace, tor one Minute. 
Sy. That I forbid tog. 
CI, A civil Reſpect at leaſt. 
He. Get you gone, if you've any Guts in your 
Brains, 
Cli*, Weil, Tm going, but what muſt C/irie do? 
Hr. Itay here. | 
Clit. I ic has a fine Time on't ! 
Hr. Troop off, [ fay. 
[Clitipho walks on a liitles ane [7:le, 
Enter at a diſtauce Bacchis, Antiphilz, Uromo, 
Waiii:r-Maids, &c. 
Bac. In troth, dear Phillie, Tcan'tbut commend ye, 
and think ye very happy, in being ſo careſul as to 
make your good Behaviour wholly anſwerable to your 
Beauty. As I'ma Sinner, I don't admire that all the 
Sparks ofthe Ton thou'd die for ye, fince your Diſ- 
courle diicovers the S:vcetneſs of your Diipolition ; 
For my part, when I come to conſider the Liſe and 
Converſation of ſuch a3 v0. who are nat common 
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to every Coxcomb, I don't wonder to find ye ſo modeft 
and virtacus, andourſelves fo very little like ye. For 
you 'tis the beſt way to be honeſt, but our Gallants 
won't ſuffer us to be ſo: Our Beauty makes 'em adore 
ns for a while, hut when that's decay'd, the Sparks 
ate mad for a re Face: So that if we didn't provide 
for ourſelves in due time, we might een pine ary 

the reſt of our Days in a Deſart. For you, Madam, 
that take up with a Perſon whoſe Age and Nature is 
correſpondent with your own, be wholly keeps him- 
ſelf to yon, and by mutual Conſent your Loves are 
made firm, and nothing can ever {-panate your Hearts, 


Ant. I'm little acquainted with others; myſelf I 


know well enough, who always take Care that 
dear Clini“ : Happineſs ſhou'd be the Foundation of 
my own. 

Clin. overhearing.] Ah, my dear Axtiphila, tis for 
thy ſake alone that I'm come home again; for whilit 
I was from thee, all Hardſhips I was put to were no- 
thing to the being depriv'd of thy ſweet Company, 

Syr. ts Clitipho peeping from his Covert. ] I believe 
kim, Sir. | 

Clit. Ican ſcarce contain myſelf, old Boy! Is't not 
a plaguy thing fo be debarr'd of one's Humour, ha'? 

Syr. 2 Clitipho.] As far as I can perceive, your 
F. ther will make you ſmart for't, if you ben't gone. 

Bac. What young gentleman's that which ogles us ſv? 

Ant. gig Clinie. } Oh, — lend me your Hand, 
[ belzech ye. 

Bic. For Heaven's fake, what ail ye, my Dear? 

Sts 'm going. — [ Faints away. 


Bac. Help. Alas, poor Soul! — [Anti- 


nil recovers à little.] How came this Fit upon ye, 
my Fils / 
Ant. in a {ft Tore.] Do I ſee my Cline, or do 
| creim 7 
Bac. Who's that you ſee ? 
Cz. My Life, my Soul; Heavens Heſs thee. 
[[ Embracing 
Ant. 
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Ant. And thee alſo, my long-will'd-for dez 
Clinie. 
Clin. How is't, my Dear? 552 
Aut. Well, fince I have got vou again, my Dear 
Clin. embracing. ] And have I got you again, my 


Dear, within thele Arms? You, that | have fo 
paſſionately long'd for. 

Jr. Come, come, turn in: The od Man and his 
Supper ſtays for ye. [Exeunt omnes 


The End of the Secizd A. 
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1 S ju break of Dy: And why Pho dye f 
knock at mv Neighegur's Door no, and give 
him the fir Nes cf hisSon'e Returr, ta the young 
Man I fancy will hardly thank me for't ? But when [ 
ſee the poor Gentlem n take on (9 exrreainly for bis 
Son's leaving him, how can I 6:14 in my Heart to 
keep from him this unexveed Comſort, ſince his San 
will be never the worlt ior't neither? This muſt not 
be, for I will aſſiſt the old Nan ty the ut noſt of ray 
Power. Andas I percetvet's Son and rine helm gns 
ancther, all they can, and 45 hand in band together 
in all heir Concerns, io it it but reatonanle tant we 
their Father's ſhou'd do one nother all the goud 
Offices we are able. . 
Enter Menedeme on the one ſide of the Stage with 
a Nate, &c. upen his Shale ert. | 
Men. to bimje!f.] Either I'm born under the Fatali- 
ty of an unlucky Fianet, or that old Saying's worth 
nothing, that Time cures all Lings; for this Ablence 
of my Sonafllicts me every day more aud mere; and 
a2 
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the longer he's away, the more I defire to ſee him 


again, and the more I miſs him. 

Chr. te himſelf. JOh, yonder's the Gentleman him- 
ſelf coming from Home ; I'll to him, and diſcourſe, 
—-- Morrow to ye, Neighbour ; I'm come to ye 
with ſuch News, that I believe you'll be heartily 
defirous to know what it 1s. | 

Men. Why, Sir, have ye heard any thing of my 
Son then ? 

Chr. He's ſafe and ſound, Sir. 

Men. Where is he, I beſcech ye ? 

Chr. At my Houſe, Sir. 

Men. What, my Son ! 

Chr. Yes, your Son. 

Men. Is he come then? 

Chr. Yes, indeed. 

Men. My Boy Clinie come Home ? 

[ ſhrows down his Rake, &c. 

Chr. Even fo. | 


Nen. Let's be going then. I be ſeech ye, Sir, 
bring me to the fight of him. 

Chr. But he wou'dn't for the World have ye know 
he's come back: Heavoids your Preſence upon the 
Account of what he has done, and is now afraid 
you ſhou'd he more ſevere than ever. 

Men. And didn't you tell him, how I was quite 
another Man ? Chr. Not I, Sir. 

Men. Why didn't ye ? 

Chr. Becauſe if he finds you ſoſoft, and give way 
ſo eaſily, twill be the worſe for him and you too. 

Men. It can't be help'd ; for I've been too tevere 
2 Father already. 

Ctr. Ah, Sir, you are always upon the Extreams, 
either too profuſe, or too ſparing ; you run into the 
ſame Inconvenienccs by one as well as the other. 
Formerly you forc'd your Son out of Doors rather 
than ſuffer him to keep a Miſtreſs, who then was 
contented with a little, and wou'd have been 
to have ſnapp'd at any thing; but when ay” her 
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farc'd, by his leaving her, to grow common, and now 
can't be kept without a Mint of Money, now you 
ive him full Liberty. For, to let you know how 
15 is accoutred for the Ruin of Mankind; ſhe car- 
ries at her Heels no leſs than ten or a dozen Wait · 
ing-maids, with a great Luggage of golden Traps 
pings : Were a Prince her Gallant, he'd be put to't 
to maintain Rez. Don't ye think to do't ? 

Mer. Is ſhe at your Houſe too? 

Chr. She at my Houle ſay ye? —. Yes, to my 
Colt, I've made but one Treat for her and her Re- 
tnue ; and i faith, if I make another, J muſt be 
forc'd to run my Country. To omit other Charges, 
what a curſed deal of Wine has ſhe conſumed me by 
her taſting and ſipping 1 crying, God o/d Father, 
this ſame Wine is t10 +01gh ; pray, Sir, let's have fume 
that is more ſmooth. I pierc'd every Cask and Pipe 
in my Ce lar, and all my Servants were as buſy as ſo 
many Bees; And this was but one Night's Work, 
what will become of you, then, when they'll prey 
upon ye every Day? As I'm a living Soul, Sir, I 
heartily pity your Condition, 

Men. E'en let him do as he liſts. Let him take 
it, fpend it, make Ducks and Drakes of it, I'm re- 
{clved to bear it, ſo I can but have him at Home- 
with me. 

Chr. If you be ſo much ſet upon't, I believe "twill 
be much the better Way to conceal your Deſign, 
whate'er you allow him. 

Men. What wou'd ye have me do ? 

Chr. Any thing rather than that you intended: 
Can't yon convey his Money by a ſecond Hand, 
and let your own Servant bubble ye, or ſu? And 
the truth on't is, I have an Inkling that they are a- 
bout ſome ſuch thing already, and thac they are con- 
triving how to do't molt cleverly : My Mun Syrus, 
he whiſpers with yours, and the young Men they 
lay their Heads togeiher too : And tis better to loſe 
a Pound this Way than a Penny Vother. Tisn't A 

mu 
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much the Money, Neighbour, that is to be minded, 
as the Manner how to give it him with the leaft 


Danger: For if he once finds which way the Strem 
runs, and that you had rather part with your Liſe 


and Money too, than loſe him: Fie ! What a vaſt 
Gap do you lay open to his Debaucheries ? So that 
you Life will be a burden to ye; Fer too mach Li. 

erty corrupts an Angel : Whatſcever Crotchet comes 
in his Crown, he'll be for't without conſidering whe- 
ther his Demands be reaſonable or no: You?;] never 
endure to ſee your Eſtate go to wreck, and your Son 
ſpoiled into the Bargain. If you refuſe him a Far- 
thing, he'll fall to the old Nog-trick, which he finds 
will work molt upon ye, and threaten te be gone ſor- 
ſooth. 

Ilen. All ſeems true and probable enaugh. 

Chr Troth, Sir, I cou'dn't ſleep ore win! this Night 
for racking my Head to ret ore you your Son. 

Men. Your Had, Sir, I hope, Sir, you'll 
go on as you've begun. 

Chr. I'm ready to ſerve ye. 

Men. D'ye know what I mean, Sir? 

Chr. Let's hear't. 

Men. That you'd haſten em in the Deſign, you 

receive they have, of getting the Money from me: 
For I long to give my Boy what he wants, and as 
much to have a Sight of him. 

Chr. I'll do my bell, Sir, I muſt tike my Syrzs in 
Hand, and give him his Leſſon, — But hold, ſome 
body's coming out of my Houſe. vou had 
belt get out ol the way, for fear they perccive we are 
plotting together. A little Buſineſs at preſent calls 
Rie hence, tor my Neighbours, Sims and Crito, have 
ſome difference about ſomeLands, and made me their 
Referrce : I'll go tell em they muſt not look for we, 
7 Day, as I promiſed them: I'll be here again in a 
Almu*2, 

Men. Pray, Sir, do. Exi: Chremes. 
Mencdeme alone.] Bleſs me] what an odd Com- 
poſition 
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n Men are of! that they ſhould fee further and 

better of other People's Affairs than their own ; 

t may be, becauſe in our own Concerns we are too 

much poſſeſſed by our Paſũons of Joy or Grief. This 

ame Chremes now, how much wiſer he ſeems to be 

for me, than I am for myſelf ? [Going off 
Enter Chremes. 

Chr. to Menedeme at his going ef] I have got 
clear of them both, that I may ſerve you with mare 
Leiſure. 

Exit Menedeme with his Rake, &c. upon his 
»boulgers. 
Enter Syrus at a diſtance. 

Syr. to himſelf.) Well, Friend 5yrzs, take this way 
or that way, Money mult be had hy hook or by 
crook ; and our old Fox mult Fe tripped too. 

Chr. partly hearing. ] I wasn't miſtaken I perceive, 
when I faid they were about ſome ſuch deſign. Cli- 
zie's Man is a. poor dull Tool, but mine's a ſharper 3 
he mult do the Buſineſs. [Alide. 

Hr. Who's Tonguc's that? Zookers all's 
ſpoiled ? Did he hear me trow, or no? [Alide. 

Chr. Syrus ! 

= What, is it you, Sir? 

br. What's your Buſine's here? 

Syr. No great matter. You'e brave Man, 
Sir, to be ſtirring ſo carly this Morning, after ſuch 
a rattle laſt Niglit. 

Chr. Why there was no hard drinking. 

Syr. No for drinking, ſay ye ? Marry, I think, 
you're heart of Oak. 

Chr. ig more of that. 

Se. This fame Wench of C/:2ie's is a good ſort 
of a Wench, and pleaſant enough. 

Chr. Av, fol found. 

Syr. And, in troth, has a very good Face too. 

Chr. So, fo. 

Syr. Tho' not comparable to the Women in your 
days; but really as the World goes now, the Woman 
In 
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is very well: And I don't wonder Clinie is ſo deſpe. 


rately ſinittzn : But he has a Father, a covetous mi- 
ſerable, griping old Hunks, our next Neighbour} 
Do ye know him, Sir ? Becauſe he's afraid he 
ſhou' d be ſtarved himſelf, he has turned his poor Son 
out a grazing ; Don't you know what I ſay to be 
true ? 

Chr. Ay, Why not———There's a Raſcal deſerves 
the Strapado. 

Syr. What Raſcal, Sir? [ Fearfully, 

Chr. The dull Rogue C/inie's Min. 

Syr. Faith, Syrus, I was plaguily afraid of thy 


0 Aide. 
Chr. — That ſuffer'd all this. 4 
Syr. What cou'd he do? 

Chr. What cou'd he do ? Why, he might have 
found out ſome Device, or invented any Slight to 
have help'd the young Gentleman to Money for 
his Miſtreſs : And fo ha' fav'd the ſtingy old Fellow 
from all this Vexation whether he would or no. 

Syr. You're pleas'd to rally, Sir. 

br. "Twas no more than his Duty, Syrus. 

Syr. Pray, Sir, do you approve of thoie that put 
Tricks upo' their own Matters ? 

Chr. Yes, if there be juſt Occaſion for't. | 

2 Very well, F faith. F177 

br. Sometimes a little Tricking faves a great 
deal of Trouble: As in this Caſe, twould ha' kept 
his only Son from rambling. | 

Sr. Faith, I can't tell, whether he's in Jeſt or in 
Earneſt : However he encourages me to that which 
I had a plaguy Mind to before. 22 

Ctr. And now, Syrus, why does the Fellow idle 
away his Time fo, till his Maiter be forc'd to march 
off a ſecond Time, for not being able to defray his 
Miſtreſs's Charges? Won't he raiſe one Battery a- 
gainlt the old Man's Pocket ? 

Syr. The Fellow's a Fool, God bieſs him. 

Chr. You ſhouv'd give him one Pulh for the young 
Gentleman's ſake, Syr. 


5 A -F 9 


— 


= 2 © 6 


.* 


um. 


| Jou a Duel. I know the Humour of theſe Lovers 


The SELF-T ORMENTOR, 131 


Syr. Sir, I'd do't with all my Heart, if you'd ſay but 
a Word? for I'm a compleat Maſter ef that 1 

Chr. So much the better 

yr. I don't uſe to fail, Sir. 

Chr. Why do't then. Fr 

Syr. But pray, Sir, take care to remember this, if 
irſhou'd chance one Day to be your Son's Caſe, for 

ou know we are all ſubject to Failings. 

Chr. I hope I ſhall have no occaſion for that. 

Syr. Troth, ſo doI; nor do I mention this, be- 
cauſe I ſuſpect any ſuch thing: But I fay again, if it 
hou'd chance to happen ſo, that you mightn't.— 
You ſee he's but young; and e'dad, Sir, if that Time 
once come, I ſhould manage ye moſt nobly. 

Chr. We'll talk of that when theTime comes. Do 
you mind your preſent Cue. Exit Chremes. 

Syrus alone.] Well, I never heard Maſter talk bet- 
ter than mine upon this Occaſion. I cou'd never ha? 
hop'd to have had ſuch a large Toleration for 
Roguery. — But who comes out of our Houſe there? 

Re- enter Chremes with Clitipho, 

Ch. 70 Clitipho entring.] What Impudence is 
this, I pray? Is this your Trade C/i:ipho ? Do 
theſe Things become you? Hah! 

Clit, What did I do, Sir? 

Chr. Didn't I fee ye juſt now with your Hand 
in the Courteſan's Boſom ? 

Syr. /i/tning. All's out, I'm quite broke. [Afide. 

Clit. Who l, Sir? 

Chr. Theſe very Eyes ſay it: Come don't ſtand in 
aLye. You deal baſely by the Gentleman that you 
cou dn't keep your Hands to yourſelf ; for tis a great 
Aﬀront to entertain a F riend, and then play an un- 
der-hand Game with his Miſtreſs. How — 
uncivil you were laſt Night at Supper too? 

Hr. You're i th the Right on't, Sir. [7o Chremes. 

Chr. And how troubleſome too? That, as I'm a 
lving Soul, I was miſerably afraid it ſhou'd ha' coſt 
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1s to repreſent Things extreamly, which no Body 
dreams of. 


Clit. But, Sir, he has a mighty Confidence in me 


and knows I won't ſerve him an unhandſome Trick. 


Chr. What then? But you might ha' leſt 'em toge- 
ther a little while however: Lovers have a thouſand 
things to ſay and do, which your Preſence is a curb 
to; I know this by myſelf; for I have never a Friend 
i'th' Word, C/itipho, that I dare truit all my private 
Actions with: I'm afrid of my Snperior, and ham d 
of my Equal, leſt the one ſhould take me for a Fool, 
and the other for a Debauchee. —— Suppoſe it to 
be his Caſe : For *tis our Duty to know when and 
where to be complaiſant to a Friend. 

Syr. D'ye mind what he ſays ? 


[Aide to Chr. 
Clit. Ay, tomy Sorrow. 


[ Ajde. 


Syr. Didn't I tell you of this before? But you've | 


play d the part of a very ſtaid and reſerved Gentle- 
man! [ 4fde, jeeringly to Clitipho. 
Clit. Prithee hold your Tongue. 
S$yr. Your ith' right, Sir. 
Chr. I ſwear Syrus, I'm aſham'd of him. 
Syr. So I believe, Sir; and good Reaſon too, for 
it grieves me alſo very much. 
Clit. What ne'er adone ? [Angrih. 
Syr. Faith Sir, I ſpeak as I think. 


lit. 7 Chremes. ] Muſtn'tI come nigh'em then? 


Chr. Yes, in a civil way, but not as you do. 

Syr. a/ide.} Our Plot's juſt finking, he'll betray al 
before we get one Bag of Money. [co 22 
Pray, Sir will ye be pleas'd to take a Fool's Co 
for once? Chr. What's that? 

Syr. To order him to withdraw alittle. 

Clit. Whither, I pray ? [ Angril. 

Syr. Whither ? why whither you pleaſe, make 
room for the Lovers, and take a turn the while. 

Cit. I take a turn ! to what place? 

Sr. Piſh ! as if ye wanted a an to walk in ; take 
this way or that way, or which way you will 

Chr. He ſays right, I'll have it ſo. C/it. 
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clit. Confound ye for a Dog! for ſending me to 
the De'ils Arſe a Peak. 
Hr. Keep your Hands to yourſelf then another 


time. (Afide to Clitipho. 


| [Exit Clitipho. 
Hr. What ſay ye, Sir? What d'ye think will be- 
come of this Son of yours, if ye don't, with the ut- 
moſt Authority of a Father, give him due Correcti- 
en and Inſtruction ? 
Chr. Let me alone for that. : 
Hr. Ay, Sir, and now's the time you muſe watch 


Chr. I'll warrant ye. 

$yr. Aye, ſo you had beſt ; for he minds every 
day leſs and leſs. 

Chr. But bark ye, Syrus, tho' ! Ha' ye conſider'd 
the buſineſs, I told e of ? Ha' ye found any Plot 
according to your Mind yet? 

Hr. You mean about the bubbling of Menedeme, 


2 
- Ot Sir! I've juſt now ſtumbl'd upon one. * 


Chr. Thou'rr a brave Lad: Prithee what ist? 

Syr. Til tell ye, Sir: But as one thing brings gu 
another. Chr. What then, Boy 
Syr. This ſame Bacchis is a plaguy Jade. 

. Chr. So I thought. „ 

Syr. afide.} Yes, if ye knew all. —— Dobut 
obſerve what a Whore's trick ſhe's going to pla g . 
Here lives an old Woman of Corinth, to whom his 
Baggage had lent above thirty Pounds. — 

Very well! | 

Syr. This old Woman's dead and gone, and left *._ 
her young Daughter, whom ſhe keps in Pawn for 
the Money. 

Chr. So then. 

Syr. Her has this Bacchis brought along with the 
reſt ; and ſhe's now in your Lady's Apartment. 

Chr. Well, and how then ? 2 

Syr. She baits at Clinie to lay down the Money, 


* 


und then ſhe'll give him the Girl for an Acquittance. 


But 
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But ſhe demands the full Sum of thirty Pounds, « 

Chr. Does ſhe ſo ? 

Syr. Whoo ! D'ye queſtion it ? 

Chr. I did. But what d've mean to do next? 

Syr. Who I, Sir? Ft away to Mr. Mur. 
deme's, tell him that this Girl was {pirited away from 
Caria, that ſhe's onę of a rich and noble Family, and 
hell get the Lord kRows what, if he'll ranſom her, 

Cyr. You've miſs'd the Mark. 

Syr. Why, Sir ? 

Chr. Ill anſwer ye for Menedeme : T. I have m- 
thing to do with ber: What's your Reply? 

Syr. Pray, Sir, ſpeak more to our Mind. 

br. There's no occaſion for that. y 

Jr. No occaſion, Sir? 

Chr. No, marry isn't there. 

Syr. Why, Sir I don't take your meaning, 

Chr. Vil tell yon preſently — Stay, ſtay, a little, 
What's the meaning of this buſtle at the Door? 
Enter at a diſtance Soltrata, with a Rign on ber Finger 

and the Nurſe. 


Soft. to the Nurſe entring.] If I ben't mightily | 


miſtaken, this is the very Ring I ſuſpect myDaughter 
had about her when expos'd. 
Chr. What means my Woman by this talk, Syrus? 
Saſt. How is't Nurſe, is't not the ſame, think ye? 


Nur. Truly, Madam, 1 faid 'twas the fame, as 
ſoon as e'er I ſaw't. 


Soft. But did ye view it well? 

Nur. Oh, very well, Madam. 

$2. Do you go in, and bring me word whether 
ſhe has bathed herſelf; the mean time I'll wait here 
for my Husband. 

Syr. 7 Chremes.] She wants you, Sir, you had 
beſt ſtep and ſee what ſhe'd have. I can't gueſswhy 
ſhe's ſo th” dumps: *Tisn't for nothing, Fm fure- 

I fear the worſt. | 

Chr. Pſhaw ! What ſhou'd it be? She's only big 
with Fool, and wants to be del;ver'd. 

Set. Hah, my good old Man ! Cl. 


[Ext Nurſe. | 
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Chr. And my good old Woman too. 

$8. 1 was looking for thee my Bird. 

Chr, Well now, your Pleaſure. 

Sent. Firſt I defire ye to believe that I wou'dn't 
do any thing againſt your Commands. 

Chr. That's very hard to believe, but if you'd 
ha' me, for once I'll believeꝰt. 

Syr. This clearing herſelf afdrchand bodes ſome 
plaguy Miſchief. [ Afide. 

3%. Don't you remember, when I once was big 
with Child, you ſtrictly charg'd me not to bring 
it up, if it prov'd a Girl. 

hr. I ſmell out the Buſineſs, you have brought it 
up then. Isn't ſo ? 

Hr. If that be true, twill make a damn'd hole 
in my Maſter's Pocket. 

Soft. No ſuch matter; for I gave it to an old Wo- 
man of Corinth, a good honeſt Neighbour of ours 
to expoſe it. 

Chr. Bleſs us ! Was there ever fuck a Simpleton? 

Sof. Oh me! What hurt have I done? 

Chr. What hurt quotha'? 

Sen. Indeed, dear Husband, if I have offended, 
twas ignorantly. 

Chr. I know this well enough, tho' you had neer 
own'd it, that every thing you fay or do is ignorantly 
and fooliſhly. How many Blunders ha* you com- 
mitted in this one thing ! Firſt, had you regarded my 
Authority, the Girl ſhou'd ha' — made away 
withal, and you ſhou'dn't ha' come with an idle flam 
of her Death, when ye did all ye cou'd to fave her. 
But let that paſs, twas Fondneſs, and a Mother's 
Tenderneſs; I bear with't. But how rarely you've 
forecaſted the Buſineſs ! And what were your Inten- 
tions ? Pray conſider ont. Tis moſt manifeſt you've 
betray'd your Child to this old Woman, either for a 
common Proſtitute, or to be expos'd to publick Sale. 
[ . thought any thing wou'd ſerve the turn, ſo 
ber Life was ſav d. But why ſhou'd one trouble his 
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Head with ſuch Fools, who knows nothing of Juſtice, 
Honeſty or Reaſon : Be it better or worſe for emo 
againſt 'em, they ſee nothing but what they liſt. 

Soft. My dear Chremes ! I confeſs I was much ty 
blame, and am convinc'd : And now let me beg ye, 
as Nature has made you the Wiſer of the two, ſo be 
the more generous, and let your Goodneſs proteſt 
my Simplicity. # 

Che. Well, I'll forgive ye this Fault ; but in ſober | 
Sadneſs, Wife, my good Nature will be the ſpoling 


of ye. But now let's hear the occaſion of this Story | 


whate'er it be. ' 

Soft. As we Women are always fooliſh and 
ſuperſtitious, ſo when I gave the Child to be exposd, 
I took a Ring off my Finger, and ſent it with her; 
that if ſhe died, ſhe might ha' carried away ſome 
Token of our Kindneſs. 

Chr, That's well, ſo you ſav'd the Child's Life, 
and had your own Humour into the Bargain. 

Soſt. ing 4 Ring.] Look ye, this is the very 


Ring. | 
Gr. How came ye by't? 
Sog. The young tlewoman that Bacchis 
brought with her. 
2 


Syr. 

Sy. She gave it me to hold, whilſt ſhe went 
to the Bath: At firſt I took no notice on't ; but 
when I ey'd it more narrowly, I knew it, and came 
running in all haſte to acquaint you. 

Chr. And what can ye ſuppoſe or gather from 
this Gentlewoman ? 

Soft. I can't tell, without Il examine her 
where ſhe had it, if ſhe-can inform you about it. 

Syr. My Plot's countermin'd : I find there's more 
th Wind than I cou'd wiſh for; ſhe's certainly 
Maſter's Daughter, if this be true. ( 

Chr. Is the old Woman alive ye deliver d the 
Child to ? 

J. I don't know. 


Chr. | 
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Chr. How did ſhe fay ſhe had diſpos'd on it ? 
Soft. Juſt as I order d her. 

Chr. What's her Name, that we may hunt her up? 
Set. Philtere. 

Syr. The very ſame : ſhe's as ſurely found as I'm 


a [Aide. 
Chr. Come, Wife, let's retire. 

S:/t. How things happen — my Expectation / 
u'd prove as ſevere now 

as when you gave your firſt Orders. 
Chr. A Man can't always do as he wou'd, if his E- 
Now my Circumſtances are 
ſuch, that I ſhou'd be glad of a Daughter; former- 
ly *twas otherwiſe. Exeunt omnes. 

The End of the Third Ad. 


CEC 


ACT-IF, 
Syrus alone. 


F I am not very much miſtaken, I'm in a fair 

way to be utterly routed ; all my Forces are ſo 
miſerably ftreightn'd, that I ſhall never come off 
fafe, unleſs I find out ſome way to keep the old Man 
from perceiving this to be his Son's Miltreſs : For to 
hope for one ſowce of Money, or to think of topping 
upon the old Fellow, will be to no purpoſe ; I ſhall 
come oft nobly, and with flying Colours, if I can 
compound for a Leg or an Arm. It goes to the 
Heart of me, to have ſuch a delicate bit ſnatcht fo 
ſuddenly out of my very Chaps. What ſhall I go 
about? Or what ſhall I invent? I muſt draw 
anew Platform. Hang it, Diligence out does the 
Devil. Suppoſe I go this way to work. 
Pox, that won't do. —— Suppoſe that way. 
"Twill be all one. —But I believe this will dot. 
No. Ves, beſt of all ha't, I ha't: I _— 
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ſhall onee more come to the fingering of that dam d 
run-a-gate Money. 
Enter Clinie at a diftance. | 
Clin. to himſe/f.] From this Time forward _— 
can ha to me that can give me any diſquiet; ſu 
is the Happineſs I'm ſurpriz'd into. TIl ſo wholly 
ive up myſelf to my Father's Pleaſure now, that | 
Tu be far better than he himſelf can wiſh. | 
Syr. Afide. ] I wamn't befide the Mark, I ſee; the 
Gentlewoman is really diſcover'd, by what I hear 
from the Spark. — [Fo Clinie. I Tm heartily glad, Sir, 
Things are fallen out fo favourable to your Deſires. 
Clin. Prithee, honeſt Boy, did you hear on't too? | 
Syr. Yes, for I was by at the Diſcovery. 
lin. Did ye ever know any one ſo fortunate as I? | 
Syr. No, Sir. 
Clin.Let me die if I'm half ſo glad for my own fake 
as for hers, whom no Bleſſing can be too great for. 
Syr. I believe ſo too. Now, C/inie, it comes to 
your Turn to do us a ſmall Kindneſs : You muſt re- 
member your Friend, that his Buſineſs may be ſe- 
cur'd too, and his Miſtreſs be til conceal'd from 
our old Gentleman. 
Clin. nat minding him.] Goes 
Syr. Forbear theſe Raptures. 
Chi — Shall my dear Axtipbila be mine then? 
Syr. Won't ye let me ſpeak, Sir ? 
lin. What wou'dſt have me do, old Soul? I'm 
ſo tranſported, prithee bear with me. 
Syr. Faith ſo I will, but fore againſt my Will. 
Clin. ill not minding him.) We ſhall live as happy 
as the 


Syr. I ſee my Labour's loſt. 
Clin. Now ſpeak, I'm ready. R 


Syr. But by and by you won't. 
Clin 
8 


Ves, but I will. 

yr. I tell ye, Sir, there's ſome Care to be taken, 
that your Friend's Buſineſs be ſecur d. Now, if you 
go away and leave Baccbis at our Houſe, 8 
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Maſter will immediately find her to be my Son'sMi- 
ſtreſs; but if ye take her along with ye, the Intrigue 
will be as much i'th' dark as ever 'twas. 

Clin. Ah, but Syrus, nothing makes more againſt 
my Wedding than this ; for with what Face can I 
on't to my Father; Do you mind what I ſay ? 
Hr. Yes. 

C5 What ſhall I ay to him? what Excuſe can 
pretend ? 

Hr. What ? ——— I wou'dn't have you ſay one 
word of untruth ; but e en plainly tell him the whole 


Buſineſs. Clix. How ! 


Hr. I'd have you tell him your Paſſion for Anti- 
nile and that you'd needs marry her; but that 
this Bacchis is Clitiphe's Miſtreſs. 

Clin. You demand of me nothing but what is juft, 
reaſonable and eaſy ; I ſuppoſe you'd have me beg my 


Father to keep all from your old Gentleman. 


Hr. You miſtake me; ['d ha* your Father tell him 


Jr 
the whole Story directly, from top to bottom. 


Clin. How] Are you mad or drunk? In troth, 
— plainly ruin him: Prithee tell me how he can 

e bis Bufineſs ſecur d, as ye ſay ? 

Hr. Oh, I reckon this a Maſter- piece of my Cun- 
ning ; in this Plot I triumph in having that mighty 
Knack and Faculty at juggling as to cheat both of 
them, by telling the Truth : So that when your old 
Gentleman ſhall tell our old Gentleman of his Son's 
Miſtreſs, he ſhall laugh at it. 

Clin. So you once more deſtroy all my hopes of 
Matrimony ; for as leng as Chremes believes her to 
be my Miltreſs : he'll never venture his Daughter 
upon me, Perhaps you don't care whether I fink or 
lwim, ſo you can but ſerve Clitisbo's turn. 
| gr. What a Pox ! D'ye think I'd have ye act the 
Cheats for ever? One day ſerve my turn, till I've fin- 
ger d the Money, that's all; nota bit longer do I deſire. 

Clin, Will one Day ſerve? But what if his Father 
ou d find out all i ö EE 


| 
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Syr. Right! And what if the Sky ſhou'd fall? 

Clin. I dread what will come on't. 

Syr. Dread ! A Fiddle-ſtick! As if you weren't 
able to flip your Neck out of the Collar v-hen you 
pleaſe ; you may clear all by making a full diicov 

Clin. Well, come on then, let Bacchis be brought 
over then. 

Syr. That's very well. Here ſhe comes. 

Enter Bacchis and Phrygia. 

Bac. to Phrygia, entring.] Tfaith, this Rogue's im- 
pudentPretences have brought me hither to a tair pur- 
poſe, in hopes of the thirty Guineas he promiſed me: 
And if he fools me now, he [hall fawn and cringe till 
his Heart ake for me, to come hither again, and [ll 
not do't : Or elſe I'll make an Aſſignation, and ap- 
point a time which he'll be ſure to tell his Maſter 
of) and when C/itipho's Mind is big with — 
tion, I'll baffle em, and not come at all; then 
Syrus Back ſhall ſoundly ſmart for't. 

Clin. overhearing ] She premiſes very fairly,$yru. 

Syr. D'ye think ſhe's in jeft, Sir? ſhe'll as fairly 
perform it, if I don't look to my Hits. | 

Bac. to Phrygia ] They're in a dead ſleep ſure; but 
I'll rouſe them with a Vengeance. Hark ye, 
Phrygia, did you take notice of Charine's Houſe 
which the Man ſhew'd us juſt now. 

Phy. I did, Madam. 

Bae. "Tis the very next Houſe on the Right-hand. 

oo 4 — ic. i 

: you hither, full ſpeed : For the 
is juſt now with Charine at F nr ey Feaſt. _ 

Syr. What the Devil's to do now? 22 

. Tell him Im here fore againſt my Will, and 
am kept by Force: But Ill have a trick to get rid of 
'em. and come to him ftrait. [Phrygia going off 

Hr. Sdeath! I'm at my lafl Prayers. 

Stay, Madam, ftay, where are you ſending her, I 
deſeech ye? Call her back. 
Bac. to Phrygia. ] Get you gone, I fay. 
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 $yr. The Guineas are juſt ready, Madam? 

Bac. Then Pl ſtay. [Phrygia returns. 

Hr. You ſhall receive them in a Minute. 

Bar. As you pleaſe for that: D'ye ſee me in \::h 
haſte for em? 

Hr. Pray, Madam, do you know what you ne 
to bo? Bac. What ? 

Hr. You muſt juſt ſtep over to Mug, and 
all your Train mult go too. 

Bac. ve impudent Dog, what d' e mein CH rij. 


Sr. To coin Maney for your Ladyſht l. de! 
Bp e think me a fit Perſon to play upon chus ? 
Fyr. No, I'm in Earneſt, Midam. 
Bae. Have I any Buſineſs with you there ? 
ö there Pl pay you the Money? 
Let's be going then. f 
Hr. Come this Way, Madam. 
| Exit Bacchis, led out by Clinie and Phrygia. 
Hr. Soho, Droms. 
| Enter Dromo. 
| Dro, Who calls? Syr. Tis I. 
Dro. What's the Matter ? | 

Hr. Bring over all Bacchiss Servants to your 

Houſe quickly. Dro. Why ſo, tho'? 
| Syr.Don't ſtand to ask Queſtions, let em carry all 
their Baggage with em too: The old Gentleman 
will think his Charge is leflen'd as ſoor as his Houte 
s clear o'th* Lumber: Faith, he little thinks he 
ſhall pay Sauce for't at the long Run: And you, 
Dromo, if you have any Wit, take not the leait No- 
tice of what you know. 

Dro. You'll ſay, I'm a perfect Mute. 

Exit Dromo, and preſently re- enters with Bacchis"s 
dervants, and their Luggage, croſſing the Stage. 

After them eater Chremes. 


T 2 tisſied. 


Chr. to himſelf.) As I'm a Sinner, I car't but Pity * | 
my poor Neighbour's Caſe, to ſee him under ſuch _- 
great Misfortunes, as to be forc'd to maintain this 
Creature, with all her Family at her Back. I'm ſa- 
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r'«ficd he won't feel much for a Week or fo, cauſe 
cf his longing Defire to ſee his Son. But when he 
once comes to find ſuch a vait Charge to continue 
daily, and that there will be no End on't, he'll wiſh 
his Boy at the furtheſt Indien. Oh, here is Syru: 
very ſeaſonably. 


Hr. Why dont' I board him ? (. 


Syr. Ha, Sir! 
Chr. What makes ye ſo merry ? | 
Syr. Tue wiſh'd for ye this half Hour. 


Chr.1 by pe tampering with the old 


Gentleman about ſomewhat. | 

Syr. You mean that which we diſcours'd of juſt 
now. No ſooner ſaid, but done. 

Ctr. In good Earneſt ! 

$yr. Yes, Sir, in good Earneſt. 

hr. Faith I can't forbear ſtroking thee. Come 
hither ye little Rogue, I'll remember thee for this: 
E'dad I will. > 

Sr. Ah, Sir, if you knew how prettily it jump'd 
Chr. Pho! Dye pride yourſelf *cauſe of 

Chr. Pho 9 
good Luck ? ROW My MA 

Syr. Troth, not I: I only ſpeak the Truth. 

hr. Let's hear't then. 

Syr. Clinie has told his Father that Bacehis is 
your Son's Miſtreſs; and that he brought her hi- 
ther only to caſt a Miſt before your Eyes. 

Chr. Very well ! 

Syr. Pray tell me what ye think on't. 

Chr. 'T was admirable, I ſwear. 

Syr. afide.] Ay, if you knew all. But mark 
bat Plot's behind. Then Clinie tells him he 


has ſeen your Daughter, is much taken with her, 
and has a Mind to marry her. | 
Chr. What he that we've juſt found to be ours? 
*% $yr. Ves, Sir.— Ard he'll defire his Father to 
Fet your Conſent. 
Chr. Why fo, Syrus, I don't underſtand any Res- 
dn ſor't. Sr. 
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Sr. Pſhaw ! you're ſo dull of Apprehenſion. 
br. Like enough. 

Syr. His Father is to give him Money for the 
— to ——- you take me, Sir? 

Chr, Lo buy him a Wedding-Suit, I warrant. 

Syr. Right, right. 

Chr. But I neither give him my Daughter, nor 
my Promiſe. 

Syr. No, Sir, why not? 

Chr. Why not, ſy ye? D'ye think I'll marry her 
to a 


Hr. As you pleaſe for that; I didn't ny you ſnhau'd 
let him have her for gaod and all; but only pretend ir. 
Cor. I hate ſuch Pretences.— Plot as you pleaſe, 
ſo as you don't make ne one of the Plot. Shall I 
promiſe to give my Daughter, when I don't intend 
to do any ſuch thing ? 
Hr. I was in hopes you might. 
hr. Not a Bit on't. | 
Sr. In troth it might ha'been done cleverly ; I 
had ne er undertook it, hadn't you urg'd me to't. 
Chr. I grant it. 
Syr. But however, Sir, my Intentions were good. 
Chr. Id ha'ye by all means do your beit to cheat Me- 
nedeme, but then I'd ha'ye go another Way to work. 
$yr. So I will, Sir, we'!] find out one. But for 
the Money I told ye your Daughter owes toBaceh -. 
that muſt be paid down upo'th Nail. Neither will 
you (I preſume) ſhift it off by ſaying, What int to 
me? Did ſbe lend me the Money? Was it done by my 
Orders? What had ſpe to do to patum my Daughter 
without my wag cr As for that, the cd Saying's 
true, Tu may bave much Lat 0 your Side, and but 
little Equity. 
Chr. I'll ha? none of theſe Shifts. | 
Hr. Tho? others may do't, yet 'twon't look well in 
you, for the whole Town counts you a rich Man, 
and very well to paſs i'th' World. 
Ch. Well then, I'll go * pay the Money myſelt. 
. | H.. 
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2. You'd better order your Son to do that. 
br. Why ſo? 

oy Becauſe he now goes under the Name of het 
Gallant. Chr, What of all that? 

Syr. Why, ifhe carry't him ſelſ, the thing will look 
as if it had ſomething of Truth in't : And by that 
means I ſhall the more dexteroufly bring about my 
own Deſign too. Oh, yonder's the Man, you'd 
beſt ſtep in and fetch the Money. 

Chr. So I will. [Exit Chremes 

Enter Clitipho at azether Part of the Stage. 

Clit to himſelf.) There's nothing ſo eaſy, but it be- 
comes hard to an unwilling Mind. This very Walk! 
have taken, tho but a little one, yet how faint t has 
made me. And now, Idread nothing ſo much as to 
be ſent on another Fool's Errand, and not ſuffer'd to 
come nigh my dear Bacchis— [to Syrus. I Now all the 
Gods confound thee for a Rogue, and all thy fine 
Tricks and Inventions ! —— Thou art always 


ing ſome damn d Villany to plague me withal, | 


Syr. Keep your Curſes to yourſelt (if you go to 
that) I'm ſure your fooliſh Ill nature had like to ha 
brought my Neck to a Halter. [ Hu ffingh. 

Clit. O'my Soul, I wiſh it had; I'm ſure'twas no 
more than you deſerv'd. 

Syr. Than Ideferv'd ! —— How fo, pray? Im 
glad I know ſo much of your Mind before ye receive 
the Money I juſt got ready for ye. 

Clit. What cou'd I have faid leſs t'ye ? You went 
and brought my Miſtreſs hither, and then not ſuffer 
me to come nigh her. 

Hr. Well, I ha' done, I am cool again, — But 
can you gueſs where your Miſtreſs is ? 

Clit. Why, at our Houſe ? 

Syr. No but ſhe isn't. 

C/;zt. Where then, pray ? 

Syr. At Mr. C/inie's. 

Clit. AlPs gone. 
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Hr. Courage, Sir; you yourſelf ſhall go to her 
with the Money promis'd her preſently. 

Clit. Thou prateu lic: Faol. Where thou'd L ha't? 

Hr. From your own De dy. 

Clit. You only banter me. [3milingly. 

Hr. You'll ſcon {re that. 

Clit. Nay, then I'm rice for ever, Sprus 3 -— 
Dear Rogue, let me Luts thee. ö 

Hr. S't! there comes your Father. Have 
a Care you don't play the Fool, and make a Won- 
derment at the Matter; o2ferve the Motion ; do as 
you're bid, and ask no Queliops. 

Eater Chremes toi: a B:7 of Mey. 
— — thus C. iti he now ? 
yr. Stay here, Sir. — Afide ta Clitipho. 

Clit. Hoe he is, Sir. 2 855 

Chr. zo N Ha' you told him his Buſineſs ? 

Syr. Molt of it, Sir. 

Chr. to Clitipao.] Here take thi: Money and car- 
ry it to her. 

Syr. Lokers: Why d'ye ſtand like a Poſt ? Why 


don't ye take it ? [Aide to Clitipho. 
Clit. Giv't me if you pleaſe. ¶ Chremes gives him 
Fe Money. 


Syr. Follow me as faſt as you can, —To Clitipho. 
But you, Sir, be pleas'd to ſtay here a Minute till we 
come back, for we've no occaſion to ſtay long there. 

To Chremes. 
Exeunt Clitipho and Syrus. 
Chremes alone. 

So my Daughter has got thirty good Pounds of me 
already, which Account goes for herBoard. I ſuppoſe 
the 2 thirty muſt follow for fine Cloaths. After 
this comes a round Sum ſor a Portion. Well! This 
fame Cuſtam is the Devil. Now muſt I leave all 
Works to find ſome honeſt Fellow to eaſe me of that 
Money I've been fo long ſcraping together. 

To him enter Menedeme. 

Men.t-Clie NG, Og Child, now dol think 

4 my 
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the 
2 reform 
Chr. overbearing.] IIow ſweetly he's — 
Jo Men. —_ 1 1a. . wanted. No, 
ir, you ing o Jon, myſelf, and 
F watt ; and I beg you'd | 

Chr. Good Sir, What wou'd you ha“ me do? 

Men. It ſeems you have found out a Daughter to 
day. My Son C/:aie deũres your Conſent 
to marry her. 

Chr, Bleſs me ! What a ſtrarge Man are you? 

Men. What d'ye mean? 

Chr. Ha' ye ſo ſoon forgot the Trick we talk'd of 
| juſt now, which was to be play d to chouſe you of 
your Money ? 

— 1 4 it. 

Why this it is they're now at work upon. 

Mex. What is't you — — ? 

Chr. —P'll warrant ye, this ſame Bacchis at your 
Houſe is my Son's Miltreſs too: Is ſhe not? 

Men. They fay fo. 

Chr. And you believe it? 

Men. Yes, that I do. 

Chr. Then they pretend that yourSon has a Mind 
, be married : So that when J. — 2 him 

aughter, you may let him ha to W 
l ai like. NOR ON 

Men. That's the Bufineſs then, he wants it for his 
Miitreſs. Chr. No doubt on't. 

Men. Alas, unhappy Man ! My Joys are nipt i'th' 
Bud: And yet I'd rather endure any thing than part 
with him again. _—- What anſwer, Sir, ſhall I carry 
from ye, that he mayn't perceive I've found it out, 
or lay it to Heart ? 

Chr. To Heart fay ye ?—Pſhaw | Menedeme you 
cocker him too much by half. 

Men. Let it be ſo; I'm gone too far to draw back; 
I beg, Sir, but the continuance of your Favours. 


e Father i'th' World, fince I find 


Chr. | 
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Eby. You may tell him we met and treated of the 


ch. 

Men. Well, and what more? 

Ch.. That I'm ready to do any thing: That I 
like him for a Son · in- Law; and laſtly, it you pleaſe, 
you may tell him, I've given my Conſent. 

Men. Oh that's it I'd have. 

Chr. That he may as ye for the Money the ſooner, 
and you the ſooner part with it according to your 
Wiſh. Ne. That's what I aim at. 

Chr. In troth, by what I can ſee, youllquickly te 
cloy'd wich this Son of yours ; but as the Caſe itand , 
if zou've your Wits about ye, you muſt give it kim 

cautiouſly, and little by little. 
"ten. So I will. 

Chr. You had belt go in, and fee how much he'd 
have ; I ſhall be at Home, if you want me. 

Men. Tis that I'd have, for whate'er 1 do I fhall 
mate you acquainted with. 


Tore End of the Fourth A. 
AAA 
Aer V. 

Menedeme alone. 


OR my Part, I muſt own myſelf to be ſomewhat 
filly, and ſlow of Apprehenſions; but my Neigh- 
bour here, this ſame Aſſiſtant, Counſellor, and = 
Director o'mine, out- does me a Bar and a half. The 


| honourable Tit'es of Fool, Blockbead, Cladrate, As. 


and Dolt, may well enough be apply'd to me, but 
they won't come up to him, for his p olly is beyond 
reſfion. 

Enter Chremes at another Part of the Stage. 
Chr. to Soſtrata within.) Prithee Wiſe don't tire 
out the Gods with being fo unmannerly overthank- 
ful for having found out your Daughter, unleſs you 
5 mea- 
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meaſure them by yourſelf, and fancy they cant u. 
derſtand a thing without hearing it a hundred times 
over.— [to himſelf.] But i'th mean time, what 
a Duce makes C/:tipho and Syrus Ray ſo long a 
Menedeme's. 
Men. Who are thoſe that ſtay ſo long, Creme: ? 
Chy. Hah, Mr. Menedeme ! Are you got hither 
gain ? — Well, Sir, did ye tell your Son what I faid? 
Men. Every Syllable, Sir. 
Chr. And what ſays he to't ? 
Men. He was much tranſported, as if he had 2 
Mind to be married. 
Chr, Haha, 
Men. What d'ye laugh at? 
Cr. My Nan $Syras's Trick came juſt into my 
Mind. Men. Indeed. 
Chr. This cunning Rogue has a Knack of ſetting 


other People's Faces as well as his own. 


he. — m—m—_ 


Men. You mean, my Son only counterſeits his Joy, 


Chr. Yes, Sir. 
Men. 'This very Buſineſs came in my Head too. 
Chr. Ha, he's a pickV'd Rogue. [ Laughs. 
Men. You'd ſay ſo too if you knew all. [7 eeringh. 
Chr. Say ye ſo ? 

Men. Pray, Sir, give me the Hearing. 

Chr. But hold, — firſt I deſire to know how much 
you've thrown away upon em; for as ſoon as you 
told your Son 1 had promis'd him my Daughter, 
i-nmediately Dromo, I warrant ye, clapt in a Word, 
that the Bride wanted Wedding-cloaths, TFewti, 
Atzendance, and the like, that you might give 'em 

5 


Money for 'em. LLaugbi again. 
Men Not a Word. 
Chr. How ! not a Word! [ In amaze. 
Men. No indeed. 


Chr. Nor your Son neither ? 

Men. Not a Tittle, Sir, but was only very urgent 
to have the Match ſtruck up to Day. 

Chr. You amaze me. ——- But what did my 
Alun, did he fay nothing too? M. 


| 


— 
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Men. Nothing at all. 

Chr. How ſo, I beſeech ye? | 
Men. Nay, I can't tell. — But I admire that you 
ſhou'd ſee other things fo well, and not this. Pſhaw | 
"Tis only Syrus has {et your Son's Face too ſo admi- 
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_ rably well, that no Men could ſuſpect in the leaſt this 


Bacchis to be my Boy's Mliſtreſs. [ Jeeringly. 

Chr. How's that 

Men. I'll net fay a Word of their kifling and clip- 
ping, for I reckon that nothing. 

Chr. What more cou'd be done to carry on the 
Counterfeit ? Men. Piih ! 

Chr. What is't I beſeech ye? 

Men. Wel, obſerve then. --— DP ve a little with- 
drawing Room at the back part of my Houie, where 
a Bed was brought in and made up. 

Chr. What followed? 

Men. Whit ? — Why thither went Clitigla. 

Chr. All alone ? Men. Yes, alone. 

Chr My Mind miigives me ſtrangely. [Alde. 

Men. Immediately after him went Bacchis. 

Chr. All alone too! Men. Ay, alone too. 

Chr. I'm ruin'd. 

Men. As ſoon as they were in, they made fall tlie 
Door. F 

Chr. How -——— was your Son a looker on all 
the while ? : 

Men. Why not? He and L faw it together, 

Car. Ah, Menedeme, hes certainly my Son's 
Whore then, I am abſoiutely undone. 

Men. Ho fo? £ 

Chr. I ha' ſcarce wherewitha! to keep Houſe far 
ten Days. 

Men. What! Are ye concern'd that he ſhou'd help 
his Friend a little ? 

Chr. No, but for fear he ſhou'd teep his ſhe Friend. 

Men. Yes, if he ſhou'd indeed. 

Chr. D'ye queſtion that? — D'ye know any 
one of ſuch a baſe and poor Spirit, as to ſuffer his own 
Miſtreſs before his Face to be Men 
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Men. Ha, — ha, he, Why not? That I might the 
eaſier be impos'd upon. Jeeri 

Chr. Dye jeer me, Sir ? Now what 
have I to curſe my own Stupidity ? How many fign 
ha' they given me to diſcover the Cheat hadn't [ 
been a downright Stock? what things have I beenan | 
Eye-witneſs too? Fool that I am ! — But as Tm 
living Soul they ſhan't go off Scot-free : For imme- 
diately Pl! [In a Paſſim. 

Men. interrupting.) Ha' ye no Government ? Hi 
ye no regard to yourſelf ? Methinks my Example 
might be of uſe t'ye. 

Chr. My Anger quite diſtracts me, Menedeme. 

Men. That you ſhou'd ſay ſuch a Word now, Is't 
that a great failing in you to adviſe others, and be ſo 
wiſe abroad, and yet can't help yourſelf at home? 

Chr. What Courſe ſhall I take ? 
| Aer. The fame which you faid I was fo defeftive 
mM Make him ſenſible that you are his Father, 
and that he may venture to truſt all hisSecrets, Wants, | 


elſewhere, and cry, Good m je Father. 

Chr. Ay, let him be jogging to Jericho for me, 
rather than here by his Debaucheries bring his poor 
gy to a 4 For, 1 if 1 go ers 
to ſu his F xtravagancies, 1 
* Hedging and Ditching. bs 
Nen. v = troubles will ye pull dom | 
upo your Head, if you don't look about ye ! You'l 
ſhew yourſelf a rigid Father, and pardon him at laft, 
when he won't give ye one good word for your pains. 

Chr Ah, Sir! You can't conceive how much it 
goes to the Heart of me. 

Men. What you pleaſe for that. But what fay 
ye to my Propoſal? Will you marry your Daughter 


and Defires with you alone, leſt he ſeeks his Redreis 


w my Son? or ha' ye another in your Eye, that 
you like better ? 
Chr. No; I like him for a Son-in-law, and I like 
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Men. What Money ſhall I tell him you'll give with 


ber? — What noanſwer ? 
Chr. paufing.] Money ſay ye? [Shakes his Head, 
Men. Yes, Sir. 


Chr. Ah, Sir! Us bing. 
Men. Come Chremes, don't trouble you tif tho” 
it be bat a little : Portion ſhall break no Squares. 

Chr. I defign'd her, indeed, no more than three 
Hundred Pounds, being all my Eltate wou'd bear: 
But if you tender the Welfare of me, my Eftate, 
and Son, you may tell him Pve comb to give 
all Pm worth for a Portion. 

Men. What Project are ye framing now? 

Chr. You may pretend to wonder at it, and ask 
tim too, why I did it. 

Men. And ſo I may, for I can't conceive, hy 
you ſhou'd do it. 

Chr. No? Why, to curb and cool his Cou- 
nge, now ſolely bent to Luxury and Debauchery, 
and bring him. to that Paſs, that. he ſhan't know 
where to turn himſelf. 

Men. What d'ye mean? 

Chr. Pray, Sir, let me ha my Humour in this 2 
Men. Well! But wou'd you have me do 
indeed? 

Chr. Yes. 

Men. Then I will, Sir. 

Chr. Well, Sir, let your Son get ready, and ſend 
for his Bride. As for mine, I' rattle bim to ſome 
Tune, as Fathers ſhou'd do their Children. But 
for that Dog Syrus —— 

Men. What will ye do to him? 

Whilſt Chremes ſpeaks the next, Exit Menedeme. 

Chr. What? If I live, TIl fo lace his Jacket, and 
curry his Hide for him, that he ſhall remember it as 
long as he has an Hour to breathe. —Damr'd Rogue, 


to think to make a Laughing-ſtock and Make-game 


o'me ; I'll be hang'd if the Raſcal dar'd ha' ſervd a 
poor friendleſs Widow fo, as he ferv'd me. 2. 


an 


152 The SeLr-TorMENTOR. 
Re-enter Menedeme, with Clitipho end Syrus 


following after. 

Clit. 7 Menedeme entrirg.] I beſeech ye, Mr. Me. 
wedeme, ist come to that then, that my Father ſhou'd | 
ſo ſuddenly caſt off all natural Affection; For what 
Offence ? what grievous Crime have I miſerable Fe. 
low committed? I do but what all young Perſons 

commonly do. | 

Men. 20 Clitipho.] I'm ſenſible this is moſt hard | } 
and ſevere to you that bear the Burden of it ; but 
I myſelf reſent it no leſs than you, tho' I know not 
why, and can give no reaſon for't, but only my ex- 


traordinary Kindnels for ye. 
C/it. Didzr't you ſay my Father was hard bv? 
Men. Yes, there he walks. Exit Nenedeme, f 


Chr. What d'ye blame me for. C/itiphs ? What !] 

ha' done was to cure thee, and thy Raſh1efs too: 
When I ſaw vou of that luggiſh Nature, ond tobe 
all for the preſent Enjoyment, without conſidering | 


the future. I then tock a Method to ſecure you from | 
Want, and my Eitate from Ruin And ſeeing I coud [ 

not make ye my Heir (es hy Nature } ought) I hd * 
recourſe to your nigheſt Relations, making over and 


truſting all to their Hands. There you'll ever find 
Sanctuary for your Miſcarriages, meet with Diet, 
Cloths, and a Houſe to hide your Head in. 
C/it. Woe's me ! 
Chr. This is better, than by making you my Heir, | | 
to let Bacchis run away with all. 5 
Syr. I'm undone ! What a Storm has my R 
flip roiſed before is aware. 22 
C.izt. Wou d ta God I were dead. 
Chr Pray learn firſt x hat 'tis to live; when you're 
try d that, and db t like it, then die if you will. 
. Syr. Good Ste., will you hear me one word? 
Chr. Speak then. 
Syr. But may I freely, Sir ? | 
Chr. Speal:, I fav. TT 
Syr. What lnjuſtice and Madneſs is it, that he 
niouꝰd be puniſh'd for my Offence ? mw Chr, 
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Chr. "Tis done; don't you meddle or make. No 
Body impeaches you, Syrus; therefore you needn't 
look out for a Sanctuary, or one to plead for ye. 

Syr. Pray, Sir, what's your Delign ? 

Chr. I'm neither angry with you nor him ; nor 
ought you to be ſo with me for what I ha' done. 

[Exit Chremes haſtily. 

Syr. He's flung away.— Pox! wou'd I had ask'd 
him. ——-- 

Clit. What, Syrus? | 

Sr. Where I ſhou'd have had my Belly-timber,. 
fince he has turn'd us out of Doors : You it 
ſeems may mump it at your Siſter's. 

Clit, Am I reduc'd to this then, that I muſt ſtarve 
for want of Bread ? 

Syr. However, whillt there's Life there's Hopes. 

Clit. Of what? 

$y7.— Of a good coming Stomach. 

C/it. Are you ſo gameſome in Time of Adverſity, 
and not give me one Puſh at this dead Lift ? 

Sr. Ves, Sir, I'm ready for't, and was hammering, 


on' t all the Time your Father was ſchooling of ye. 


And as far as I can perceive, ——- 
Clit. Prithee what ? 
Syr. pauſing.] You ſhall ha't preſently. 
Clit. Pray what is't ? 
Syr. The Caſe is thus! For my part, I don't be- 
leve you are any of their Son. 
Clit. How's that, Syrus? Ar't mad. [Hoſtily. 
Syr. Ill tellye my Reaſons, judge of them as you 
Pleaſe. —— Whilſt they had none but you, and you 
alone were all their Joy, they then cocker'd you up, 
and gave ye any thing. But now they have found 
a Daughter, they have found an Occaſion to ſend 
you packing. 
Clit. That ſeems very probable. 
Syr. D'ye think he'd ha been ſo damn'd mad for 
a Peccadillo elſe ? | 3 
lit. I can't think he wou d. . 
| 77. 
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Sr. There's anotherBuſineſs to be well conſider i: 
All Mothers you know are Pleaders for their Sons 


Faults, and conſtantly take their Parts againſt thei 
yy : But here * ſee no ſuch Matter. _ 
Elir. Very true, faith; therefore, good Boy, tell 
me what to do. | — 
Sr. Een put it to em to reſolve ye that Seruple. 
and don't mince the Matter: If it be falſe, you'll 


work upon their Affections; if true, you'll know | 


ur own Parents. 


Clit. Your Counſel's good, I'll follow it. 
[Exit Clitipha 
Syrus alone. 


E'gad this was a lucky Hit: for the leſs Hope the 
Spark has, he ll much the ſooner make his Peace with 
his Father, and at his own Terms too. Perhaps 
the Toy may take kim i'th' Crown to tie himſelf 
to a Wife; but no God-a-mercy to Goodman F:4- 
ber-knowls here. [Strikes himſelf on the Head | 
What Noiſe is is that? Oh, tis the old Man com- 
ing again. — I muſt e en ſcamper fort. Conſi- 
dering what has been done, I wonder he didn't order 
me to be truſs'd up with a Whip-ſtitch before now. 
— I'll betake me to Mr. Menedeme's, and get him to 
beg me off. I'Il never truſt this old Fellow. 

[ Exit Syrus. 
Enter Chremes and Soſtrata. 

Soft. In troth, my dear Husband, if you ben't 
cautious, you'll make the Boy do himſelf ſome Mil- 
chief. And I can't but admire how ſuch a Whim 
came into your Head. 

Chr. You'll be a Woman till ! Can't I do any 
thing but you muſt thwart me preſently, Mrs. Ia 
gertinence? — Put the Caſe I ſhou'dask ye what's 
amiſs in't, or upon what Account "twas done, you 
can't anſwer me. Therefore why do ye ſo conf- 
dently oppoſe me, ye old Fool ? 

Sof. Gan't I anſwer ye? 


Chr. Yes, yes, you can, I'd rather grant that, 8 


tell the Story a hundred Times over. 


— 
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What an unreaſonable thing tis to make me 
like Mum-chence at ſuch a time as this ? 

Chr. I don't make ye, ſpeak your Heart out, TI 


do as I pleaſe for all that. 
Saß. Will ye fo ? 


Chr. Yes, by Coakſnowns will I. 

ga. You don't confider the ill Conſequence of is: 
He'll think himſelf a Foundling, 

Chr. A Foundling fay ye? 

Set. Indeed, dear Husband, he will. 

Chr. And you may ſo too. 
| $f. Oh, I beſeech ye, let them ſay ſo that hate ts 
moſt: Shall I ſay he's none of my Son, that is my Son? 

Chr. What, are ye afraid you can't make it out 


he's your Son whene'er you pleaic ? 
4 — becauſe he's ſo like my new found 
ter 


No; but becauſe he's ſo like you in Humours, 
which is a more convincingArgument by half. That 
way you'll eafily prove him your own : For he re- 
| ſembles ye extreamly : There's ne'er an ill Quality 
| in him, but you have the {ame : Beſides, there's not 
another Woman upon God's Earth, that cou'd ha- 
had ſuch a Son. —— But here comes the Youth. _—- 
How gravely he looks when you view him thorough- 
ly, you'll know what he is. 

Euter Clitipho. 

Clit. to Softrata.] If ever there was a time, Mo- 
ther, you took Delight orFleaſure in calling me Son, 
I'd entreat you to bring it to Remembrance, and 
| take Pity upon a Wretch, who craves and deſires 

to know who are his Parents. 
Soft. For Heaven's fake, dear Child, ne'er ſo much 
„ think you had your Being from any but us. 
Clit. I can't help it. [fFghing. 
Soft. Feepirgz.] Ah me! How cou'd ye find in 
your Heart to ask meſuch a Queſton? As ſhes for 
your when we are dead and gone, you are 
nine and his ; and look to't (if you've any _ 
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neſs for your Mother] that I never hear ſuch 2 ward 
from you = | 

Chy. And, Jackanapes, if you have any Reverency 
for your Frther, let me fee any more of theſe Trick, 
and you had better eat your Nails. | 

it. What Tricks, Sir? 

Chr. If you muſt needs know, I'll tell ye. The 
Tricks of an impertinent, idle, cheating, drinking, 
ang. conſuming Debauchee. — Believe what 
fay, and don't doubt but that I am your Father, 


Ss. Does this come from a Father's Mouth? 
Chr. No! Tho' you had ſprung out o' fertile Brain | 
as Pallas they ſay did from mighty Joes, I'd nat 
endure myſelf to be diſgrac'd by your lewd Trick. 
Soft. The Gods torbid that. 

I know not what the Gods will do, but TI do 
my Endeavour to prevent the worſt. [Co Clitipta] 
You look about for Parents, which you didu't want, 
but not at all for what is moit wanting, s how to 
obey your Parents, and to preſerve what they by 


Induſtry have got. How cou'd ye ha' the Impu- f 


der.c: to cheat your Father, and bring before his 
Face your — I am aſhamed to name the filthy 
Word before vour Mother, tho' you were not foto 
do the baſer At. 

Clit. Alas ! How mad am] with wy wget How + 
ſham'd of myſelf! I can't ſo much as fee which way 


roughly : 
again. — Oh, beſt of all; there they are. 
Chr. Oh, Mr. Menedeme, Why isn't my Daughte® 
ſent for to your Houſe ? And the Writing drawn 
about the Portion we agreed upon? 
Soft. For God's ſake Husband, never do that. 
Clit. kneeling. ] Dear Father! I beſeech ye to par 


don me. 


Mor. 
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Men. Pray do, Mr. Chremer; let his Repentancc 
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win upon ye ſo far. 
Chr. Shall r whole 
Eſtate to a Baggage? Il be twice advis'd firſt. 
Men. That we'll take care to prevent. 
Clit. ill inceling.] Sir, if you tender my Life, 
ve me. 
. Come, come ſweet Husband, do. 
Men. Prithee Mr. Chremes don't be ſo obſtinate. 
Chr. What means all this ?— Well, I perceive 
muſt not do what I deſign'd. 
Men. Now you do like a worthy Gentleman. 
Chr. But upoꝰ this Condition, that he ſhall do x 
I ſhall think moſt proper for him. 
Clit. Til do any thing, Sir, pray command mes 
Chr. Td ha' ye marry. 
Clit. But, Sir, — 
Chr. I'll take no Excuſes. 
Men. I'll engage for him, he ſhall do't. 
Cyr. But he himſelf ſays no ſuch matter. 
Clit. My Caſe is deſperate. [Aldi. 
Soft. What d'ye boggle for, Clitipho; 
Chr. Nay, let him e en take his own Way. 
Men. He ſhall do as you'd have him. 
Soft. Marriage is 2 Bugbear to Fools, but they 
that h try'd it find it a Bleſſing. 
1 Clitipho t Caremes.] Well, III obey your Plea- 
re, Sir. | 
Solt. to Clitipho.] In good Faith, my Boy, I've a 


fine Girl in my Eye for thee, which you can'tchooſe 


but be pleaſed with; 'tis our Neighbour Phana- 
crates's Daughter. 
Clit. Pho! That Carrot-pated, Wall-ey'd, Pimple- 
hc'd, Hook - nos d Creature? It goes againſt me, Sir. 
Chr. Look ye now, how nice he's grown ! —— 
You may gueſs what his Mind has been moſt upon. 
Soſt. to Clitipho.] Pl] tell ye of another then. 
_ Clit. No need of that: Since I muſt marry, I've 
juſt one in my own Eye, which I like very well. , 
So 
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Soft. That's Boy ! 
Clit. 3 B 
Saß. That's as well as I could wiſh. 
= to Chremes.] Now, Sir, Pve one Favour 
10 - 
Chr. What's that? 
Clit. To pardon Syrus all he has done for ny 


Ele. C 
Chr, Well, I will. [Turns to the Speater, | 


At 


The End of the Self-Tormentor. 
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COME D Y; 


Acted at the Funeral Games 
of L. Ænmilius Paulus. 


WHEN 
a — 


| PCorneliurthe African 


_ — 
the Com an 
” 2 Minutias Protimus, 


were Cu- 


rule Edils. 


Flaccus, made free by Claudius, com- 
ry the Muſick, ” was per- 
m'd on Tyrian Flares. 


It was taken from the Greek of 


Menander, and Acted 
L. Anicius 
Under the Conſuiſhip of and 
M. Cornelius, 


4. U. C. 591. Before CHRIST 165. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
MEN. 

A rich Citizen of Athens, 4 mild, ſweet. 
natur dold Gentleman, and a Batchehr, 
extream loving and kind to his Nephen, 
Eſchine and Ctefipho ; the firft of 
which be adopts for bis own. 

His Brother, Father to Eſchine, and Cte. 
ſipho, 4 Country Gentleman, and a vis 
lent angry, fretful, buſfie, meddling Fel. 

rift and ſevere to bis Son, anda 

great Pretender to Education. 


1 eldeſt Son, adopted ù y Micio, in 


low ; 


love with Pamphila, a wild losſe Spark 
of the Town, generous and free. hearted, 
who, by reaſon of Micio's Indu/gent, 
often runs into open Extravagancie. 

His Brother, as naturally vicious as the 
other, but for 17 7 Encouragement, 
is very fearful and ſecret, conceal: 
all from his Father, whom be is 
with in the Country. 


Softrata's Kin/man ; a downright, tris | 


Hegio, hearted, honeft Athenian. 
< Eſchine's Servant, à ſubtle, inſinuating, 
fly, ingenious Fellow, bold and ſauq, 
Syrus, almoſt always bantring, impoſing, aud 
| putting upon Demea. 
Dromo, Another of Eſchine's Servants. 
G $9 very Boneſt, true, and faithful St- 


vant of Soltrata's. 
WOMEN. 


Sannio, A fealiſh Woman- Merchant alias a Bam. 


Softrata, A decay d old Gentlewoman of Athens. 
Pamphila, Her Daughter, debauch'd by Eſchine. 
Canthara, Nurſe 47 K __ 
o, Storax, and other Servants of Micio's, the 
Mufick-Girl, Rabble, Attendants, &c. 
SCENE, 4THENS. 


t ei ine Hours. 
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Aer I. 


Se EN, the Street before Micio's Door, 
TIME, ecrly in the Morning. 


ADD EPEELEDEDLEALLE® 


Enter Micio alone. 


O!] No News, I ſee, of E/chine 
fince laſt Night's Entertainment, 
nor of any of the Servants that 
went to bring him home. —Well, 
'tis true as they fay, If a Mn be but of the Way, 
er out ſtays his Time a litt'e, he's leſs concern'd 
at the Scolding and Suſpicions of a jealous Wife, 
than a fond Parent is for a Child upon the like 
Occaſion : For ſhe, if you don't come in at your 
Hour, takes it for granted that you have pick'd upa 
Gul, or a Girl you; or elſe, that you're at the Ta- 
Vern, 


— 


162 The BROTHER. 


vern, or ſome other place of Diverſion, or ſo; however 
that you fare · well, whatever becomes of the poorSoul 
at home But for me now, what a worid of Thoughts, 
and what a rabble of Whiiaſies have I? myHead, fo, 
this Boy's lying out laſt Night, leſt he ſhould be 
ſtarv'd with , tumbł d into a Cellar, or ha“ broke 
a Leg or an Arm. Lord ! that a Man ſhould ſet his 
Heart upon any thing, and make it dearer to him than 
himſelf? And upon the whole Matter, this Boy is 
none of my Son neither, but my Brother's who is of 
a quite different Humour from me. For my part al- 
ways choſe the quietLife of the Town, to live at eaſe, 
(what the Wits count a Happineſs) have never 
been troubled with a Wife: But my Brother o' Yother 
hand has always liv'd in the Country, pinching and 

ing a World of Pains, committedMatrimony, and 
was the Father of two Sons; the eldeſt I have adopt- 
ed, brought up, eſteem'd and lov'd as my own; I 
pleaſe myſelf in him, the only Creature I dote upon; 
then I do all I can to make him do een what he will 
himſelf, and don't think it fit upon every turn to make 
uſe of my Authority. In ſhort I ha' brought him 
to this, that he ll conceal none of the Levities of his 
Youth, which others ſo induſtriouſly hide from their 
Fathers; for, he that won't ſtick to falſify to his 


own Father, or will put upon him, will be ſure to | 


make bolder with other People. "Twas always my 
Opinion, that tis much better to keep Children in 
order by Shame and Generoſity of Inclination, than 
by Fear. My Brother and I can't agree in this Point, 
and my way of Breeding won't go down with him ; 
ever and anon he comes open'd mouth to me,. Why 
Micio, What d"ye mean ? Will ye be the Ruin of our 
Child? why does he whore ? y dees he drink ? 
Vby dye maintain him in all this? You let him yo 
tas fine ; Vou are m—_— filly in't. He's extream- 
ly ſevere, I fay beyond all Right and Reaſon ; and 
truly, in my Mind, that Man is very much out 
that believes Government purely by Force _ 

ve 
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have more authority, and a better foundation, than 
when it is accompanied with tenderneſs and reſpect. 


This is I and I argue thus: He that's com- 


I's by Threats to do his Duty, will be wary no 
— than you have an eye over him, but when he 
ſees he ſlian't be found out, he'll een foliow his oven 
Inclinations. But he that's govern'd by Love obeys 
moſt chearfully, ſtrives to make his due Returns, and 
is the ſame whether you are preſent or abſent. Tis 
a Father's part to uſe his Child fo, as his own choice, 
nther than outward conſtraint, ſhould put him upon 
doing well. Here lies the difference between a Father 
and a Maſter ; and he that does otherwiſe, let him 
own, that he underſtands not at all bow to govern 
Children. [ſeeing Demea at à diſtance. ] But isn't that 
the Gentleman I am diſcourſing of ? _— Tis he 
for certain. He knits his Brows, but I know 
not why. I believe he's upon the Railing-pin, as 


Enter Demea. 

Mic. Brother! You are welcome to Town. 

Dem. Oh! Well met! You're the Man I want. 

Mic. What makes you ſo off the Hooks? 

Dem. Is that a Queſtion for me, when we have 
got ſuch a hopeful Youth as E/chine ? 

Mic. I faid it would be ſo. [ 4{ide.] What has 
he done now, pray ? 

Dem. What has he done? He's aſham'd of no- 
thing, afraid of no-body, and looks upon himſelf to 
be a lawleſs Man. I have nothing to tay to old Sto- 


| he uſes to be. 


ries, but what a prank has he juſt now play'd ? 


Mic. What's that, I pray? 

Dem. Why, he has gone and broke open a M's 
Door, broke into his Houſe, beat the aſter and all 
his Family moſt barbarouſly, left em for dead, and 
arry'd off a Wench he had a fancy for by force of 
Arms. Every body ery'd ſhame oa't : What a world 


al people told me on't, as I came along Nay, the 


Town rings on't. To fay no more, if he 
3 wou'd 


wou'd but tale Fxample. dc es he not fee how clo 
his Brother minds his Bulineſs, lives {parirgly and ſo- 
berly in the Country? He wou'dn't do ſuch a thi 
for the world. But, Brother, in blaming Z/chine, l 
blame you too, ti: you have been the ſpoiling of him, 
Mic. There's nothing more unreaſonable than x 


Man unacquainted with the World, that thinks no- 


thing well done, but what he does himſelf. 
Dem. Why that, pray ? 


Mic. Cauſe you take things much otherwiſe than | 


ws ought. Believe me, Brother, *tis no ſuch migh 
uſineſs for a young Fellow to wench and drink alit- 
tle: No, nor yet to break a Door: If you ard [ 
were leſs extravagant, wasn't for want of will, but 
money: And you count that your Virtue which is 
only owing to Neceſſity; which is not fairly done; 
for had we had wherewithal, we ſhou'd ha'been as 
wild as others. And had you but common Senle, 
vou wou'd give that five Son of yours the fame 
liberty, whilſt he's young, rather than he ſhou'd, | 
when your Bones are laid, (which he has often 
pray'd for) take the ſame wild Courſes at an Age 
when they will leſs become him. 

Dem. Sbud! You're enough to diſtract one 
Then, belike there's uo harm in a young Man to 
live at this mad rate ! 

Mic. Patience, good Brother! Prithee don't deaſen 
my Ears with old Stories. You gave me your Son, 
and by adoption he's mine; if he be extravagant, [ 
ſhall bear the blame on't, and pay for't over-and- 
above. He tre-ts, he drinks, he dreſſes! Tis all at 
my Charge. He keeps a Miſs too! Tl ſupply his 
Pocket as long as I'm able, and when that fails per- 
hapsthey'l turn him out. Has he broke any doors? 
They ſhallbe made good. Torn any Cloaths? They 
ſhall be mended too. I thank my Stars, I've where- 
withal to do it, and as yet am not uneaſy under it. In 
ſhort ! either leave off complaining, or chooſe who 
you will be judg'd by, and Ill make it appear, that 
you're more to blame than J. Den. 
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oy Dem. Mercy me! Learn to be a Father 
ſo⸗- by them that are ſo indecd. 

ing Mic. You are his Father by Nature, but J have 


„1 the Care of him. 


m. Den. Ay, ſpecial Care! [ /cornfulls. 
na Mic. Nay, F. you're at that Sport. I' be — 
6 Offers to go. 


Dem. Will ye fo ? ——— 

Mic. What ſhou'd I ſtay for, to hear the fame 
han | thing a thouſand times over? 
hty Dem. "Tis only from my concern for him. 
Tit- Mic. And l'm concern'd for him too; but, good 
dI Brother, let's each concern ourſelves as we ought; 
but | you for one, and I for Yother: For you to take 
his care of both, looks as if you revok'd that grant 
ne; | which made him mine. | 
"Fr Dem. Ay ! Brother. [Shakes his Head. 
nie Mic. I'll have it thus. 
me Dem. Will ye ſo ? — Well, if that be your Neſolu- 
u'd, | tion, let him ſquander all, damn all, himſelf and all, 
ſten tis all one to me. If ever I ſpeak a Syllable more.— 


Ade [1s a Paſten. 
Mic. Now you begin to be angry again. 
ne! | Dem. Don't you think there's Reaſon for't. Do I 


1to | defire to ha* your rare Son from ye? It grieves me, I 
muſt confeſs, for he's my own Fleſh and Blood till. 
ſen | If I oppoſe, I ſhall— But I ha' done. You'd ha 

500, | me take eare of one, and ſo I will. Heavens be 

t. 1 is d, he proves after my on Heart. Your Pro- 

nd- | fligate will feel the ſmart on't at laſt. Well! 

lat} But I won't be too hard upon him. [Exit Demea. 

dis Micio alone. #: 

per- I believe part of what he ſaid is true, but not 

rs? | all: And truly, I'm a little mov'd at it, though 1 
hey | wou'dn't ſhew myſelfconcern'd before him; for he's 
ere- | ſuch a ſtrange Man, that to pacify him you muſt 
In] erofs and out- hector him, though then he can 
who | ſcarce contain himſelf. But ſhould i chafe him, and 
tit | dlo the Coal, I ſhou'd een be the Madman for Com- 
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pany. Yet, I muſt confeſs, my E/chine has been z 
kind of a naughty Boy in this Buſineſs. What 
Courteſan has not he viſited? Or, what 

Face has he not preſented ſome Toy or other to? 
In fine, not long ago (lick I thought of theſe Crea- 
tures) he told me he wou'd take up and marry. [ 
was in hopes the heats of his Youth had been abated, 
and was heartily glad on'c: When on a ſudden a 
new Fire broke out. But I'll know it, whate'er 
the Matter is, and go ſee where I can mcet with 
my Gentleman at the Change. [Exit Micio. 


The End of the Firſt Ad. 
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Enter Eſchine witha Sword drawn, leadi 
in the Mufick- Girl, and attended by Par- 
meno, and Storax; after comes Sannio, 
running With the Rabvle at his Heels. 


San. as out 
of Breath. eech ye! Help — ani 
ſerable, innocent helpleſs Creature. 

Eſch. to the Girl.] Stand your Ground my pretty 
Rogue, and don't be afraid. Why doſt thou | 
behind thee ? There's no Danger at all : And while 
I'm by, let him touch thee if he dare. 

San. I'll have her again in rt of the World. 

E/ch. Tho' he's a very Raſcal, yet he ſhan't pro- 
voke me to give him another beating to day. 

San. Hark ye, Sir, that ye mightn't pretend to 
be ignorant o my Profeſſion, I tell ye Tm a Woman 
Merchant. : | 

E/ſch. A Cock Bawd you mean. 

San. And one of the greateſt Repute in Town. 
And don't you fancy now that you ſhall get - by 

yg 


Elp—— good Neighbours, — 
I be 


| 


| 
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| , 
ing, Tas again my Vll that you were abri d © 
— 22 Lord Harry, * it not : Straw. Aiture 
7 2urſelf I'll trounce you to ſome Tune; your fine 
* ords ſhall never make amends for the Blows you 
I ve me. I know theſe will be your Tricks ard 
d. Excuſes : I'm extreamly ſorry fort, Il! take my Oat 
1 did not deſerve this Lage. When the truth on't 
r (, I've been us'd worſe than a Dog. 
® | Ech. 4% Parmeno.] Run quick!y before, Sirrah, 
o. | and open the Door. | 
San. You had as good ſtay where you are. 
| [Parmeno opens the Door. 
Eſch. to the Girl] Step in quickly with him, my 
$ | dear Rogue. g 


San. flepping between] But I forbid that, tho'. 
Eſch. Come hither Parmens - You are too far, — 
Stand cloſe to that Son of a Whore. —— So that's 
mM | well. Take Care to keep your Eye full upon mine, 
ur- | that when I tip the wink you may be ready to give 
0, him a flip in the Face. 
| San. I'd fain ſee that.  Eſchine gives the Gir/ 
| | to: Parmeno, which 
Sannio 28 runs, 
and catches bold of her 
Eſcb. Have a care Parmeno. [Parmeno frites him. 
Eſch. 76 Sannio.] Dog! Let go your hold. 
| San. Oh monftroue ! 
Eſch. You ſhall have the ſecond Part o'th' ſame 
Tone, if you han'ta Care. [Parmeno ſtrikes him. 
= Murder ! Murder 6 : 
Lich. to Parmeno ] Hold, you go beyond your 
P' | Commiſſion. But better too px pou little — 
10 | You may march off now, you've got your black and 
man | fue Livery, Mr. ca-2io! 
i Exit Parmeno with the Girl. 
Sen. What do you mean, Sir? Do you reign 
_ Lord and Matter bare? | 
Tc It 1 did, US reward your Barrdihip accord - 
ying ng to your Dc its, 


Ky Sar. 
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Sax. Pray what authority have you over me? 

E/ch. None, perhaps. 

San. How! D'ye know who I am, Sir? 

£/ch. Nor yet deſire it. 

San. Did I meddle with any thing of yours, pray? 

Eſch. If you had, Sirrah, it ſhou'd have been a 
dear meddling. 

San. Then how comes it to be more lawful for 
you to take my Goods, which I honeſtly bought 
and paid for ? Anſwer me that, pray. 

EZjch. You hadn't beft land bawling at this rate be- 
fore the Door; if ye plague us any more, VI! have ye 
dragg'd in, and whipp'd as long as ye can ſtand. 

San. Bleſs me! Free-born, and whipp'd! 

E/ch. That's your Doom. 

San. Oh the wickedneſs of the Man ! Is this the 
general Freedom they talk of, with a Pox ? 

E/ch. Worthy Mr. Pimp ! If your mad Fit's 0 
ver, hear me a word if your Hcnour's ſo diſpos'd. 

San. Was't I that was mad, or you ? 

E/ch. Let that paſs, now come to the point. 

San. What point? Whither ſhall I come? 

Eſcb. Will ye give me leave to ſpeak about your 
buſineſs ? 

San. With all my Heart, provided it be juſt. 

E/ch. Heigh-toſs! The Bawd"'s turn'd Puritan, 
and wou'd teach me Juſtice. 

San. Tho' I am a Bawd, the common bane of 
Youth, a forlorn Wretch, a publick Nuſance, yet 
[ never did you any wrong, Sir. 

E/:b. That's kept for an after-clap. 

Sun Pray, Mr. Eſchine return to your firſt propoſal. 

Ejch. The Girl coſt ye about fifty Guineas, may 
it never thrive with ye ! The money ſhall be paid 
ye again. | 

San. What if T wont part with her, who a plague 
Mall force me? Will your | Eſcb. No. 

Can. | was afraid you wou'd. | 


E,. Truly, Fricnd Sauuio, between you and]. 


ſhe's 
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ſhe net to be fold at all: For hes a Gentleryamry, 
az] + i. prove her to he. Now, Fiockhead, choote 
whether you'll take the A loney, ortry it oat at Law. 
C1eiy upon this "till I cunme hack, worthy 
Mer. Feet went, [Zeit E:chine: 

Sarnio 47272 } Heavens? [ow IT dot wonder ty 
ke a MIn's Erams turn be Oppreſfion. This Sor 
of Thunder hroraviied met out or my e, bear me 
to Muminy, tack a (iir From me vi Suri, and 
given phor Sen five bre lred BilliniQoes, Aſtet 
this ſweet uiige he'd have 12 ſurrender an my Right 
and Title to ner witacut iantere ! Fiita he hall 
have ner indecd. ſince he d:ſerves her ſo well. and 
requires nothing but wh:it's %. [St lies 
Well, I with it might de fo, ſo ie prys me down tie 
Reidy -— But my Mind miigives me damaably, 
that whenever I do bat ſet the Price, he'll preſent- 
ly bring Witneſſes to ſwear 'twas a direct Bargain 
between us. Then for my Money, I may go whi- 
le for't: He'll ſay, Come again an Her hence, to- 
Mrroto. That I can bear too, fo I may be fare on't 
at laſt, tho" it be ſome dimage to me. — "Twill be 
ſo, as ſure as a Gun. Since, Friend Sanny, thou haſt 
taken up ſuch a naſty Trade, thou mult be content to 
dear and pocket up the Affronts of ſuch hectorin 
Gallants. But ſince no-body's here to pay me, 
zeckon my Chickens before they are hatcht. 

Enter Syrus at a little diſtance. 

Syr. to Eſchine with;r,)] Huſh ! Not a word more, 
Tul go to him myſelf, and make him skip at the 
Money, and ſry, He 5rarely well dealt by. — [Goes 
to Sannio.] What's the News with you, Mr. Saunio? 
I hear my Maſter and you have had a bind of a Scuffle, 

San. /brugg:rg.] A Scuffle do'ye call't; Never 
the like ſurely. We were both ſufficiently tir'd: 
He with bexting me, and I with being beaten. 

Syr. You'may think yourſelf for't. 

San. How cou'd I kelp it? 

r. You ſhou'd ha' bom with the yaung Gentle- 
man's Humour a little. K 4 Fey. 


170 The BroOTHERS. 


Sas. What cou'd I do more? I'm ſure I bore all 
the Blows my Face he was pleas'd to give me. 

Syr. Well, d'ye know what Tm going to ſay? To 
baulk an Ace ſometimes is the beſt Play. 

San. Hey ho 

Hr. You are fo timerous, like a ſenſeleſs Sot: 
Now if you had parted with a little of your Right, 
and humour'd the Gentleman, you ha” got the De- 
vil and all at the long run. 

San. I don't love to buy a Pig in a Bag. 

Syr. Ah, thou'lt never be worth any thing. Out 
upon Ye, as if you hadn't a Spring to catch Wood- 
Cc 


oc 
San. I believe that might be the beſt way, but 
had never the Grace to follow it, nor to refuſe the 
Ready when I cou'd get it. 
Spirit : As tho' 


Syr. Go to I know your 
you regarded half a hun Guineas, ſo you cou'd 
ſerve my Maſter by't : Beſides, they fay you are 
making a Voyage to Cyprus. 

San. Oh! 

Syr. And have bought up ſeveral Commodities to 
tranſport thither ; the Veſſels hir'd. I know your 
Mine's a little wavering about this Money, when you 
cone back I hope to ſee an end to the Buſineſs. 

San. I've no Voyage to make. — Faith, I'm ut» 
done; "ti: upon this they ve built their Plot. [ Afde. 

Syr. The Fellow's upon the Fret, I've put a Flea 
in kis Far. Abt.] 

San, 1 bim/clf ] O horr'd ! ſec how he has nicbt 
me in the critical Minute! When Pve juft laid in a 
S:oc%* of Females, and other Wares, to carry to Cy- 
pris If Tieave my Fair, "twill half break me, and if 
leave this Buſineſs at ſix and ſevens, the Time will be 
over when [ come back; there will be no Remedy, 
and I ſha'l have a plaguy cold Welcome: Are you 
come nctu. they'll ſay, ts perſecute ? Why did ye lit it 
run jo long? there ba) ye been all this while ? ſo that 
I had better loſe ev'ry Croſs on't, than tarry ſo long 
beſoi e I ſue for't, Syr. 
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Syr. claping bim on the Shoulders.) Well, halt 
been caſting up all the Gains of this Voyage ? 

San. Is this like a Gentleman ? Is this Mr. Echine's 
Conſcience, to take a Girl away by main Force ? 

Syr. ide] He finks amain. —— ve one thin 
more to propoſe, ſee if you like it. Come, —— 
for half, rather than run the hazard of ſaving or loſing 
all ; we'll make a hard ſhift but we'll ſcrape up about 
five and twenty Guineas ſomewhere or other. 

San. Oh miſerable! Now poor I am in danger of 
lofing part o'th' very principal. Is he paſt all ſhame ? 
He has beat all my 'Teeth down my Throat, and my 
H ad into an entire jelly; then he'd tick me o'th' 
Money into the Bargain. — I have no Voyage to 
I 
Syr. That's as you pleaſe. —Ha' ye any further 
Commands? — I'm going. 

San. Ay, pray good Mr. Syrus, however things 
ha been, rather than ſue and quarrel, let him pay me 
my own, at leaſt what ſhe coſt me, I know, ve 
Ittle Rogue, you ne er had occaſion, as yet, to male 
uſe of me #5 a Friend ; Cut if you ſhou'd, you fy 
Im no forgettul or ungrateful Perſon. 


Hr. Ui do my belt. -——— Oh, yonder comes 
— 2 faith, as brisk as a Body- louſe, for his rai- 
ls, 


San. Well, will ye do as I deſir'd ye? 
Hr. Hue alittle Patience. 

Eater Cteſipho. Sannio fra/k; an:. 
Cteſ. to Himel f.] When a Man ſtands in need cf a 
turn, he's glad to receive it from any nd: ; 
but it does him a double pleaſure when it come; 
from e ne he has reaſon to expect it from. Oh Bro- 
tier, Brother ! how do I adore thee now ! This I'm 
ſure of, thai the very beſt words I can give thee ate 
ſhort of thy Deſerts : And Ian happy in this par: i- 
cular beyond all Mortals, that I've the molt accom- 

plih'd Brother in Nature. 
Hr. Oh, Mr. Creſipho ! 
R Ct: 
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Cteſ. Dear Rogue Syrus, where's my Brother? 
Syr. Look ye, he's at home waiting for you. 
Cteſ. Oh brave! 
Syr. What's the Matter, Sir? 


Cteſ. The Matter, old Boy? I ſhou'd ha' been cold 


in my Grave but for his Means. — Ah, he's an he- 
neſt Soul; ke neglected his own Intereſt to ſerve me. 
He has taken upon himſelf all the Curſes, Scandals, 
Love-Matters, and Miſcarri:ges that belong to me; 
And what cou'd he do more? But who comes 
there? What makes the Door go? 
Jr. Stay, ſtay, here he comes himſelf. 

Enter Eſchine. 
Ejch. Where's the Scoundrel Son of a Whore ? 


San. Does he want me? Has he got any Morey? 


I'm broke; the De'il a Penny do I ſee. 

E/ch. Hah ! This is lucky, 'twas you I was wiſh- 
ing for. Well, how ist? All well, off with 
that ſowre Look. 

Cteſ. Now I ha' reaſon, having ſuch a Brother as 
you, O E/chine ! My true Brother indeed ! I darenct 
praife ye any more before your Face, Jett you ſhou'd 
_ it proceeded rather from Flattery than Grati- 
tude. 

E/ch. Leave your focling, as tho' we were mere 
Strangers to one another: But thistroubles me, thit 
we cou'dn't know o'th* Buſineſs ſooner; for thi 


Matter was come to that paſs, that all the Word 


cou'd ſcarce ha* helpt you, tho' they had defar'a it. 

Cteſ. Modeſty hinder'd me. 

Eſch. Pſhaw ! 'twas Folly not Modeſty. What! 
to be for running your Country for ſo ſmall a Mat- 
ter? Fie upon't : Heavens forbid that. 

Cteſ. Twasn't well I own. 

Eſch #9 Syrus.] What has Sannis concluded on? 

Syr. He's grown very tame. 

Ejcb. Vil to the Piazza and diſcharge him. — 
But do you, Brother, ſtep in to your Miſtreſs. . 

San. Good Mr. Syrus, Puſh on the Buſineſs. 

[Aide to bim. S.. 
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$yr. Let's be quick, Sir, for the Man's in hafte 
for Cyprus. 

San. Pm in no fuch haſte, = T've nothing to di 
but to wait for the Money. 

Syr. You ſhall have it Man, never fear't. 

San. What all! 

Sr. Yes all Say no more about it, but follow us. 

San So I will. Exeunt Eſchine an Sannio. 

Cteſ. to Syrus going of. IIIrk ye, Sy us. 

C:eſ. Prithee lee tha piltry Raſcal diſpatch'd as 
ſoon as poſſible, leſt upon farther provocition the 
Baſineſs comes to my Father's Eurs, then I ſhall be 
ruin d to all intents and purpoles. p 

Hr. Thit hm't be: Take heart, Sir. Do you toy 
away half an ho::r or ſo with your Mitreſs the mean 
time within; order the Butler to hy tie Cl thn) ail 
things to be got ready; as [501 15 the Buſineſs is o- 
ver, I'll march home with plenty of Proviſions. 

Ct Prithee do; and ũnce things have falien out 
ſo luckily, let's e en make a Day ont. 

E reunt ſegeraly. 
The Enl of the Second At. 
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Act III. 


Soſtrata and Cantharz. 


. Rithee, my good Nurſe, how is ſhe like 
to do ? 

Can. How ! Troth I hope ſhe'll have a good tim: 
en't. Her Pains, my good Miſtre(s, are juſt begin- 
ning: You are as fearful now, as it v* had ne'er 
been at a Liar, nor cry'd out yourſelf. 

. Soft. Alls-a-diy! Pve no-body at home, and we 
are all alone. Our Man Getd's out o'ch' way too; 
and there's never a Soul to ſend for the Midwife, 


er to call Eſcbine. Caz: 
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Can. Without doubt, E/chine will be here anon: 
Never a Day goes over his Head, but we have his 


8 

Sog. He's the only Comfort I have in my Affliction: 
Can. As the Cat: ſtands, Miſtreſs, the Bufinek 
cou'dn't fall into better Hands, fince ſhe had the 
miſchance by ſuch a Gentleman, of ſuch Parentage, 
ſo generous, and ſo nobly deſcended. 

de. You're much in the Right: Heavens keep 
ours for ever. 

Enter Geta as out of Breath at a great diflance. 

Get. bienſe/f.} We are now brought to that paſs, 
Hat if all the World laid their Heads together, to find 
cut a remedy for this miſchief that has happen d to 
myſelf, my Miſtreſs, and her Daughter, they cou'd 
do us no good. Oh miſerable! Such a Flood 
f Dificulties o'erwhelm us, that tis impoſſible to 
keep above Water. Raviſhment, Poverty, Oppreſſ- 
on, Deſertation, Infamy. Is the Age ſo de. 
banched ?-—Abominable Villains! Curſed Wretch- 
es? The Devil of a Man. 

Saß, Bleſs me! What makes our Gera in ſuch a 
Frizht, and in ſuch haſte ? 

Get to himſelf. —— Whom nothing cou'd te- 
ſtrain or move, neither Promiſes, Oaths, nor Pity, 
nor yet the approaching Travail of her he had ſo 
ſb:mefally abus'd. 

S. I can't well underſtand what the Fellow fays. 

Can. Pran RIiſtreſs let's go a little nigher him. 

Get. te himfe!f'] Ah poor Geta ! I'm ſcarce Com- 
fei mentis, my Paition has inflam'd me: I'd defire 
nothing more than to meet the whole Family of 'em, 
that ] raight diſgorge my Rage upon em, now my 
Dlocd's vp: I'd be contented to ſufler any thing, io 
| might have a ſwinging Revenge upon em: Firlt, 
I'd tread owt the ſtinking Snuff his Father, that 
gave Being to the vile Raſcal; then for that Dogyy- 
rus, that pat him upon't, — how Py tear him piece- 


m. al! Id give him ſuch a toſs, daſh his Scull * 
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the Stones, and ftrew the Streets with his Brains. 
That Boy Ejchine too, I'd tear out his Eyes, and af- 
ter that break his Neck. The reſt I'd down 
with em, drive em, drag em, pound em, and tr:m- 
ple 'em under my Feet. But what makes me loiter 


when l ſhou'd be telling this damn'd News to m 
Miſtreſs? Going of 


Soft. Let's call him back. — What Gera? 
Get. Piſh, prithee don't trouble me, whoſoever 


are. 


758% "Tis your Miſtreſs calls. 


Get. Ay, where is ſhe ? [Turning about ] I was 
hunting for you, Miſtreſs, twas you I look'd for. 
You've met me as luckily as cou'd be. 

Soft. What's the matter? Why doſt pant ſo? 

Get. Oh! | 

Soft. Why in ſuch haſte, my poor Boy? Come 
take Breath. 

Get. We are abſolutely 

Soft. What abſolutely ? 

Get. — Undone, — paſt all recovery... 

Set. For Heaven's fake what's the matter? 


[in @ Fright, 
Get. Juſt now. — 
Sat. What juſt now, Geta ? 
Get. This Mr: Eſcbine. 
Soft. What of him ? 
Get. Has quite thrown off our Family. 
Soft. Alas | undone indeed? but how. ſo ? 


Get. He's run after another Face. 
Soft. Wretch that I am ! | 

Get. He didn't do things in the dark, but forc'd 
her from a Baud in the Eyes of the World. 

Seſt. Are you lure of this? 

Get. Moſt ſure ; theſe very Eyes ſaw it. 

Solt. weeping ] Oh unfortunate Softrata ! What 


canſt thou truit to, or whom canli thou truſl? Our 


dear E/chine do this! the very Soul of us all, in 
whom we plac d our Hopes and Happineſs! How 
oft 
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oft he ſwore he wou'dn'tlive a day without his Pan- 
phila, and faid, he'd put the Infant on his Father's 
Knees, and in that ſort beg his leave to marry her. 

Get. Pray, Miſtreſs, forbear weeping, but rather 
coniider what's fit to be done ; whether we ſhou'd 
put up with the Aﬀront, or tell it to a Friend. 

Can. Hold, hold Man; Halt loſt thy Senſes; D'ye 
think this a Buſineſs fit to be blaz'd abroad ? 
Cet. Nay, I'm for huſhing of it againſt the world, 
Firit, the Caſe is plain, he has left us for good and 
all. Now if we make it publick, ten to one but 
he'll difown it, then your Reputation, and your 
Daughter's Honour will he call'd in queſtion. But 
put the Caſe he conſeſſeth all, *twou'dn't be pru- 
dence to give him your Daughter, whilit he keeps 
anather: Therefore, take the thing which way you 
pleaſe, Concealment is my Opinion. 

. Ah, by no means: I'll not agree to't. 

Get. What will $e do then ? 

Soft. Divulge it. 

Get. How ! Have a ſpecial care, Miltreſs, what 

ou do. 

* Sn. The Caſe can never be worſe than ' tis: For 
firit, ſhe has no portion; then ſhe's robb' d of that 
which might ha“ went inſtead of one; fo that ſhe 
can't be put off for a Maid. I have one ſhift leſt, 
if he deny't, the Ring he loſt is Proof enough. In 
fine, ſince my own Conſcience tells me, that this 


Nlubap can't be charg'd eithec to my Covetouſreſs, 


or to any baſe Ends that I or wy Daughter had 
in't, we'll even venture a I ry at Law. 

Get. D'ye think ſo? Pray, think on't again. 

Saſt. Do you, Geta, make all the haite you can to 
her Couſts Hegeos, and tell him the whole Story ; for 
he was a choice Friend of my poor Hu- h, and 
had always a great kindneſs fur our Family. 

Get. Ay faith, there's no body elle looks upon us. 

Sg. Good Canthara, do you run, and call the 
Midwite, that {> may be i'th way, it need be. 


[E xeunt ſeveraliy. Enter 
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Enter Demea alone. 

Dem. Undone, undone! They ſay my Boy Creſ- 
made one with his Brother at the Rape; That he- 
ſhou'd teable to debauch a Lad of his Sobrlety is the 
only thing that cou'd add to my misfortunes. Where 
al I fearch for him? Pm afraid theyꝰve carried him 
to ſome Bawdy- houſe or other. The Rake-hell his 
Brother has drawn him in, I'm confident. --- But 
yonder comes u, I'll learn of him where he is. 
But ?faith he's one of their Gang, and if he per- 


ceive I Want it, the Rogue will never tell me any 


thing; therefore he ſhan't know my deiign. 

Enter Sy rus at another part of the Stage, very merry. 
Syr. to &in;Jelf. ] We've been telling the whole Ex- 
hit to the old Gentleman, and how 'twas carried on: 

2 ſaw the old Man fo tickled in mywhole Life. 

Dem. over-Learing. ] Bleſs me! What a Cox- 
comb's my Brother? 

Syr. te himſe/f ] He commended his Son, and 
thank'd my Worſhip for adviſing of him. 

Dem. | can't hold any longer. Aſide. 
Syr. t himſelf ] He told out thek ſoney forthwith, 
id gave us a Broad-p.ece overplus tobe merry with- 
al, aud e' dad, *twas employ'd even as I'd have it. 

Dem Hoh! If vou'd nave any thivg done as it 
h>u'd be, ccn. mend me to this Gentleman. ¶ Ade. 
' Syr. Harting] Hi, Mr. Demea, I didn't ſee ye, 
How does your Worhip ? 

Dem How ? -— I can't but wonder at your fine 
Wiy of ing. 

arr. Foith, Sir, 's pretty filly, and to ſpeak the 
truth. {newhat oddiſl. Turning to Mic'o's 
II % You Dram, gut and ſeale the reit oth" 
Dun, out the great Conger Eal, et him phy in he 
Meter a little; when I co ne back, we'll bone him, 
aud nct before. 

Le u. Are t' e eſenabousVillanies to be allow 'd of? 

Syr. te Demea] i. u, Sir, I don't like cen at all, 
and do often cry out, [2 Sim within. ] tep bande, ice 
that the Salt- iu be well water d. Dem. 
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Dem. Oh Heavens ! Does he do this on purpos, 
or does he think "twill be for his Credit to ruin his 
Son? What a ſad Creature am I? Methinks I hae 
the day before my Eyes when this Boy will be fore 
for want of Bread to run his Country, and liſt him. 
ſelf a Soldier. 

Syr. Oh, Sir! There's Wiſdom now! to ſee thingy 
at a Diſtance, and not only what's juſt before ye. 

Dem. Well, have ye got the fiddling Wench at 

r Houſe ? | 

$yr. She's there within, 

Dem. The Devil ! ſurely ſhe's not to dwell there} 

Syr. I believe they're mad enough to ha't ſo. 

Dem. Ist _ ? 3 
_ Syr. Ah, the foppiſh fon and ie iou 
Eafinefs ofa F her? JOY 

Dem. In good Truth, I'm aſham'd, and heartily 
griev'd for my Brother. 

Syr. There's too much; ay, a great deal too much 
difference, Sir, between you two (tho' I ſhou'dn't 
fay ſo much before your Face ) you, Sir, as much a 
there's o'ye, are wiſdom all over : But he's a meer 
Gimcrack. Wou'd you ha' ſuffe red your Son to hi” 
done thus ? 

Dem. Suffer'd him? "Zooks ! I ſhou'd ha? ſmelt 
him out ſix whole Months before he had been con- 
cern'd in ſuch a Buſineſs. 

Syr. Ah, Sir, you need not tell me what a wary 
Man you are. 

Den. Heavens grant he may continue as he is. 
Hr. Children prove as their Fathers make em. 
Dem. But hark ye, Syras, Prithee didi tee him to 

day ? [ Fazoningly. 

Syr. Mr. Crefipho, Sir! I'll fend the old Fol 
packing into the Country. [4jde ] He's gone into 
the Country, and hard at work by chis time, [To 
Deme:. ] 

Dem Are you ſure he's there ? 

Jr. Sure? Why I lawhun out o Town * 
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Dem. That's well: I was afraid he had loiter'd 
hereabout ſtill. 

Hr. And was in a plaguy Huff too. 

Dem. At what, prithee ? 
Sr. He fell out with his Brother ith' open Mar- 
ket about the Muſick-wench. 

Dem. Say you ſo ? 

Sr. Tfaith he ſpoke his Mind freely; for when 
we were paying the Money, in drops he unawares 
upon the Back on s, and fets up an outcry, An 
ye aſham'd, Brother Eſchine, to commit ſuch Villa- 
nies * That you ſhou'd diſhonour our Family at this 


vile rate 


Dem. E' dad he makes me weep for Joy. 

Wipes his Eyes. 

Syr. You don't only weaken your Eſtate, but your 
Reputation too. 

Dem. Heaven's bleſs him ! I hope he will never 
degenerate. 

Sr. Who queſtions it? 141 gun of 
.O Syras, he is Head 
theſe Mor - 46 its 

Syr. And well he may, when he has fuch a Father 
at home to fill it. 

Dem. I do my beſt, and leave no Stone unturn'd, 
but exerciſe him in all that's good. Above all I 
charge him, Look into Men's Aficns as into a Glaſs, 
and take example by em. Practiſe this, ſay 1.— 

Syr. Very well, indeed, Dem. $hun that. 

Syr . Shrew'd. 

Dem. This is commendable. 

Fr. There you hit it again. 

Dem. hat ton't be allaw'd at all. 

Syr. Moſt admirable. 

Dem. And moreover. — 

Syr. interrupting.] Your Pardon, Sir, I amn't at 
leiſure for your Moreovers : I've got an excellent 
Diſh of Fiſh to my Tooth, and I muſt take ſpecial 
care that they ben't ſpoil'd: For that is as ſcandalous a 

ety buſineſs 
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buſineſs among us, Sir. as the neglect of your Duty 
is among them. And according to my abilities [ 
ive my fellow. ſervants Inſtructions after the elf. 
me manner. 17 is tos ſalt (ſay I:) That's tw 
much, this imt dine cleanly enꝛugb; that's well 
done, 452 remember to da ſo another time. | inſtruct 
'em diligently, as well as my Palate will ſerve me. 
Laſt of all too, I bid 'em t inte their Difoes, a 
into a Glaſs, and there learn their Duty. I confeſs, 
theſe are mere Toys; Bat what fignihes that? We 
mult fait our Morals to the perſons we deal with. 
Pleaſe to command me, Sir? | 
Dem. Yes, to get a little more Wit among ye. 
Syr. D'ye deſign for the Country, Sit? 
Dem. Ay, to rights. 
Syr. Ay, what ſhould you do here, Sir, where il 
your good Morals are but thrown away. 


Exit 8 
Demea alone. l 22 


Ay, truly, I'll to my Country-Farm, ſince he tnt 
brought me hither is gone back again. That Boy's 
all my Care, he's my true Son; ſince my Brother 
will have his own way, let him look to that Rake- 
hell. But who comes yonder at a diſtance? Mr. 
Hegio, one of our own Ward? If my Tye 
don't fail me, tis he indeed. Ah, we've been Cro- 
nies from our Cradles. By Fove, ſuch honeſt Citi- 
zens are very ſcarce now-a- : A Man o'th' right 
old Stamp for Virtue and F delity, and wou'd not 
do the Government any harm for the world. How 


glad am I to ſee the remains of the old Stock! Ah, | 


ife is pleaſant to me now. Tl wait for him here, 
and bid him Good-morrow, and have a little Di- 
courſe with him. 
Enter Hegio and Geta at a diſtance. 
Heg. Ye Powers | a diſhonourable Action! What 
is it you fay, Geta? Hah! 
Get. Juſt as I told ye. 


Heg. That ever the Family ſhou'd be guilty 7 | 
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ſuch an ungenteel thing. Oh, Eſchine! You didn't 
learn this of your Father, I'm ſure. 

Dem. overbearing] Yes; he has heard of this 
Singing Wench too, and it nearly touches him tho" 
Stranger: But his ſweet Father takes no notice 
ot. Oh diſmal! Wou'd he was but by alittle, that, 
he might hear all theſe Complaints. 

Heg. If they won't give Satisfaction, they muſtn't 
think to carry it off thus. 

Get. We all rely upon you, Sir, we ha' none 
elſe to ſtand by us: You are our Guardian and Fa- 
ther too. The 61d Gentleman upon hi: Death-bed 
bequenth'd us all to your Care, and if you ſorſake 
us, we're utterly undone. 

Heg. No more of that: I'll not forſake ye, nor 
can I do it with a ſafe Conſcience. 

Dem. I'll to him honelt Hegio, I'm heartily 
gad to ſee ye. 

Heg. Oh! Mr. Demea, I'm your humble Ser- 
vant, you are the Man I wanted. 

Dem. How fo, Sir? 

Heg. Why your eldeſt Son Eſcbine, whom your 
Brother has adof ted, has done neither like an ho- 
neſt Man, nor a Gentleman. 

Dem. What has he done ? 

Heg. You knew one Simulus, à Friend and Co- 
temporary of ours. ; 

Dem. Yes, very well. 

Heg. Why, he has debauch'd his Daughter. 

Dem. Oh! 

Heg. Hold, Sir, the worſt is to come yet. 

Dem. What more Miſchief ſtill ? 

Heg. Yes, truly ; for that was in ſome meaſure 
excuſable. He had Opportunity, Heat, Wine, and 
Youth to prompt him to't; twas but a human 
Frailty. But when he was ſenſible of his Fault, he 
comes forthwith to her Mother, weeping, praying, 
treating, promiſing and ſwearing he'd take her 
home and marry her! Upon this all was * 5 
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huſh'd and rely'd upon. The young Woman prova 
with Childs? this, has 1 Fort Weeks by 
this ſweet Youth is got to a Ballad-ſinger, in the 
Devil's Name, keeps her at his Father's, and has leſt 
the other to ſhift for herſelf. 

Den. Is all this true are you ſure ? 

Heg. The Mother is ready to prove it, the young 
Woman and the Buſineſs ſpeaks itſelf ; Beſides here's 
Geta, as Servants are now, none of the work, x 
painful Fellow, who maintains em all, and keeps 
the whole Family himſelf; take him, bind him, 
force the Truth out of him. 

Get. Yes, verily, Sir, rack me to death, if all bent 
true: Beſides, Mr. E/chine himſelf won't deny it, 
pray, Sir, bring us Face to Face. 

em. I'm horribly aſham'd, and can't imagine 
What to do, or what to anſwer, to make him. 
Pamphila within.] Oh me ! I'm torn in pieces 


Help ye Powers above, and eaſe me for Heaven's ſake. | 


Heg. t Geta.] Hah ! Prithee was that ſhe that 
cry'd out ? 

Get. Without doubt, Sir. 

Heg. Ah, Mr. Demes, ſhe calls upon your Honour 
now, and begs ye to do that freely which the Lay 
would elſe oblige ye to. I beg Heaven to inſpire ye 
to do as you ought ; but if you are otherwiſe minded 
Mr. Demea, I'll maintain her, and her dead Father's 
Cauſe to the laſ: Penny in my Purſe. He was ny 
Kinſman, we were bred up Children together, we 
were together at Wars abroad, and Peace at home, 
and together we underwent the ſtraits of Poverty: 
Therefore I'll about it, do my utmoſt, and bring it 
to a Tryal, and rather loſe my Life than deſert theſe 
poor Women — What anſwer will ye return? 

Dem. Til go talk with my Brother, Sir; what 
Advice he gives, that I'll follow. 

Heg. But Mr. Demea, do but conſider with your- 
ſelf, that the more you live at eaſe, the more power- 


fal, the more rich, the more happy, and the — 
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noble your are, ſo much the more honeſt and juſt 

ht to be, if you'd be thought Men of Honour. 
* Away ! No more, you ſhall have all Right 
and Juſtice done you. 

Heg. Spoken like a worthy Gentleman. ä 

Geta, bring me to your Miſtreſs. 
[Exeunt Hegio and Geta 

Demea alone. 
This was no more than I foretold. I wiſh to my 
Soul this was the laſt mad Prank ; but this allowance 
of ſo much Liberty will end at laſt in ſome ſad Story 
or other Well, Pl! go hunt for my Brother, and 

diſcharge this News in his very Face. 
[Exit Demea. 
At the ſame time re-enters Hegio. 

Heg. to Soſtra'a within.) Chear up good Coz, 
and comfort your Child's = Heart as much as you 
can, I'll go diſcourſe Mr, Micts, if he be at the Piaz- 
za, and let him know how the Caſe ftands ; if he de- 
ſigns to do us right, well and good; if not, let him 


declare it plainly, that I may know how to take my 


Meaſures accordingly. 
The End of the Third AZ. 
Veel 
. 
Cteſipho and Syrus. 
Cteſ. en- Y Father into the 
— M 4 _—— _— Country 


Syr. Above an Hour ago. 

teſ. Prithee tell me true. 

Hr. He's at his Grainge, ſlaving himſelf moſt hor- 
ribly by this time PI] warrant ye. 

Cte/ Faith, if it might not endanger his Health, I 
could wiſh heartily be might be ſo miſerably tir'd, 
as to be laid up theſe three days. 

Hr. So ſay I: ne, 

2 
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Creſ. Ay, ay: for I'd very fain, now I've 
the Day merrily, make an 12 of it merrily =P 
only Quarrel | have with our Countr, -kouſe is, that 
"tis too nigh the Town : Were it farther off, before 
he could get thither and back 2g:in,"twould beNight 
firſt. But now when he finds no Crefipho at Home, 
Tm ſure he'll be upo' th* Spur back again in an In- 
ſtant. Then to Catechizing he goes: Pray where he 
Jon deen, vir ® What can't a Man babe a Glimyje if 
ye in a whole Day's T.me ? What Excule ſhall I have? 

Syr. Han't ye got one ready ? 

Cteſ. The Devil a one have I. 

Syr. So much the worſe: Why if you had but 
one of your Domeſticks, a Friend, or a Gueſt, that 
were better than no-body yet. 

Cteſ. I have, what then? 

Syr. Pretend you had haſty Bufineſs to diſpatch, 

teſ. What when I had none? "T'won't do. 

Syr. "Twill tho”. 

teſ. Ay for the Day: But if I lie out all Night, 


what Excuſe then Syrus ? 
Syr. Tis pity it is not more the Faſhion to ſerre: 
Friend in the Night as well as Day. — But hom 


ever, ſet your Heart at reſt ; I know your Father | 


Humour to a Hair. When he rages like a Lyon, ! 
can preſently make him as quiet as a Lamb. 

Cteſ. As how, I prithee ? 

Syr. Oh, he's mightily tickled when any Body 
commends you : I make ye a very Saint before him, 
and reckon up all your virtuous Qualities. 

Cteſ. Mine? 

Syr. Ay yours: Then of a ſudden the good man 
cries like a little Child, for Joy. Look !0 
yourſelt there. 

Enter Demea at a Diſtance. 

Cteſ. farting.] What d'ye mean? 

Syr. Talk o'th' Devil and his Horns appear. 

Creſ. Ist my Father? | 

Jr. The very fame. 
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Cteſ. Prithee, Syrus, what ſhall we do now? 

Syr. Run in quiekly, Fil ſet my wits to work. 

Ceſ. If he ask for me, ſay you han't ſeen me, 
d'ye heir ? 

$Syr. Can ye hold your Tongue? Exit Cteſipho. 

m. to bine. I'm the unluckieſt Creature 

that ever was burn. In the fixit place, my Brother 
is, not to be found above Ground: Then as I was 
looking for him, who ſhouid I ice but a Workman 
juſt come from my Country-Houſe, and fays m 
Boy isn't there neither. Nor can I tell for my Life 
what Courle to ſteer. 

Cteſ. appearing at the Window.) Syrus! 

Syr. What ſay ye! 

Cteſ. Does he enquire for me? 

Sr. Yes, Faith. 

Cteſ. I'm undone. 

Syr. Come, don't be diſcourag'd. 

Dem. to himſelf.] How great is this my Misfor- 
tune ! I can't ſufſiciently underſtand it, unleſs I was 

redeſtinated to be miſerable. Is there any Miſchief 
— to our Family, to be ſure I'm the firſt that 
am ſenſible on't, the farſt that knows it, the firſt 
that reports it, and the only Man that feels the 
weight when it falls. 

«yr. Faith I can't but laugh at him, to hear him 
fay, that he's the firſt that knows every thing, when 
he's the only Man that know's nothing. [ Afide. 

Dem. to himſe/f.] I'll een go again to ſee if my 
Brother be come back. 

Cteſ. Prithee, good Syrus, take Care he don't 
break in upon us unawares. 

2 Peace I ſay, Tl take Care about it. 

teſ. Faith, Sir, but I ſhan't truſt my Concerns 
in your Hands to Day; For I'll ſecure my Girl and 
myſelf in ſome by-Cloſet or other; E'dad that will 
de the ſureſt way by halt. [ Ctelipho retires. 

Hr. Away! ['ll clear the Coſt of him in a trice. 

Syr. Moves towards Demea ſhrugging bis Shoul- 
ders, and jnivelling, 
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Dem. Oh! there's the Hell- hound. Syrus. 
Syr. te himſelf.) If this Trade laſt long, there! 
be no enduring the Houſe. I'd fain know: of their 


Worſhips how many Maſters I am to have ? whatz 


damnable is this ? 

Dem. What a yelping this Cur makes ? What does 
he ail? —— What fay you honeſt Man? Is my Bro- 
ther at home ? Ha! 

Syr. Pox o your honeſt Men, I'm a dead Man, 
What's the Matter? 

Hr. The Matter with a plague ? Your ſober · ſay d 
Son Cecſipbo has almoſt beaten poor me and the Mu- 
fick-Girl to Death. 

Dem. What's that you ſay? Ha! 

Fr. See how he has ſlit my Lip up to my Noſe, 

Dem. How neg a to paſs A 

Syr. He fays I wast on o the buying of her, 

> Didn't you juſt now tell me, he was gone into 
the Country, and you brought him part o' th* way. 

$yr. True, Sir, but after that he came raving the 

a Madman, ſparing never a Mother's Son of us. He 

might ha? been aſhiam' d to fall upon the Bones of a 

poor old Man, who t'other Day dandled him in my 
Arms, when he was no higher than this. 

[/bews how high. 

Dem. Ha— ha—he—God-a-mercy Cefipho: Old 


Demea right. Well! thou'rt a Man every Inch of | 


thee. 

Syr. Dye commend him? but faith he had beſt 
keep his flippant Fingers to himſelf another time, if 
he underftands himſelf. 
Dem. "Tis bravely done ! 


Dem. He cou'dn't ha' done better. He's o he 0- 
inion in thinking you to be the Ring-leader of this 
oguer y. But is my Brother withih ? 

Syr. No, he's abroad, 
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Dem. I'm thinking where a- duce I may look for 


him. 


yr. I know where he's gone, but ſhawt tell till 


to Morrow, 


Dem. What's that you ſay, Sirrah ? hah! 

Syr. Juſt ſo, Sir. 

Dem. I'll crack your Scull preſently, ye Dog. 

Heldt ap his Cane. 

Syr. bantering.] I know not the Man's Name 
where he is; but the Place I do. 

Dem. Then tell me the Place, Sirrah. 

Syr. ill bantering. ] Do you know the greatPortico, 
that overlooks the Butcher · row as you go down there? 

Dem. Well, what then? 

Syr. Hill bantering.] Go ſtrait along this Street. 
up there, [pointing with his Finger.] When you are 
got there, you'll find on this Hand a Deſcent, make 
acivil tep down there. After that you'll ſee a little 
Chappel on that Hand, and hard by that a little 
narrow Lane. 

Dem. Whereabouts is that? 

Sr. There, were the great wild Fig tree ſtands, 


dye know it, Sir ? Dem. I do. 


Sr. Keep directly through that. 
But that narrow Lane is no Thorow-fare. 
Syr. Ud's my Life 'tis true: I ſee Pm a fill; Block- 
I was out. You mult come back again to 


die great Portico : E'dad here's a nigher way, and 


aſter to hit on. D'ye know my Lord Gratine's 
great Houſe ? Dem. Les. 

Syr. When you are paſt that, tura to the Left- 
hand down the fame Street, and when you're come 


| to the Temple turn to the right-hand; before you 
| Come to the City Gates hard by the Horſe-pond, 


there's a certain Mill, right-overagainſt that is a 
Joyner's Shop, and there you'll find the Gentleman. 
Dem. What Buſineſs has he there? 
. To ſpeak for little Oaken-legg'd Tables to 
ſet in the Sun. —— * 
J. Dem. 
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Dem. For your Worſhips to drink about. Pine 
work vfaith. But, why, why, amn't I gone to him! 
a Syrus alone [Exit Deme:, 
Go thy ways for a Fool: I'l work thee off thy 
Stumps, as thou deſetveſt, thou old doting Churl= 
But Mr. E/chine ſtays a bloody while, Dinner willbe 
quite ſpoiled : As ho Ctefiphs he's wholly taken up 
with his Rliſtreſs; but I'1] take care of my own ſweet 
Corps, and will pick out all the good Bits I can find, 
take off my Cups at my leiſure, and ſo make the day 


as long as I can. [ Exit Syrus. 


Enter Micio and Hegio. 
Mic. entring.]—Indeed, Mr. Hegio, I can ſee no- 
thing i' th; whole Buſineſs that deſerves ſuch mighty 


Commendations. ] diſcharge but my Duty, and give 


fatisfation for the Faults of my own Houſe: Perhaps 
you took me to be one of thoſe Men that think they 
receive an Injury when they do't themſelves, and io 
call Whore firſt : Now, *cauſe 1 didn't ſerve youſo, 
d'ye think yourſelf oblig'd to me for't ? 

Heg. Far be it from me! I never imagin'd yeto 
be any othefwiſe than I really find ye; but let me 
engage ye ſo far as to ſtep over with me to the Girl 
Mother; and tell her the very ſame you told me, 
that their Jealouſy was falſe grounded, and that he 
took away the Mufick-Girl for his Brother. 

Mic. If you think it convenient and neceſſary, let 


be going. 
tee. Youdo well, Sir! For you'll lighten the 
Creature's Heart that's ready to fink with Grief and 


Vexation, and keep up the Character of a wortly | 


Gentleman. But, Sir, if you don't think it ſo pro 
per, I'll tell her what you fay myſelf. 

Mic. No, no, I'll go with ye. 

Heg. You oblige me, Sir: For howſoever it comes 
about, all that are alittle down in the world are very 
ſuſpicious, take every thing at the worſt hand, and 
fancy themſelves lighted, cauſe of their Misfortunes 
Therefore 'twill give great Satisfaction to clear Mr. 
K/bine yourſelf. Mi. 
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Me Vou ſay nothing but what's true and reaſonable. 
Heg. Be pleas d, Sir, to come this way. 
Mic. I will. 
Exeunt Hegio and Micio at the ſame timr, 
Enter Eſchine alone.] I'm quite dittrated ! That 


FFII FFA 


*＋ 8 


Iſhould be ſo ſurpriz'd with this unlucky Misfortune, 
that I know not what to do or undertake ! Fear unfee- 
bles my Limbs, Amazement ſhakes my Soul, and my 
Heart's uncapable of Advice. Alas ! how ſhall I wind 

If out of theſe Incumbrances, fince their Jea- 


| louſies are ſeemingly well grounded. Mrs. S»/rat4 


believes I bought the Muſick-Girl for myſelf : Old 
Canthara gave me to underſtand as much. For mv 


| chance I faw her as ſhe was going for the Midwife, I 


tly made upto her, and ask'd her, how my dear 
amphila did, whether ſhe was near her time ; and 
whether ſhe was then going for the Midwife ? She 
preſently let fly upon me. ¶ In another Tone.) Away, 
away, Mr. Eſchine ; you've befaoPd us long enough, 
you've enjol d us ſufficiently with your fine Promiſe. 
Alack-a-day (faid I) prithee what deſt mean ? You may 
go now (continued ſhe) and take up with the Girl you 
are ſo enamour'd with, | immediately perceiv'd their 
_ : But yet I kept my Tongue between my 
eeth, that I might not blab out any of myBrother's 
Secrets to that tatling Gypſie, to have it blaz d about 
the Town in an Inſtant. But what ſhall I do 
now ? Shall I go and fay ſhe's my Brother's? A thing 
that ovght not to be reveal'd for the World 


Well! Let that paſs, perhaps they won't diſcover it. 


Then I am afraid they won't take things as they are, 
there are ſo many Probabilitie »g1inſ me. Twas I 
myſelf that! took her away, I rayſelf that pid the 
Money for her, and "twas I that turniſh'd her with 
Lodgings. I muft own the Fault of all this lies at 
my Door, for not telling my Father how Caſes food 

me and my Mutreſs; 11d not begging his 
Conſent :otake her home id :n.rry her. We've been 


SFA k 


| na dead ſleep till now, bui 10.7 £, c9:ue rouze thyſelf 
| | L 2 up. 
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1:52. Firſt of all Vil go toe ande clear 5 
Ii up to the door {trit. CD aufe foort ] ©) 
my Heart ! how {- ly it pint; vhenſe;er knock 
at ine Door. [G ard Anichs ] Soho! Tis vert 
Friend Eſcbixe; ſame Body open the door quickly, 
-— But, ha! I can't imagine who comes out there? 
Til ſep a one fide. 
a Enter Micio. 

Alic. to Soſtrata 2it5:7; ] Do a3 I order'd re, Mr, 
Strata, I'll find out Ejerire to acquaint him how 
Matters are c:rry'd on. — —- Bat where's he that 
knock'd at the Door? 

Eich: "Sdeath ! My Father's Voice! I'm ata 
curſed Nonplus. [ 434. 

Mic. Eſchine. 

Ech. What Buſineſs has he here? 

Mic. Was't you that knock'dat the Door 
He's mute: Suppoſe I ſhould banter with him a little, 
I believe *twoudn't be amiſs, ſince he'd never truſt 
me with this Secret. Aid. 

Mic. What can't ye ſpeak ? To Eichine. 

E/ch. I didn't knock as I know of. | 

Mic. Indeed! Nay, I wonder'd what Buſineſ- 
ſhou'd bring you hither. He bluſhes ; that's $i 
good enough. [ 

E/ch. Good Sir, (if I may be ſo bold) what Bu- 
fineſs had you at that Houle ? 


Mic. None o' my own. A Friend o' mine brought 


by 


| 


me from the Change to be his Spokeſman in a Con- 
cern of his. 

E/ch What was the Concern, Sir ? 

Mic I'll tell ye: In this Houſe dwells an ordi- 
nary Woman or two; which I ſuppole you dont 
know, nay, Tm ſure you don't; for they han'tliv'd 
long in theſe parts. 

E/ch. Well, Sir, what then? 

Mic. Here's an old Woman and her Daughter 

E/ch. So, Sir. 
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Mir — The Peughter hie burried her Fther: 


Now this Priend of nine I« tie rent Relation and 
by Low is ſore'd to marry ine l. nie!. 
S. Un lone! [ 77%. 


Nic partly bearing. ] What's the Miter ? 
Eich. Nothing, very well t —— Proceed, Sir. 
e You muſt know he“ juſt now cotne to take 
ei with him: For he awel's at Lit:. 
Let. How ! to tixe tie Giri away with him ? 
. 
[ Concerned! fs 


he 


Kic. Ves. 

Frch. Wh:t, a: far as Mictia, pray Sir? 

Mc. Ay. 

Eich. c.] It ſtobe me to the Heirt. — 
And the Women, Sir, what they ſay to't? 

Mic. What ſhould they, think ye; Ev'n juſt na- 
thing: Only the Mother pretends her Daughter has 
a Child by another Man (I can't tell who, for ſhe 
nam'd him not) that he was the firſt Comer, there - 
fore the Kinſman mult go without her. 

Ee So, Sir: And wasn't that a ſufficient demurrer. 

Me. No indeed. 

Eſch. Why fo, I beſeech thee ? Will he take her 
away in good Earneit ? 

Mic. Av, why ſnou'dn't he? 

Etch Indeed, Sir, this was extream ſevere and 
cruel (if I might take the Liberty) I might ſay, un- 
gentee!y done, 

Mc. How io? 

Ech. How ſo! What d'ye think will become of 
the por young Man her firſt Lover, who, for ought 
you kacw, loves her more deſperately) when he 
ſhall {ze her raviſt'd before his Face, and hurried 
zwey tram his Sight for ever? Oh, 'twas a very 
diſtorourahle thing of you, Sir. 

Mc. Why d'ye talk at this Rte? Whoſe Promiſe 
hid he, or who'e Conſent? Waen and how were 
mey married? Pray who's tie Man What mace 
hun encroach up- nother fan's Right? 

L 3 Eſch. 
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Eſch. Was it fit for a Gitl of her age to fit crok. 
leg'd at home waiting for a Kinſman's coming the 
Lord knows when? Indeed, dear Father, you 
in ＋ to od l Std TR. and ha' defended it. 

c. Very ! Shou” * pleaded againſt 
ewn Client? — But prithee Boy, what's all thists 
ns? Or what ha' we to do with them? -— Come, 


let's be going, — How now, Boy! Why in Ten 


tho” ? [Eſchine mweeps, 
Eſcb. Hear me one Word, I beſeech ye. 

Mic. Poor Boy I've heard and know all: For, loy- 
og! thee, I cou'dn't but be concern'd in whate'er thou 


Eſc. Dear Sir! I'd fain deſerve your Love * 
as you live. This Fault grieves me to the Soul, 
Tm quite aſham'd to look ye in the Face. 

Mic. I believe it fincerely ; for I well know thy 
generous Temper; but I'm afraid you don't mind 
your own Concerns. What kind of rnment ii t 
that you think you live in? Thou haſt debauch' da git, 
. Law thou oughtꝰ'ſt not to ha'touch'd, that i 
a great fault; and tho” very great, tis but a common 
Failing ; others ha' done it often, and Men of Repute 
too. But when that was done tell me? Did you take 
the leaſt Care about it? Or, Did you forecaſt in ſuch 
a Caſe what ſhould ha” been done, or how it ſhou'd 
have been done? And if thou hadſt been aſham'l to 
tell it me, cou'dn't I have known on't by others? 
This you were in doubt of for Ten Months toge- 
ther: ſo you hare betrayed yourſelf, the poor yourg 
Woman, and your ow nChildren too, as much as you 
were able. Whit! d'ye think that the Gods ſhov'd 
do your Work for ye, and you ſleep the while? Moſt | 
fre be hrovght to your Bed-fide, as if ſhe were not 
worth the fetching ?] wou'dn't ha* thee ſo miſerably 
-1releſs in other things for the World. — Come, 
don't be caſt down however, thou ſhalt marry her. 

Ej/ch. How ! 

Mic. Don't be caſt down, I fay. 
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E/ch. Pray, Sir, are ye in earneſt ? 

Mic. In earneſt, why not? 

E/ch. That I cant tell, unleſs tis cauſe the more 
paſhonately I defire to have it ſo, the more Im afraid 
it won't be ſo. 

Mic. Get thee home and ſay thy Prayers, and then 
ſend for your Wife: Go, get these gone. 

Eſch. What! ſend for her preſently ? 

Mic. Yes, preſently. 

Eſch. What l preſently. 

Mic. Preſently, as ſoon as poſſible. 

Ejch. Let me never ſee a good Day, Sir, if I dida't 
love ye better than my very Eyes. 

Mic. Than your Miſtreſs too? 

Eſch. Full as well. 

Mic. That's much indeed. 

Eſch. But what's become of the Miletian Spark ? 

Mic. He's vaniſh'd, ſhipt off, and caſt away by this 
ume. But why don't you go, I fay to your Prayers? 

Eſcb. It would be better for you to do that, Sir; 
Im ſure your Prayers will be heard ſooner than 
mine, fince you are the better o'th' two. 

Mic. I'll in, and take care of what's wanting: Do 
u I bid thee, if thou knoweſt what's beſt for thyſelf. 

Exit Micio. 

Eſch. alone.] What Happineſs is this ! Wou'd any 
ene think he's my Father, or I his Son? If he had 
been a Friend ora Brother, cou'd he have been more 
kind or cbliging ? Ought I not to love him, to wear 
him next my Heart? His wonderful Complaiſance 
has oblig'd me to be ſo cautious, as imprudently to do 
nothing that may diſpleaſe him; wherefore I'll now 
be always upon my Guard. — But why don't I go 
in, that I may not defer my Marriage ? 

| Exit Eſchine. 
Enter Demea alone, out of Breath. 

I'm quite founder'd with trotting up and down 
A Plague confound thee, Syrus, for thy damn'd 

irections. Ive hobbl'd over the whole Town, 
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been at the Gate, at the Rorſepond. ard where not 
Tie Devil a Joyner's Suop cod 1 find, or anv Sn] 
that ſo much as aw my Brother. But now Tm e. 
ſo'd 1 won't {tir a flep out of his hou fe till he come 
Lack. [Gg off, and then enters Nies, 

Mic. entrirg.] III go and tell 'em, for our part, 
we are ready, 

Dem. Ob, here he comes. — I've been looking 
for vou theſe twe Hours. 

Mic What's the Bufineſs now? 

Den Ie freſn News to tell ye, horrid Villanies 
of that ſine Son of yours. 

Me Look ye now. 

Dem. New Villanies, damnable Villanies. 

Mic. Prithee no more. 

Dem. Ah, you don't know what a fine Blade he i 

Mic. But I do. 

Dem. Poor Simpleton ! I warrant thou dreameſt 
I'm about the Singing-Wench: No, the Raſcal has 
debauch d a Citizen's Daughter. 

Mic. That I know too. | 

Dem. Bleſs me ! D'ye know it and ſuffer it too? 

Mic. Ay, why ſhou'dn't J? 

Dem. What! Methinks you ſhou'd bellow and 
run mad at it. 

Mic. No; but I cou'd wiſh it otherwiſe. 

Dem. He has gat a Baſtard too. 

Mic. Heavens blef it, fav J. 

Dem. And the Woman's not worth a Groat. 

Miz. So thev ſay. 

De. And {tall he te married to a Beggar? 

Ie. Yer venlly. | 

Den. Well, and what's to ba done next pray! 

Mic. Why ev'n what ſhou'd be done next, have 
the young Mom brought home. 

Dem. NIenſtrous! Ard will you ſuffer't ? 

Ac, IIow can I avoid it? 

Dem. Avoid it! Why, if you were not really con- 
cer:'d at it, tv become you to ſeein ſo es 4 
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Mic. Ive given Cenſent already, the Buſineſs is 
concluded on, the Wed air g's as good as over, every 
thing is ſecure, and I thia this becomes me better. 

ben. This Adventure ple zſes you wonderfully ! 

Mic. No, if I knew how to help it. Since I can't, 
I mult bear it patientiy. Mans Lite is like a Gume 
at Tables, if you mils the Cult you've moſt need of, 
rou mult correct that by Skill which fell out by 
Chance. ” 

Dem. Your Servant, Mr. CorreZ2r ! Your Skill as 
vou call it his food away Fitty Guineas upon a Bal- 
lud ger, who in three or Hue Days time muit be 

&>d off; if not for a Piece vi Honey, at any rate. 

Me. There's no Body to buy her, nor dv I de- 
ſigu to ſell her. 

Den. What a Duce will ve dy with her then? 

Mic. Why, keep ner ot i m2. 

Dem. Mercy upon my oa! A Whore and 2 
Wre under the fame Roof? 

Mc. Why nat, prithee ? 

„e. And you are ture you aru't mad? 

Aſc. Yes, indeed. 

Dem. Let me die, if e er I fee th like Folly, Praith 
I believe thou thyſe!f hall 2 l. Iiud to have a merry 
firain with her now and then. 

Mic. Way frou dart l? 

Dem. And the Bride, won't the be for learning the 
ame Tune too ? 

Mic. No doubt on't. 

Den And thou pretty Caild, wilt habble ont 
the Hiy amongſt em too? 

Mic. Lite enough. | 

Den. Like enough with a Pox ? 

Mic. And rither than fail, Brother, thhn hilt 
make o'th* Company. 

Dem. Sdeath; Are ycu paſt all ſhame ? 

Mc. Prithee, Brother, throw cf th ſullen Hu- 
mour of thine, and like a civil Perſon be fre: ang 
merry at your Son's Wedding, —— Pil zu iep> 
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and ſpeak a word at that Houſe, and then I'll cone 
back again. [Exit to Soſtrati i 
Demea alune] Here's a ſweet Life! Here are fre 
Morals ! Here's mad work with a witneſs! Ly 
me ſce, a wife not worth 2 Groat, a Ballad - ſinger u 
der the ſame Roof, every thing running to ruin ith 
Houſe ; a profligate young 2 and a doating ol 
Sot in che dragoln Why Providence itſelf, if it ſnoud 
go about it, wou'd never be able to ſave this Family, 

Enter Syrus at a diſtance almoft drunk. 

Cyr te himjelf.] Faith and troth, my little 
S, thou haſt junketted thy pretty ſeif deliciouſly, and 
hay 'd thy part very ſumptuoufly. Go thy ways for 
a Wag. -——- [ftrokes himſelf.) Since I have ttuf'( 
my {ſweet Corps with the Dainties within, tis mp 
Honcur's Plealure to take a turn j th' freſh Air 
without. [ Walks and fir. 
Dem. T her egoes a rare Model of their Education, 


Syr. Oh here's our old Stingo i' faith. How bt, 


eld Gentleman? why fo alamort ? 
Dem. Oh damn'd Raſcal ! 
Syr. How now old Wiſdom, are you come to vent 
more Morals here? [ Belcher, 
Dem. Wou'd I were thy Maſter. 
Syr. E'gad you'd be the richeſt Man under the 
Sun, and your Eſtate wou'd be improv'd toa Miracle. 
Dem. I'd make thee an Example to all Rogues, 
Syr. Why ſo? What have I done ? 
. hw. Done Raſcal ! In the heat of a diſturbance, 
aud in the midſt of a horrid Crime, ſcarce yet 
ſettled, you've got drunk ye Swine, as if all were 
well and over, 
Syr. Faith, wou'd I had kept my Poſt. [ Aj. 


Enter Dromo. 


Dre. D'ye hear, Syrus? Mr. Cerfpho wou d pray | 


ye to come to him. 
Syr. Away with a Pox. [S.] [Exit Dromo. 
Dem. What's that they ſaid of Cp 
Syr. Nothing, Sir. a | 


was. 
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Dem. How, ye Goal-bird! Is e he nefied ther: 
$yr7. No, Sir; no. 
. How came the Boy to name him then? 
For. That's another of the Name, a young Smell- 


fealt ; d'ye know him? 
Dem. I will know preſently. [G:ing of. 
Syr. Bir him } What d'ye mean, Sir? Whither 
are ye going ? 


Dem. Do, let me go. 
Fr. I fay don't go. 
Dem. Hands off ye Heli-hound ; or by Heaven: Fi! 
brain ye. [ He holds up bis Cane, and Syrus 1 75, 
[Exit in a Fry. 


mmm m—_—_ 


Syrus alave. 

The Devil go with him : I' be ſworn he'll be na 
welcome Reveller to any of them, efpecialiy to p »+x 
cte s —"Zookers ! where {hall | heſtorv my.e!: 7 
he time this plaguy Story is blowing over, I“ 
e*en ſlink into ſome By corner, and there ſlꝛep os: 
this Doſe of ppc, I thing that will be bell. 


< [ Exit aggering, 
The End of the Furth AZ. 
anna 
Aer . 
Enter Micio as from Soſtrata's. 
Mic. to So- Very thing's ready with us, as I 
ſtrata within. ſaid before: An i the Wedding 


ſhall be when you pleaſe. — [Coming forward.] But 
who's that makes our Doors fl: (> ? 
Enter Demea from Micio's, raving and in a Paſſior.. 
Dem. to himſelf} Hell and Furies! what ſhall I 
do? — What will become of me ? Heavens, Earth, 


Sea! Whither am I to direct my Exclamations or 
Complaints ? Mice 
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M c. Here's a Man for ye ! He his ſmelt out the 


intrigue, and that makes him bellow ſo. ——" Tis 
I maſt expect a ſharp Bruſh : But the Boys muſt be 
kelp'd. LA id.. 

Dem. Oh, here comes the common Bane and 
Ruin of our Children. 

Mic. Pray, Brother, moderate your Paſſion, aud 
be a little cool 

Dem. Well, I am moderate; I am cool. III not 
give ye an il Word. Let's reaſon the Caſe calmly, 
--—— - Wasn't it a plain Bargain between us (ind 
that of your own propoſing too) that you ſhou'd ha? 
r othin;.; ta do with my Son, nor I with yours? Au- 
ſwer me directly now. | 

Mie True; I don't deny it. 

Dem. What makes him a guzzling at your Houſe 
then? Why d ye entertain my Child? Why didye 
procure him a Wench, Brother? Js there not the 
time Re iſon for you to deal as fairly by me, as I do 
by yuu? Since Ineither med dle nor make with your 
Son, methinks you ſhou' du with mine. 

Mic. There's no Reaſon for that: None at all. The 


old Proverb ſays, Among Friends, all things are commin. | 


Dem. Very pretty ifaith ; Are you come to talk 
at that Rate at laſt ? 

Mc. Good Brother, hear me a word, if it ben't too 
great truuble to ye. Firk of all, if your Son's Charges 
are ſuch a vo ul Burden to ye, pray conſider a little 
with ycurſelf, that formerly you maintain'd both 
of 'em according as your Eitate would bear it, aud 
thought it then ſuflicient ſor both, looking upon me 
s ilely endogh to marry : Why, e'en follow that 
cd (Hure 611), hoard, fcrape, pinch, do all you can 
to rate their Fortures, and take the Credit of it your 
ſe!f, But then let the poor Rogues make Ule of my 
Parie freely, ſince that comes to em over and above. 

— --—-- — *T won't diminiſh one Farrow of your 
Lind, and what they hive from me you may look 
pon as clear Gains, Mow, Brother, if you do but 
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impartially weigh all this, you'd eaſe me, yourſelf, 
— the — Boys of a World of Trouble. 
Dem. I don't talk of their Money, tis their Morals. 
Mic. Hold, I underſtand ye: That's it I was going 
upon. Many Obſervations may be made, Brother, 
upon two Perſons doing the ſame thing; by which a 
Man may conclude, it may be the ruinof the one, and 
no great hurt to t'other : Not that there's any dif- 
ference in the thing, but in the Perſons that did it. 
Truly, by what I obſerve of the Boys, Im confident 
they'll prove to our Hearts defire ; I find they have 
Wir, Diſcretion, and Modeſty enough upon occafion, 
and love one another entirely, ſo that 'tis eaſy to per- 
ceive their generous Nature and Spirit; you may re- 
claim em when you pleaſe :But perhapsyouare afraid 
they aren't Husbands good enough; ah, Brother, Age 
has always this ii] Property with it, As it makes us wi- 
fer, ſo it m>kes us more worldly ; and that will ſuſſi · 
ciently incite em to be good Husbands. 

Dem. Have a Care, Brother, theſe- your fine 
Reaſonings and gentle Nature don't ruin us all. 

Mit. Peace, ne'er fear that. Lay aſide this Diſ- 
courſe, and be ru'd by me to day — Come, ſmooth 
up your Countenance. 

Dem. mere pleaſantly.] Well, ſince things require 
it, I muſt do ſo; but to morrow Il into the Coun- 
try, with my Son by break of Day, — 

Mc. At Midnight if you pleaſe, ſo you be but 
merry to Day. | 

Dee And take that Singing-wench along 
weith me too. 

Mic. Bell of all; by that means you'll keep your 
Son from rambling : Only take care ſhe don't give 
ye the ſlip 

Den. I'll warrant ye. And then between the 
Oven and the Mii}, I'll ſo beſmear her with Cinders, 
Smaak, and Meal. — Befides, in the heat of the Day 
Fil fend her to rake up Stubble, till ſhe be Sun- burnt 
and as black as a Coal. 
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Mic. That's excellent: Now methinks you have 
ſome Prudence And whilſt ſhe'sin this cutſed 
pickle, make your Son lie with her, no/exs volens. 
Dem. Dye rally? Well, you are a happy Man to 
bear all things ſo well; for my part, I mit —_ 
Mic. interrupting.) What always in the ſame ſtrain 
Dem I ha' done, I ha' done. 
Mic. Pray walk in then, and ſince the Day's deſigud 
for Mirth, let's as merrily ſpend it. { Exit Mie. 
Demea alone. ] Ne'er did Man caſt up the Buſineſsof 
kis Life ſo exactly, but ſtill Experience, Years, and 
Cuſtom, will bring in new particulars that he was not 
aware of, and ſhew his Ignorance of what he thought 
he knew, and after trial make him reject his former 
Opinions. This isplainly my caſe at preſent; for ſince 
my Glaſs is almoſt out, I renounce this rigid Life [ 
have always led. But why ſo? Becauſe Experience 
ſhews me there's nothing like gentleneſs and good na- 
ture: And this Truth appears plainly to all that know 
me and my Brother. He always ſpent his time in 
Eaſe and Pleaſure ; always courteous, complaiſant, 
king ill of no Man, but carreſs'd all, liv'd as he 
d, ſpent as he thought ft, the World bleſs him, 
and love him — : Zut l _ ruſtick, rigid, moroſe, 
inching, brutiſh, griping Fellow, muſt needs marry; 
— how have I {hea for't! I had Children = 
thoſe were new Troubles : And truly, in raifing up 
their Fortunes, I've worn out my Life and beſt days; 
and now I'm juſt marching off the Stage, the Fruit of 
all my Labour istobe hated like a Toad. But my Bro- 
ther enjoys all the Pleaſures of a Father without the 
drudgery ; they love him, and flye me like the Plague. 
Him they truſt with their Secrets, dote upon kim, 
live with him, but me they flight: They both pray for 
his Life, but long for 1 : Thoſe Ihave brought 
up with the greateſt Labour, he has gain'd with a 
little Coſt; ſo I take all the Paius, and he reaps all the 
Pleaſure, — Well, well, for once we'll try what can 


be done, whether we can ſpeak obligingly, and act - | 


nee 


v 
g 
8 
3 
* 


e Tv IVY wy md ” 


WW WWW FF = ä _— .. 


rere 9” 


The BROTHERS, 201 


Gentleman too, fince my Brother urges me to't. I'd 
willingly have my Children love and reſpect me too; 
if Gifts and Compliments will do the Feat, Ill not be 
behind with the beſt of em: But my Eſtate muſt go to 
wrack : What care I for that. ſince I've one foot in the 
Grave already. Ts hm enter Syrus. 

Syr. D'ye hear, Sir, my Malter defires you 
wou'dn't be out of the way. 

Dem. Who cal's there? —— Honeſt Syrus, I'm 
glad to ſee thee: How ist? How gees the World? 

Syr. Very well, Sir. [Tawning. 

Dem. de.] Excellent! This is the firſt time I Cer 
vs'd theſe Ex preſſions, Hane Syrus, How ist? How 
goes the Werl? They came out plaguily againſt the 
grain. [To Syrus. } Thou halt ſhown thyſelf an 
2dmirable Servant, and Iwill do thee a good turn 
with all my Soul, faith L will. 

Kr. I'm very much oblig'd to you, Sir. 

Dem. Tfack Boy tis true; and thou ſhalt find it 
ſo e'er long. 

Enter Geta at axother part of the Stage. 

Get. to Soſtrata within. ] I'll go find *em, Madam, 
and haſten em to carry over my young Miſtreſs — 
[Coming from the Door.) Oh here's Mr. Demea. — 
Your humble Servant, Sir. 

Dem. Prithee Lad, what may I call thy Name? 

Get. Geta, Sir. 

Dem. Honeſt Geta, who; I look upon thee at pre- 
ſent to be worth thy weight in Gold ? I'd never de- 
fire to be better ſatisfy'd in a Servant than that he 
ſhould be truſty to his Maſter, as I have found thee 
to be, Geta. For that reaſon, when it lies in my 
way, I'll do thee a good turn with all my Soul, I'iack 
I will. -T 'm acting Sir Courtley, and I do't rarely 
methinks- [Aids. 

Get. That's more your Goodneſs than my Deſerts. 

Dem. I ſhall doit by degrees: Firſt of all Tl make 
theſe Scoundrels my own. [Alde. 

Eſch. to himſel f.] Theſe Delays kill me. ai 
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Mou'd trifle away the time with their formal Cere. 
monies and long Preparations for the Wedding. 

Dem. Eſchine, Boy, How waggs the World? 

E/ch. Hah! Are you here, my dear Father? 

Dem. Ah, i'faith Boy, I am thy Father both by in- 
clination, and by Nature too, and tender thee more 
than my Eyes. But why doſin't thou ſend for thy 
ſweet Lady ? 

Eſcb. I defire nothing more; I only ſtay for the 
City-waits and Singing-men. 

Der. Ho, wilt thou take an old Fellow's Coun- 
ſe] for once? 

Eſch. Let's hear't pray, Sir. 

Dem. Hang your Songſters, your Hubbabs, Flam- 
beau and Scrapers, and order the great ſtone well i'th' 
Garden to pull'd down immediately, and convey her 
home that way: Run bath Hou es into one, and bring 
over the Mother and her whole Family to yours, 

E/ch. With all my Heart. The pleaſanteſt Father 
rth* World. 

Dem. de] Hey brave: I'm call'd pleaſant now: 
My Brother's Houſe will be a Thorow-fare to all 
Comers, the whole Town will be there preſently : 
His Purſe muſt pay for't, and to ſuome 'Fune too. 
But what's that to me? whilit by my Complaiſance 
I oblige all, [Aon to Eſchine ] Go bid Bby/s tell 
out half a hundred Guineas quick. But Syrzz, 
why don't you do as your are bid? 

Syr. What, Sir ? 

Dem. Break down the Wall. — And do you Gets 

, and bring 'em hither. | 

Get. Ay, God bleſs your Worſhip for being ſo kind 
to our poor Family. [Exeunt Geta and Syrus. 

Dem. "Tis no leſs than you deſerve. What 

ſay'ſt thou Boy, ha ! I : 
Eſcb. Tm & your Opinion, Sir. EN: 

Dem. "Tis forty times better than bringing a Dy- 
ing in- Woman along the Streets. ——. — 

E/ch. Indeed, Sir, I know nothing like it. 


Den. 
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Dem. This is my Way. — Bat here comes my 

Brothers 
lic. to Syrus £2ithin.)] My Brother order it, 171 ! 

VWiizre is he ? Ha Brother was't you order'd this? 

dem Yes, that I do; and in this and all things elſe 
n ready to do what may conduce to the uniting, ſer- 
ving. helping, and joyning both Families together. 

Eſcb. Pray, Sir, let it be ſo. [To Micio. 

Mic. well, e nothing to ſay againſt it. 

Dem. Troth *tis no more than we are oblig'd to. 
For firſt. ſhe's your Son's Wife's Mother. 

Mic. What then ? 

Dem. A very virtuous and modeſt Woman. —— 

Mic. So they ſay indeed. 

Dem. Pretty well in Years. — Mic. She is ſo. 

Dem. And paſt Child-bearing, a loneſome Wo- 
man and no Body regards her. 

Mic. What a-duce would he be at? [ Afde. 

Dem. — Therefore you ought to marry her, and 
you Eſcbine, todo what you can to bring it about. 

Me. Who I marry ? Dem. Yes, you. 

Mc. I prithee ? Dem. Yes, you I fay. 

Mic. Po, you do but fool ſurely. 

Dem. to Eſchine ] If thou haſt any Life and Soul 
in thee, make him do'r. E/ch. Dear Father — 

Mic. interrupting.) What ? And doli thou Block- 
kead mind what he jays ? 

Dem. Tis in vain to refaſe, it can't be avoided. 

Mic. Po, You dote ſurely. 

Ejch. Good Sir, let me obtain that Favour. 

Mic. Art out of thy Wits. let me alone. [ Angrily. 

Den. Come, come, hearkea to what your Son 
ſays for once. 


Mic. Han't ye play d the Fool enough yet? Shall 
I marry at threeſcore and Five? And to an old 
Woman that's ready to drop into her Grave? This 
is your wile Counſel, is't ? 

Elch. Pray, Sir, do; Pre promis'd it. 

Mic. You promiſe with a Milchicf! Promiſe for 
thyſelf, Chit, Dem. 
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Dem. Pie, fie ! What if he had 'd a 
thing at 2 Hands? „V 
ic re were any thing greater than this, 
Dem. Pray grant this Redask. 
; Good, Sir, ben't ſo hard to be entreated. 
Po, promiſe him for once. 
Mic. Wil ye never leave baiting me ? 
E{ch. Not ill I have prevail'd, Sir. 
Mc. Troth, this is downright forcing a Man. 
Dem. Come Micio, be good natur d and dot. 
Mic. Tho' this be the moſt damn'd fooliſh ridi- 
culous whim, and the moſt averſe to my Nature 
that can be, yet ſince you are ſo extreamly hot up- 
on't, I'll humour ye for once. 
Zb. This is excellent, I'm oblig'd to ye beyond 
Meaſure. 
Dem. 4fde.] Well, what's next ? What ſhall [ 
ſay next? This is as I'd have i. What more to be 
done? — Ito Micio. ] Ho ! there's Hegio our poor Tin. 
man, and nigheſt Relation ; in troth, we ought in 
Conſcience to do ſomething for him. 
Mic. What, pray? | 
Dem. There's a dal piece in the Suburbs, which 
you farm out, pray let's give him that to live on. 
Mic. A ſmall one ſay ye ? | 
Dem. Were it a great one, you might give it u 
him: He has been as good a Father to Pampbila 
is a very honeſt Man, our Kinſman, and you cant 
beſtow it better : Beſides, Brother, there a certan 
Proverb (none of my own, I aſſure ye) which youſo 
well and wiſely made uſe of: That Age has always 
that ill Property of making us more wordly as well © 
more wiſe. We ſhould do well to keep clear of this 
Scandal. *Tis a true Proverb, Brother, and ought 
to be regarded. : 
Mic. What's all this? Well, let it be ſo, ifhe 
muſt needs have it ſo. . 
Dem. Now youare my true Brother, both in Body 
and Soul. Mic. I'm glad on' t. 


—— — 
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Dem. I've ſtabb'd him with his _ 


Enter with a Pick-ax upon his Shoulders. 
. to .] The Job is done as he order'd, Sir. 
Thou art an honeſt Lad. And o' my Con- 
fcience I think Syrus deſerves his Freedom. 
Mic. He his Freedom ? For what Exploit ? 
Dem. O for a thouſand. 
Sr. O dear, Mr. Demes, you are a rare Gentleman, 
e dad you are. You know Pve look'd to the young 
Gentlemen from their very Cradles: I taught em, 
advis'd em, and inſtructed em all I cou'd poſſible. 
Dem. Nothing more evident: Nay, more than 
that, he catered for 'em, pi 


pimp'd for 'em, and took 
care of a Debauchee 7th' morning for em. Theſe 
are no ordinary Accompliſhments, I can aſſure ye. 
Syr. Your Worthip's very merry. 
Dem. Beſides, he was Adjutant-General in buying 


this Muſick-Girl ; 'twas he that manag'd the whole 


intrigue, and "tis nothing but Juſtice to reward him, 
that it may be an Encouragement to others: In 
ſhort, E/chine deſires it too. i 

Mic. to Eſchine.] Do you deſire it too? 

Eſch. Ves, if you pleaſe, Sir. 

Mic. Since tis ſo, come hither, Syrus: Thou'rt free. 

Syrus tneels down, Micio /ays his Hand on his 


Head, after that f bim a cuff Oth Ear. 


Syr. rifing 1 Generouſly done. A thouſand 
thanks to ye all, and to you, Mr. Demea. 
Dem. I'm well ſatisfied. E/ch. And I too. 
Hr. I don't queſtion it, Sir: Bet I wiſh heartily 
my Joy were more compleat, that I might ſee my 


poor Spouſe Phyygia to be made free too. 


Dem. 'Troth ſhe's a mighty good Woman. 
Syr. 200 the firſt that gave Teat to your Grand- 
to Day. 
Dem. Faith, in good earneſt, if ſhe were the firſt, 
he deſerved her Freedom againſt the World. 
Mic. What! For that Service only? 


Den. 
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Dem. Yes, for that: In Fre, TI pay for her Freedom. 

Sr. God's Bleſſing light upon j our Worſhip, and 

grant all your Wiſhes. 
Mic. Sy. at, thou haſt made a pool Doy's 127% ont, 
Dem. Beñdes, Brother, 'twould be a decd of Charity 
to lend him a little Money beforehand to begin the 
World withal : I'll engage ke'il ſoon pay it again. 

Mic. Not a Souſe. 

Ejch. He's a very honeſt Fellow, Sir. 

Hr. Upo' my Word Ill pay you again: Do but 
truſt me. Ejch. Pray do, Sir. 

Mic. I'll conſider on't firtt. 

Dem, He ſhall pay ye. 

Syr. io Demea J Ed d you're the beſt Man alive, 

Eſch. And the plealarteil i'th' the World. 

ic. What's the Meaning of this, Brother ? How 
comes this change of Humour all of a ſudden ? What 
a Fit's here of Squandring and Profuſicn ! 

Dem. Il tell ye. That you may know, Brother, 
theſe Sons of yours din't reckon you a ſweet m- 
tur'd and pleaſant Man, cauſe you live as you ſhould, 
or do what is jult and reaſonable, but you fawn, 
coker, and give em what they'll fpend Now, Son 
E/cbine, it you are diſſatisfied at my Courſe of Lite, 
*cauſe I wou'd''t follow your [tumour in all things 
right or wrong, I'll not trouble my Head any fur- 
ther, ſquander, buy Miſſes, and do what you will. 
But if ye wou'd ha' me inform ye, and ſet ye right, 
and upon Occaſion ſerve ye too, in ſome things 
which by reaſon of your Youth you underitand but 
little, are over-fond of, and don't much conſider 
of, ſee here, I'm ready to do't for you. 

E/c.Dear,Sir, we commit ourſelves wholly to your 
diſpoſal ; for you know what's fitting to be done far 
better than we - But what will ye do in my Brother's 
buſineſs? Dem. Well : Let him take the Mufick- 
Girl; and fo bid adieu to wenching. 

Eſcb. That's very reaſonable. [Ie the Spectatar. 

Gentlemen, Your Favour. [Exeant omnts 


The End of the Brothers. THE 
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TRICKS of Phormio: 


A 


COMEDY, 
Acted at the R:m.n Sports. 


WHEN 


were Cu- 
rule Edils. 


and 


* Ambivius Tarpio, 
and 


By the Com of 
8 Nee 


Flaccus, made free by Claudius, com- 
pos'd the Muſick, which was per- 
form'd on Unequal Flutes. 


It was taken from the Greek of 
Apollodorus, call'd Epidicazomenos, and 
Acted four times. 


C. Fannius, 


Under the Conſulſhip of 4 And 
M. Faterias. 


A. U. C. 592. Ante Chrift. 159. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
MEN. 


l | A rich old Citizen of Athens, covetou,, 
Demipho,y © mifroffal and prof 


o_ pho's Brother, another Citizen of | 
c. Athens, an old uxorious Wife-ridden 


Gentleman, who in his Yout 


Girl in a Corner. 


„ ladda 


Demipho's Son, 4 good. natur d, mad, 
Antipho, -bred young Gent. ond 
yi Phanic bi Wife rn 
FV ——— hot 
ft 3 in love with 
« Mufich- " 
The F ſite, a bold, cheating, intri- 


quing. ſable abit Fellow, and one of ſings- 


retten ge ure, 

» Plotting Fellow, true to the Inter 

of An Antipho end his Coufi Phedrie. 

A Servant, an Intimate of Geta's. 

A covetous, ill. natur d, peeviſh Baud, 
Otoner of Phedrie's "Mufic Girl. 


Three fooliſh Advocates, Friend: to De 
mipho. 


Phedrie, 


Phormio, 


OT 8 — F, Fus inp 
4 Ve, 4 » 
Woman, always awing ber — 


8 Nurſe to Phanie, « harmleſs old Woman. 


M SLE * 
Dorcio, A Servant ipho's. 
Phanie, Married ſecretly to Antipho. 


SCENE, ATHENS. 


about fix or ſeven Hours. 
The TIME, or ſeven THE 
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THE 
Tricks of Phor mio. 
Ac * A 


ScENE, the Street before Demipho's Door. 
TIM E, the Forenoon. 


n 


Davus alone, with a Bag of Money in his Hand. 
Y 2 good Friend and Country- 
man Ge 


ta came to me Yeſterday, a- 
bout the Arrears of a-fmall parcel 
of Money he had left in my 
formerly ; he begg'd to get it up, 
fo I have, and am <1 2 it 
to him. His young Maſter has pick d up a Wite I 
hear: And this looks as if twere a Preſent for Mrs. 
Bride. What a confounded Cuſtom 'tis for thoſe who 
have but a very little, to be always feeding them that 
have Abundance ! All that this poor Fellow now has 
(by ſtarving himſelf, he, bit by bit, with much ado 
ſcrap'd together out of his pitiful Allowance) muſt 
zo at one ſwoop, *** 
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it colt him the getting. And then poor Gete mui 
be Jo over again, to give her Ladyſhip Joy of 
her Bantling ; and after that, again upon the Anni. 
verſary of the Brat's Nativity, when 'tis dedicated 
forſooth. The Child is the pretended Cauſe of all 
the Preſent, but tis the Mother runs away With all. 
But isn't that Geta there? 
Enter Geta. 

Get. to them within.) If a red hair'd Fellow 
ſhou'd enquire for me. 

Dav. He's here, ſpare your Breath. 

Get. turning about. ] Ho, Davus ! I was juſt com- 
ing to give ye the Meeting. 

Dav. Here, hold — [Gives him the Bay, 
"Tis all good, and juſt what I ow'd ye. 

Get. Thou art an honeſt Fellow, and 'twas kindly 
done not to forget me. 

Dav. Kind indeed, as the World goes now, III 
aſſure ye, for 'tis come to that paſs, that a Man 


muſt pray, and be thankful, to get his own again. | 


But why ſo concern'd ? 

Get. Who I?——If you did but know the dread 
and danger I'm in. 

Davy. As how I pray? | 

Get. You ſhall know upon promiſe of Secreſie. 

Dev. Away Simpleton : What ! truſt me with 
thy Money, and afraid to truſt me with a Secret! I 
ſhou'dn't get a Pin o my Sleeve by falſifying with 
thee now. | 

Get. Prithee hear me then. 

Dav. Yes, with beth Ears. : 

Get. You know Mr. Chremas, our old Maſter i 
elder Brother, don't ye ? | 

Dav. Very well. | 

Get. And his Son Phedrie too? 

Dav. As well as I know thee. 

Get. It ſo fell out that the old Gentleman took # 
Journey both together, Chremes to Lemno, and our 
good Man to Cilicia, where an old Crony apps = 
| * 
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wheedled him over, Letter upon Letter. promiſing 
himwhole Mountains of Gold, with the Devil and all. 

Dem. What, to him that had enough, and to ſpare 
already ? 

Get. Ne'er admire Man, tis his humour. 

Da». Pox of ill Luck! What Pity 'tis I wasn't 
Grand Seignior ! 

Get. When the old Gentlemen ſet out, they made 
me Tutor to their Sons. | 

Dav. Ah, Cela, that ws a hard Task for thee. 

Get. Troth fo I found it by woful Experience: I 
remember my unlucky Genius bore very hard upon 
me that Day. At firſt I began to be ſtrict with them: 
But what need many Word: ? My faithfulneſs to my 
old Maſters coſt me many a ſore drubbing. 

Day. I thought as much: For what a Madneſs is 


it to ſtrive againit the Scream ? 


—— —— 


Get. Upo' that I let go the Reigns, and contented 
myſelf to drive as they'd ha' me. 

Day. You knew how to make your own Markets, 

Get. As for our Younger, he was very regular for 
a While: But Mr. Phedrie immediately pick'd up 
his Mufick-Girl, and fell up to the Ears in Love. 
She was kept it ſeems by a — griping Cock- 
bawd. — The old Gentleman had taken care to 
keep the young Mens Pocket's at Low. water: So 
that our amorous Spark cou'd do nothing but look 
Babies in his Miltreſs's Eyes, follow her upo' th*Scent, 
and perhaps lead her to the Maſick-School and back 
in I and my young Malter having little elſe to 
do, muſt needs bear the Spark Company, Right a- 
giinit the School was a Barber's Shop, there did we 
commonly ſtay her coming out. One Day, while we 
were dancing Attendaace, in comes a voung Fell 
ſivelling at ſuch a rate. as male us all wonder, aud 
ed him, bat he ai? May (ſid he) never 14 


wy» Idi tate Pizerty fir f:ch a ſad grievous Bur- 


4%: Hard by Pre j been jeeing a poor Girl, cry- 
* aud taking on mt beavily fir the Death of her 
1 Mother 
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M. Fer, by crheſe deu Body foe was then ating, ge 


had neither Frient;, Acquaintance nor Relation, br 
ſides ane poor 2 li ger, to ſtand by her, or lock of- 
ter the Funcral. It zriev'd me to the very Scul, fo 
ſhe was an extra linry Beanty. In ſhort. we were 
all ſet agog at the Stary. Mr. Aa:ipho pretentlycry's, 
Shail re gu end jee her? Ay, ay, ſays another, Lit; 
go, prithce hunejt Man bring us to the Plice. Amy 
we go, come to her, ſee her: A pretty Rogue ith 
ſhe was: And what's more, ſhe had nothing of Or. 
nament to ſet off her Beauty: Her Hair all about 
her Ears, her Feet bare, all out of order, her Cheeks 
blubber'd, and dreſs'd in ſuch a pickie, that if he 
hadn't been lovely to a Miracle, theſe Circum- 
ſtances would have made her very diſagreeable. The 


Spark that was en mour'd with the Muſick-Gir, | 


only ſaid, She's well enough; but ours, 
Dav. interrupting ] Was ſmitten, I warrant. 
Get. Can ye gueis now deeply ?--- But now pray 
obſerve what came on't. The very next Day he goa 
right to the old Woman, and very fairly beggs her 
leave for a Night's Lodging; which ſhe as fairly de- 
nied him telling him, That bis Pretenſions were u 
reaſonabie, that the Girl was a Citizen's Daughter, 
well bred, and of = goed Family: That if be wu 
take her for better for worſe, be had the Law to bed 
him oat in't; but i net, ſbe bad no more to jay bin 
This put my Gentleman to a fad Nonplus. Marry 
her he would with all his Heart, but was afraid df 
the old Gentleman abroad. 
Dav. Wou'dn't his Father have allow d on't, think 
e, when he came back? | 
Get. What? To have married a Girl who had 
neither Fortune nor Honour? Not whilſt his Eyes 
were open. 
Dav. Well, and what came on't at laſt ? 
Get. What?— Why, a certain wheedling Ra 
cal, Phormio by Name, an audacious Fellow, 
would the Devil had him tor me. 
Dav. What of him ? Cat 
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Get. He put this damn'd Project into the 

Man's Head I'm juſt about to tell ye. You know tis 
the Law here, that all Orphan Girls muſt be married 
to thenext of Kin, and the ſame Law binds the next 
of Kin to marry them. Now (fays he) P// ſay you 
are the Girl's Kinſman, and commence a Suit againſt 
ye, pretending to be 4 Friend of her Father's, and 
bring it to a Iryal; as for toho was her Father, who 
ber Mother, and how you came to be ber Kinſman, 
let me alone for giving all to the beſt Advantage too. 
When you diſprove none of all this, I ſhall ca ye. 
When your Father comes home, bell be for trouncing 
ne. But what care I? the 99 e. 

Dav. A very pretty piece of Roguery, in troth ! 

Get. Antipho was perſuaded, the Buſineſs dene, 
the Cauſe try'd, we caſt, and he married. 

Day. What's that you tell me? 

Get. "Tis ev'n as I fay. 

* Ah, poor Geta, what will become of thee 
? 

Get. Faith I can't tell; only thus much I know, 
fall back, fall edge, we muſt bear it. : 

D. Now I like ye. Spoken like a Philoſopher. 

Get. I've no Hopes but in this inventing Neddle 
of my own. 

Dav. I cemmend thee. 

Get. Should I go now and ſet ſome petty Friend 
to plead for me thus! Good Sir, pardon him this 
once, but if ever he does the like again, L' not open 
my Mouth for him. "Twere well if he didn't add, 
But when I am gone, hang him Dog. 

Dav. But now for the Muſick-Wench's Gentle- 


man Uſher, how comes he off ; 
75 
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Ger. Poor enough, Fore knodds. 
Day. I warrant he has but little of the 
Money to beſtow on her. 
Get. Not a Souſe: Only fine Words 
Promiſes. 
Dav, Is his Father 1 home or no? 
2 
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Ct. Not yet. 

Ev. When d'ye look for your old Gentleman? 

Gee, I can't tell pofitively, but I hear there's x 
Letter from him at the Cultom-houſe, that came up 
by the Packet- boat: 

Daw. Dye want any thing elſe with me, Geta? 

Get. Nothing but good bu'y t'ye. [Exit Dany, 

Getaalone, 

To thery within.) Soho Sirrah !-—— What's there 
no body at home? [Enter a Bet Bay.] Here take 
this, and carry it to Dorcia, [I Give bim the Mine). 

Excant ſeveraliy, 
The End of the Firſt A. 


tote der tort od a otter tateto? of 
EFF 


Acr I. 
Antipho and Phedrie. 


Ant. en- UT, Phedrie, is it come to that pals 
tring. now, that I ſhou'd be afraid of wy 
owa Father, when I think of his Return ? Anda 
Father that loves me ſo! If J had not been a raſh 
Blockhead, | might have expected his coming home 
as became me. 

Fhe. What d'ye mean by all this? 

Aut A pretty queſtion! When you yourſelf were 
my chiefeit Conhdant in this mad Prank. Well, I 
cou'd wiſh hrs Tongue hai been out beforebe 
hid given me loch Counſel, and prels'd my willing 
Mind on to what has been the Foundation of all my 
Miteries. If I hagn't enjoy'd her at all, it might 
ha made me melancholy for three or four Days or 
ſo; vut then I ſhou'dn't have had this perpetual vet- 
ation upon me. 

Phe. I give ye the hearing. 3 

Ant. — Wit Pm hourly in Expectations o u 
F:-her's ſudden Keturo, who wall pluck me from 
Ecr Embraces, 7 


by, 


| 


Isn't that Geza in ſuch haſte: 
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Pte. Others are griev'd for whant of Eniayment, 
but you for being glutted with it. The God of Love 
has been too liberal to ye, Couſin : For my part, 
your's is a Life Pd as ſoon with for, and de! re, as any 
whate'er. I ſhould thank the Gods, d'd they hies 
me with ſo long a Brant of Love as voulve beet 
bleſt withal, aid un' be cortent to die the neut 
Moment. Pray conbder with vou reeht trale 
I endure by the being dehsrr'd fron the thing lv, 
and what comfort you right tale in your plentiful 
Enjoyment. T'il ſay nothing of your having gut a 
civil well bred Woman without any charge, and of 

our being married to your own lizing, to a Per- 
on of an unſpotted Reputation. Vis maniſeſt you're 
happy, and only want a Mind that can tel; when 
things are well. Had you to do with a Bd as I 
have, you'd feel how tis then. But tis the Humour 
of us never to be contented. 

Ant. But 'tis you yourſelf, Couſin, that is the hip- 
py Man in my Opinion, who have Power to conſult 
at large, whether you had beſt keep her, love her 
ſill, or leave her: But I've brought myſelf into ſuch 
an unhappy ſtrait, that I never know how to quit 
mine, nor keep her. | 

Enter Geta at a diftance in great hae, 

Ant. in 4 ſurprize.)] But whit's the Matter now ? 
Tis he for cer- 
tain. — Alas: my poor Heart forebodes that he's 
the Meſſenger of ſome bad News or other. 

Get. to himſelf.) In troth, Geta, thou't a dead 
Man if thou doſt not find ſome cunnivg ſhift or o- 
ther to fave thyſelf, and that quickly too, fo many 
Misfortunes are ready to ſeize thee, before thou'rt 
prepared for em. I can't neither tell how to efcipe 
'em, nor how to get rid of em. Our Foolhurdineſs 
can never be concealed any longer. If my Noddle 
doesn't befriend us at this Pinch, either I or my 
poor Maſter muft ſmart for't ? 

Ant. What makes him in ſach a Caſe trow ? 

M 3 


Get 
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Get. to himſelf.) Then T've but a Minute's Time 
for Projection. My old Malter's upon our Backs. 
An. What IILluck iscome to Town now? 
Get. to himſelf.) When he comes to hear ont 
how ist poſitble to pacify him? If I ſpeak, he'll be 
cholerick ; ſay nothing, twill fret him; and forex. 
cufing myſelf, I had as good talk to the Wind, — 
Pcor Get: alas for thee! then beſides my own 
trouble, Mr. Aztiphois a great Vexation to wy Spi 
rits; tis him I pity, and am ſo much concern”: fer; 
*tis he that keeps me here, elſe I'd ha' made a fhilt 
for one well enough, and be reveng'd of the old 
Man's peeviſh Temper; I'd ha' finger'd away ſome- 
thing, and ſhew'd him a fair pair of heels fort. 


is the Fellow talking of ? 

Get. to bimſelf} But where ſhall I find my Mz 
ſter 4ntipho? or where ſhall I go look him? 

Phe. to Ant.] He names you Coufin. 

Ant. T expect to hear of ſome ſhrewd Misfor- 
tune by this Meſſenger. 

Phe. Are you out o' your Wits ? 

Get to himſe/f.] Vil een get me home, ten to one 
but he's there. [Going off 

Phe. to Ant.] Let's call him back. 

Ant. You Sir, ſtay. 

Get. 2 kacwoing him.] You take upon you (uf 
ficiently, whoe'er you are. 

Ant. Gcta I tay! 

Get. termin alont.] Od's me! "Tis the ven 
Lan I wanted. : 

Ant. Prithce what's the News? Diſpatch it i 
a word if yOu Cane 

(7:7. I will fo. 

Ant. Out with it, quick. 

Get. Juſt note at the Water-ſide 1 far. 

Ant. Ny Father! 

Get. Tou've hit it. 

Aut. Then I'm a dead Man. Pte. Sdeath. 

Ant. Piictac2 what ſhall I do? Pl. 


Ant. partly hearing.) What Fingering and Heels | 


| 


| 
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Phe. to Getz ] How's this ? 

Get. I tell ye. I faw his Father, your Uncle. 

Ant. What Courſe ſha}! T take to help me out n 
this ſudden NMisfortune ? Ah! ſhould my unlec':y 
Stars but rend me from my deat Phanze's Embraces, 
Life would be only a Bacden to me. 

Get. Therefore, Sir, fince thi 195 are as they are, 
you ought to be the more upon your Guard; for 
Faint Heart acer won fair Liz, 

Aut. Fm quite diſtracted. 

Get. But conſider ing your preſent Circumſtances, 
you've great reaſon to be otherwiſe. for if your Fa- 
ther ſees * Aown i'th* Mouth, he'll conclude 

u're guilty of all 
ph "He's th right on't. 

Ant. I can't change my Nature. 

Get. Suppoſe you were put to a worſe Strait. 

Ant. Why not being able to do this, I ſhows 
ne'er be able to do that. 

Get. Pſhaw! he's good for nothing, Mr. Pgelrie; 
condemn'd already; Why ſhould we ſtand trifling 
away our Time with him? Tl e'en be jogging. 

Ant And ſo will I too. [They are going off. 

Ant. Prithee Geta } — Suppoſe I look thus, — 
He tries to laat pleafartly ) Is this well? 

Get. Not worth a Farthing : 

Ant. Do but look on me now: ¶ Here he makes 
What d'ye think of this? Grimaces a good 

cobile, at lu compoſes his Conntenance. 

Get. No. Aut. What ſay ye to't now? 

Get. Somewhat tkereabonts, Ant. Will this? 

Get. That will dot, — Eeep ye there: Be fare 
_ anſwer him Word for Word, and let not ki; 

ung and heQoring daſu you out of Countenance. 

Ant. Well enough. 

Get. Say ye were ſorc'd to't by the Law and the 
Rules of Court; d'ye mark me [ He labs to one 
Corner of the Stage] But what old Man's yonder, 
at the farther End o'th' Street. 

M 4 Art, 
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Ant. peeping.] Tis my Father, I amn't able to 


ſtand my Ground. [Going off. 

Get. What ha' ye a mind to, Sir? Whether ſo 
faſt * Stay, ſtay, I fay. 

Art. I know my own frailty and fault too well, I 
give up my Fhanie and my Lite into your Hinds 

[Exit Antipho. 

Phe. Prithee Geta, u het ſhall we do now: 

Get. Why, you mull expect a rattling, but poor 
Gere, (if my Stars don't deceive me) will be tru 
up to Rights. Troth, I think we mull e'en foilow 
the ſame advice we gave to Mr. Anti ho. 

phe. Hang your Muf# ; what you'd ha" me do, 
command me freely. 

Get. Don't ye remember, when we began this 
Enterprize firſt, how ye agreed to manage it, That 
their Plea was juſt, fair, jure ; in fine, the clearet 
Caſe in the Merl! 

Phe. I do. 

Get. Why, this you muſt make uſe of : If you can 
think of a better or a finer, take it. 

Phe. Til do what | can. 

Get. Do you give the firlt Onſet, I'll lie in ambuſh 
as a Reſerve for ye when you begin to give ground. 

Phe. Weil enough. 

Euter Demipho at a diſtance ; Phedrie and Gen 

more 0% one ſide cb/erving bim. 

Dem. to b:m/c!/f.]-— Is't come to that then? My 
Son Anuipho marry without my Conſent? Sure: 
Father's Authority But why did I name Au- 
thority ? Methinks the fear of my Diſpleaſure might 
ha' created ſome Reſpect: What! has he no Shame 
in him ? O impudent Wickedneſs ! And that Hang- 
dog Geta the Tutor too- 


Get. Aide to Phe ; So, I'm brought in for a ſnack. | 


Dem. to himſe/f.} Suppoſe they pretend, Tua 
done againſt bis Will, the Law forc'd him tot. = 
Well, I underſtand, I grant it. 

Get. That's enough. 


* 


8 
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Dem. to himſelf. ] But to give up his Cauſe ſo wil- 
lingly, and without one word to the contrary : Did 
the * force him upon that too? 

Phe. t Geta. ] That's a hard Chapter. 

Get. ta Phe ] Let me alone to cler this, 
Dem. # hinjelf ] Tim at a ſid Nnplus, Things 
k tre happen'd '9 contrary tomy Expe ati n and ge. 
lief: Then my Pail runs away with me, fo as { 
can't bring my And to the common Uſe of Tnins- 
ing: wherefore in a Cum we ſhould be always ſure 
to provide for a Storm: $9 he that comes home 
from a long Journey. cught to think of the Dangers, 
Lofſes and Bani/hment that may befal him; he may 
fnd his Son debauch'd, his Wite dead, and his 
Daughter dangerouſly il. The'e ire common A-ct- 
cidents, aud {hou'd be nꝰ News to him if they h- 
pen; but if things fall out better than ke expectel, 


| he may look upon't as cler Ginas. 


Get. a ide ti Phedrie ] FTroth. Sir, you way dn't 
think how much wiſer 4 am than thiz old Fox my 
| Miſter. I've fore caſted all my & lisiorunes: IT- 
licet, When my Miiter comes home. | mit expe-t 
to beat Hemp in Bri demell all the D:vs of mv Life, 
to be whipp'd and ſhackled, or ſent tothe Plaugh- 
tail. All this will be ao News to me, if any talag 
happens better than I expect, I ſhaii 195% upon't as 
clear Gains, in troth — Bat, why don't you go 
to him, and ſweeten him alit le? 

Phedrie 225705 £35027 ds Nemipha, 

Dem, /z2:n7 Phedrie ] Yonder comes my Coula 
Pbedeie to meet me. 

He.] Dear Uacle, your humble Servant. 

Des. Va glad to fee thee, Coz; bat where 


| Autiph 2? 


Phe. You're welcome home, Sir. 

Dem. I thank ye; — but pray anſwer my Queſtion. 
Poe. He's very well, vir; within call -But your 
| Afftirs, Sir, do they ſucceel to your dere ? 
Dem. /ighing.] I with they did. 

M5 Phe. 
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Phe. Why, What's amiſs, Sir ? 


Dez. amiſs Phedriet You've made a fine Match | 1 
among ye in my abſence, han't ye? po 
Phe. Oh, ho! Is't that you are ſo angry with | 8. 
him for? 
Get. A rare Actor Yfaith. [Aldi. F 
Dem. And han'»I reaſon to be ſo? I wiſh in my P 


Soul I cou'd but ſet my Eyes upon him, he ſhou'd ſee 
what *tis to provoke a good natur'd Father. ut 
Phe. Indeed, Sir, he has done nothing to de- F. 
ſerve your Anger. | 
Dem. Look ye here! They re all of a piece, hany | to 
all on a String; know one, know all. [ Angril;. | 


Phe. Not ſo neither, Sir. . 
Dem. Does one commit R 3 whip, the o- © 
ther's ready to bear him out 1 this do it? on 


then that's ready to plead for him: So they help |" 
one another by turns. 
Get. The old Man has hit upon both their Hi ® 
mours better than he's aware on. [ 4fat. 
Dem. If it 'twasn't a Bargain between ye, you 
wou'dn't take his part fo much as you do. 
Phe. Sir, iſ my Couſin Axtipbo had committed a 
fa alt to the prejudice either of his Honour or Elte, 
I'd ſooner die than plead for him, but ſhou'dleave up 
him to ſufer the juſt demerit of his Crimes. But | 
v th*'ciker hand, if ſome Cheat, emboldened in tis 
Knoveries, ſhou'd lay his Snares t'entrap uawary 
Youth, and ſhou'd compaſs his Defigns, is the fault Sh 
ours, or the Judge's? Who oft thro' Envy ale 
from the Rich their Right, and for Pity give it to * 
the Poor. 
Ger. Weren't I privy to this whole Affair, I ſhou'd | 
think what he ſays to be as true as an Oracle. [ Af: 
Dem. Can any Judge i'th' World know a Man's 
Right, when he ſtands like a Poſt as he did? 
Phe. He did like a modeſt Gentleman: For when 
he came in the open Court, Fear and Modeſty fo fur 10 
priz'd him, that he cou dn't utter a word of 2 2 


had premeditated. 


en. 
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Get. Side.] An Orator i'faith.— But why don't 
I go and have a touch alſo with the old Myump/imns 
—— Goes to Demipho.] Dear Miter, your Humble 
Servant, welcome home with all my Ileart. 

Dem. H)! Mr. Governor ihe very Prop of our 
Family! The Truſtees o'er my SUN iin avience! 
I'm yours too. [ Jceringly. 

Get. I hear, Sir, you're pleas'd to blame us all 
undeſervedly, and me to that deierve leaſt of all; 
For what wou'd you had me ha' done ith Cue, 
when you nov, Sir, the Law won't admit a live 
to Plead, or be a Witneis. 

D m, Puli! I grant all this; and more than that, 
I own the Boy was baſhful, and you a Slave. But 
let her be never fo much a-kin, there was no Ne- 
de ty for his haviag her: The Law oniy obliges 
him to give her a Portion, and let her look out for 
mother Husò ind. Your reien pray, why he ra- 
ther choſe to inarry 3 B2zzair euch 7 

Get. Nay, twasn't Reaiun, hut Money that was 
wanting. 

Dem. He might have borrow'd it any where. 

Get. Any where, fry ye 7 Scorer {au than done. 

Denn Rather then tail, he froald have taken it 
upon Intęreſt. 7 

Get. Ho, brave!y ſpoken! As tho' any on wand 
have truſted him While vou are alive. 

Dem. Well! It hall never go taus, it muſtn't be. 
Shall I ſufcr em to |: to;z<iner one Day to an end? 
No, I wou'dn't do't tor the world. -—- But I'd fain 
ha' this paltry Rascal brought vefore me, or clic 
direct me where he lies. 

Get. You mean PS. Sir, don't ye? 

Dem. Yes, the Woman's great Spokeſman. 

Get. Ti fetch him to ye pretently. 

Dem. But where's Ati, nov. ? 

Ger. Gone out, Sir. 

Dem. Good Coz. do fo much 25 fe:; him out 


for me, ard bring him hither, 
Pe, 
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Phe. Tm going to rights. Exit Phedri 
Ger. 'To his Miltreſy he means. ( 2 
[Exit Geta another way. 
Demipho alunc.] I'll juſt ſep in and return my 
Thanks for my ſafe atrival; from thence I'll to the 
Piazza, and call ſome Friends to ſtand by me in this 


Buſineſs, that I mayn't be unprovided when Phermis 


comes. | [Exit, 
| The End of the Second Act. 
AAA Ananda 
1 
Phormio and Geta. 
Phor. en- OW? Mr. Artipbo play at 
tiring. for fear of his Father, fay ye! 


Got. Very true. 

Phor. So then poor Phany's leſt in the Lurch? 

Get. Ex'n ſo. 

Pkor. And the old Man's upo' th' fret ? 

et. Ves, indeed. 

Phor. #9 him/e!f } So then the Burden lies all up- 
en my Shoulders, poor Phormio. Thou mult take 
what comes on't, and ev'n brew as thou haſt bak d. 
To work then old Boy. 

Get. Prithee about it then. 

Phor. zot minding Geta.] Suppoſe he ſhould a 
me. 
Get. Tis you we only truſt to. : 

Phor. fraying.] That's right. What if he 
Mould reply ? : 

Cet. "I was ycu put us upon t. 

Phor. Hl fadying.) Av, that will do. 

Get. pulling bim by the Slecve.] Prithee help us 
out then. 

hor. turning guick to Geta. ] Prithee trail the old 
Fox hither: Ide all my Traps ready laid for him. 

Ges, What Deſign ate ye upon now r Pr 
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Phor. What would ye have me, but to let Phanie 
be his wife ſtill, clear Mr. Antipho of all, and turn the 
whole ſtream o'th* old Man's Rage upon myſelf? 

Get. Spoken like a Couragious Man, and a true 
Friend; but i'faith, honeſt Phormio, I'm afraid this 
Lion's Heart of yours will bring that pretty Face 
to look thro the Pillory at the laſt. 

Phor. Pihaw ! Never fear that! I amn't to learn 
my Trade now; I know where to take ſure footizg. 
How many en d'ye think I have in my time beat, 
and left for dead, Townſmen as well as Strangers? 
The oftener I exercis'd my Hand, the more Skill I 
had. And pray when did ye ever hear of an Action 
of Battery clapp'd upon my Back! | 

Get. How comes that about ? 

Pher. Pho! your Fowlers never aim at a Hawk 
P or Kite that do Miſchief; but 'tis your harmleſs 
Birds they are for. In one there's Profit, in the o- 
2 ther only Powder and Shot thrown away. Julſt ſo 
they who have any thing to looſe are in moſt danger; 
Tis well known, i've nothing to loſe but my Skin. 
You'll fay perhaps, 1hey might ſeize on my Perſon : 
p- They'd be hang d before they'd maintain ſuch a de- 
ke vouring Glutton as Iam. And troth I fancy they 
4, are 1'th* right on't not to do me ſuch an excellent 
good turn for a bad ene. 

Get. Faith, my young Mater will ne'er be able, 
1 to make ye amends for all this kindneſs. 

Phar. Tis we Vaſſals owe more than our Lives are 
Worth for the Favours of our Princes. Isn't it a rare 
be thing to feaſt it at free coft, and perfume and bath 
ones ſelf, to have n Trouble upon your Spirit, whilſt 
another bears the Trouble and Charge of all? For 
you to have all things to your liking, to laugh and 
us take your p'cal-'re, while he frets himſeif, to be hon- 
| our'd with the firſt cup, and ſet at the upper end of 
| the Table to eat of the puzzling Banquet? 

K det. What d'ye mean by the Word puzzling. 
| Por, When there's ſucha plenty as would puzzle 
. | ye 
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ye which Diſh to chuſe firſt, you little Rogue: And 
conſidering how delicious and coſtly all theſe Bleſ. 
ſings are: How can ye call the Founder of em Ich 
than a God on Earth ? | 
Enter Demipho et a 4iffance, ith Hegio, 
Cratine and Crito. 

Get. Our old Gentleman's juſt upon us : Mind your 
hits, the firſt Onſet will be the bloodicit of all: If 
you bear the brunt of that, you may manage him 
as you pleaſe afterwards. 

. to bis Followers.) Hark ye, my Friends, 
Was ever a Man treated at ſuch a contemptuous rate 
as I ?— — Your Opinion, Gentlemen? 

Get. The Man's in Wrath. 

Phor. /eft/y.] Hold your Tongue; S't! — I 
rouſe him, Il warrant ye, [Very leud.] O wonder 
ful ! Does Demi pbe deny Phanle to be his Kinſwo- 
man? Heavens bleſs us ! — What, deny his own 
Kindred? 

Get. He does, what then ? 

Dem. Ithink, yonder's our Antagoniſt. — Keep 
cloſe Neighbours. 

Phor. 4/oud.} Doesn't he know who her Father 
was ? Cet. No. 

Pbor. Nor yet Stilpho neither ? 

Get. No marry doesn't he ? 

Phor. aland.] Ay, becauſe ſhe had nothing left 
her, her Father's diſown'd, and ſhe lighted. See 
what it is to be a covetous old Hunks. 

Get. You'd better be hang'd, ye Deg, than call 
my Maſter covetous. [ſeeming in a Hass 

Dem. overbearing.) Abominable impudence! 
What is he come to call Whore firit ? | 

Phor. 4/ozd ] Now I can't blame the young Gen- 
tleman indeed, for not knowing Silbe, caule he 
was an old poor Man, that lived by his Labour, and 
was for molt part th" 1 where he hired a 
ſmall piece of Ground o' my Father: the poor old 


Man has oft complain'd to me hor 5a{e/y er 2 bis 
ina 
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Kinſman had ſighted him; but what a Man did he 
flight thus? Why one of the honeſteſt Men that ever 
wore a Head. 

Get. See that he and you prove as good as ye pre- 
tend. 

Phar. You be hang'd : if IJ had not fund him to 
be as I ſay, I would never have enz2g'd our Family 
in ſuch terrible Feuds upon her Account, w ho is now 
ſo ungenteely ſlighted by your Maſter, 

Set. What, ill abuſe my Maſter behind his back? 
Ye foul mouth'd Varlet. 

Phor. Tis no more than he deſerves. 

Get. Say ye ſo Jail-bird ? Unb:ttons his Col 

| lar, and clenches bis Fi at him. 

Dem. coming nigher.] Ceta ! : 

Get. not minding Demipho. ] Abominable Thief, 
Damnable Cheat ; 

Phor. /of?/y ts Geta. ] Prithee give him an Anſwer. 

Get. turning about.] Who's that calls? Oh! Sir. 

Dem. Don't quarrel. 

Get. This Varlet has been laying ſuch baſe things 
to your boy, tp rge, that none but this Scoun- 
dre! would ha' been guilty of. 

Dem. Well, ſay no more on't——{To Phormio.] 
But, hark ye, young Man, by your good leave I'd 
ak ye one civil Queſtion, if you pleaſe to give an 
Answer to't. Pray, who was this Friend of yours 
that you were talking of ? Teil me plainly, and 
how near did he ſay he was related to me? 

Pher. You are for pumping as tho' you didn't 
know him. 

Dem. Know him! I deny't, you that affirm it, 
prove it, and rub out my Memory. 

Phor. I warrant you don't know one ef your own 
Fleſh and Blood. 

Dem. You make me ſtark mad: Can't ye tell me 
his Name ? | | 

Phor. His Name? with all my Heart. [Stadies, 
Dem. Why don't ye out with't then ? 


Per, 
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Phor. Pox on't tis ſlipt out of my Head. & &/*1 
Dem. What's that you mutter? J to Get, 
Phor. /ofily to Geta. I If you remember the Name 
we mention d juſt now, prithee prompt me. 
Aloud to Demipho.] Ha, ha, he. You ſhall 
ve none of the Name for me; as if you didy't 
know it already : You're upon the catch, I find. 
Here Phormio /aughs and ſpeaks as lord as he can, 
et Geta may tell bim the Name, and Demipho 
not hear t. 
Dem. I ſcorn your Words. 
Get. /o/t!y to Phormio.] 3ti/pho, Stilpbo. 
Phar. The Name, Ha, — ha——he. But what 
care I? The Name's Stripe. 
Dem. Who. ſay ye? 
Phor. I ſay Sti/ph7; as if you didn't know him. 
Dem. Tl take my Corporal Oath I know no ſuch 
Man, nor was Lever a-kin to any of that Name. 
Phor. Is't poſſible? ar'n't you aſham'd to ſay fo? 
Had he left you a ſowling Sum of Money — 
Dem. The Devil take ye. 
Phar. — You'd ha' been the firſt that ſhou'd hi 
trac'd him, and his Pedigree, from the Conqueror. 
Dem. Well, be it ſo: If I had undertaken it, I 
mult have made it out which way ſhe was my Kin 
woman: Therefore, Prithee do you the ſame : Tell 
me which way ſhe's related to me. 
Get. Faith well urg'd, Sir — [Ade to Phormio.] 
Look to yourſelf my Friend. 
Phor. I made it out, as clear as the Sun, in open 
Court, where twas to be done: If 'twere Forgery, 
why didn't your Son make it appear to be ſo ? 


Dem. Tell not me of my Son; he behav'd him- 


ſelf worſe than a Changeling. 
Phor. But you, Sir, that are ſo wondrous wie 


pray go into Court, and procure a ſecond Hearing 
o'th' fame Cauſe, fince you play Rex hefe, and tale 
upon ye the ſole Prerogative of having tae ſame 
Cauſe try'd twice over. 
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Dem. Though I've been much abus'd in this Bu- 
ſineſs, yet rather than be plagu'd with Law-ſuits, 
and your impertinent Tongue, let her go for my 
Kinſwoman. I'll give her a Portion as the Law re- 
quires. — Here, take half a Score Piece, and away 
with her. [ Offers kim Myney. 
Plor Ha-—ha — be : A very pleaſant 
Man ''faith ! 
Dem What wou'd the Man have, don't I oſſer 


very fair? Can't I claim the Privilege of the Com- 


mon Law? 
Pher. Is it ſo, ſweet Sir? When you've made uſe 
of a Citizen s Daughter, does the Law allow ye to 
ive her a Whore's pay, and ſend her packing ? Or 
, wer it rather require ſhe ſhould be marry'd to the 
next of Kin, and keep to one Man, leſt want ſhou'd 
make her do that which might be a Scandal to her 
Quality, and you are againſt that, are ye? 

Dem Ay, ay, to that next of Kin. But what is 
ſhe a-kin to nd or how, pray? 

Pbor. Enough, enough: We needn't try it over 

in. | 

Dem. I don't defign it : but I ſhal! puſh hard till 
Tre made an end on't. 

Ph:r. You'd as good catch Butterflies. 

Dem. I fay, I will dot. 

Phor. Beſides, Sir, tis none of vour Concern : 
"Tis your Son is caf!, and not you: Your Dancing- 
days were over long ago. 

Dem. Then you may ſuppoſe *tis he that ſays all 
this to ye; if not, I'll turn him and his Trull out 
of Doors. 

Get. Naw his Back's up. | [Aide. 

Phor. You'd be twice advis'd firſt. 

Dem. You unlucky Dog, are ye reſolv'd to do 
me al] the Miſchief you're able? 

Phor. He's damnable afraid, tho' he does all he can 
to conceal it. [Aide to Geta. 

Get. io Phormio. ] Your deſign ſucceeds my 

: 70 
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Phor. What, Can't ye endure with Patience what 
can't be cur'd? Come, do like a Gentleman, that there 
may be a 1 between us! [Feering. 

Dem. Pin! Do J care a Fig for your Friendſbip ? 
Or deſire to ſee, or be acquainted with ſuch a Raſcal? 

Phor. If you two can agree upon t, you'll havea 
Comfortreſs in your old Age : ray conſider what 
time of Day, tis with ye. 

Dem. Pox ; let her comfort thee ; take her and 
the Devil to boot. 

Phor. Good Sir, moderate your Paſſion. [ Feering. 

Dem. Mark this then, wit out any more ado: If 
you dont make all the haſte you can, and take away 

Jr, Fil thruſt her out by Head and Shoulders: 

hat's the Word for all, Mr Knave. 
Phor It ye offer her the leaſt A front unworthy 
her Quality, Pll clap a ſwinging Action upon y our 
back : t's the word for all. Mr A//erman! — 
Heark ye, if they want me, you'll ſind me at home. 
; [Aide to Gen. 

Get. /o/tly te Phormio.] Well enongh. 

Exit Phormio. 

Dem. What a world of Care and Vexation has m 
Son brought me into, by entangiing himlelf, as w 
as me in this unlucky Mitch ! -—-— Then I can't 
get one Glimpſe of him, to know what we can fay, 
or how he ſtands affected —— Run in, Geta, and 
ſee whether he's gone or no. 

Get. I will, Sir. (Exit Geta, 

Dem. You ſee, Gentlemen, how the Caſe ſtands: 
What had I beſt to do? Your Advice, Mr. Cau- 
ſeller. : (To Hego. 

Hegio. Meaning me Sir? — I think Mr. Cretine' 
the fitteſt Man to ipeak firſt, if you pleaſe. 

Dem. Come on then, Mr. Cratine. 

Cra. Who I, Sir ? Dem. Yes you, Sir! 

Cre. I'd willingly adviſe ye for the be!t ; I amo 

Opinion, Sir, that what yourSon did in yourabſence, 
fhouid, in Right and Reaſon, be null and — 2 


Ned 


| 


The Tricks of Phormio, 229 
falls; and the Law will allow it. (Dixi. 
Dem. Now for you Mr. Hegio. 
Heg. I believe Mr. Cratine ſpoke as he thought: 
but as the ſaying is, So many Men, ſo many Minds ; 
every one as they like. In my Opinion, what the 
Law has once determin'd, ſhou'dn't be cancelled, 
and *twould be a ſcandal to offer at ſuch a thing. 
Dem. Now for your Opinion, Mr. Crits. 
Ct. I deſire time to conſider on't ; tis a weighty 


Affair. 
Heg. Ha' ye any further occaſion for our Advice? 
Dem. You've made rare work on't, Yfaith. 
Exeunt Hegio, Cratine and Crito. 
Dem. /ocking after em.] So I'm more to ſeek ne 


than ever. 


Enter Geta. 

Get. They ſay, Sir, he ien t come back yet. 

Dem l'] even ſtay till mv Bre ther comes homez 
what Advice he gives in this Caſe. that l' follow. 
Fli enquire at the Water ſide when they exf ect him. 

[Exit Demupho. 
Get i ane. 

Get And I'll go fee for Mr Anti; he, and let dim 
know how Squares go. But lone , ondes, |.» hes 
in Pudding time. 

Enter Antipho at a diſtan ce 

Ant. to himelf.) In good Trot,:, Anti; . 1 
and this faint Heart of thine are mightily t oe 
blam'd : What, run away, and leave th. very 112 
and Soul to the Management of Deputies? Cou'dſt 
think they'd take more Care of thy Buſineſs thin thy 
ſelf? Let other Matters ha* gone how they wou'd, 
the dear Creature at home ought to ha' Leen-look'd 
alter, for fear the poor Soul, that has lodg'd all ker 
Hopes and Fortunes in thy Hands, ſhou'd for truſt- 
ing to thy Promiſes, come to any Miſchief. 

Get. 2905 up to bim.) Faith, Sir, we were juſt 
praying heartily for ye, but the wrong way, becauſe 
you ſlunk away and left us fo fairly th Lurch. 

Ant. "Twas thee I wanted, Gets. Get. 
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Get. - But for all that, we didn't flinck an Ace. 

Ant. Prithee tell me in what Poſture my Airs 
ſtand, and what I have to truſt to: Does my Father 
know any thing of the main Bufineſs ? 

Get. Not a bit. 

Ant. Is there any Hopes then ? 

Cet. Indeed I can't tell. 

Ait. Dear heart! 


Get. But Mr. Piedrie pleaded like a Counſellot 


for ye. 

&. He has been very obliging. 

Get. Then for Phormis, in this, as in all other 
things, he has behav'd himſelf like a Hero. 

Ant. What did he do ? 

Get. He quite out hector'd your Father, as huf- 
fing as he was. 

Ant. God amercy Phormiso, i faith. 

Get. And alſo did my belt. 

Ant. bugging him |] Ah, honeſt Rogue! Faith I'm 
oblig'd to ye all. 

Cet. The firſt Encounter was juſt as I tell ye; at 
preſent Matters g on very ſmoothly ; yourFather, it 
ſeems, will let things reſt till your Uncle comes home. 

Ant. Why till then? 

Set Heſays, he'll be advis'd by him in this Buſineſs. 

Ant. Ah Geta ! How I dreid his coming home, 
fince T underſtand 'tis his Sentence alone I mult ſtand 
or fall by ! 

Get. Look yonde1's your Couſin Phedrie. 

Ant, Where ? og 

Get. Look ye; he's juſt coming out piping hot 
From the cold Sweating-houſe. 

Enter Phedrie and Doria, Antipho and Geta 
| move on one ſide, and obſerve em. 

Phe. Nay, good Doria, hear me. 

Dor. The Devil I will. 

Phe. But one Word. 

Dor. Pox! don't teaze me ſo. 

Phe. Do byt hear what I've to ſay. 
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Dar. Tm ſick with hearing the ſame thing a thou- 


ſand times over. 

Phe. But J have ſomething to offer that you'll 
be gl:d to hear of. 

Dr Well, let's hear it then. 

Phe. It impoſſible for me to prevail upon ye to 
ſtay but three ſhort Days? ¶ Dorio :s going off, and 
Phedrie B &im ] Whither to faſt, pray? 

Dor. I'd ha ſcur d it u P tor a V onder, it you had 
mad me any new Offer. 

Ant. to Geta ] Alas, I'm horribly afraid the Bavd 
is working himielt no good. 

Get. to Antipho.] And ſo am I too. 

Phe. You won t believe me then. 

Der. That's well guets'd. 

Phe. Suppoſe I pals my Word? 

Dor. Meer Stuff! 

Phe. You'd ſay, twas one of the beſt Days-work 
you e er made in your Lite. 

Dor. Idle Stories. 

Phe. Do but truſt me, and you ſhan't repent it; 
you'll find it to be as I lay. 

Dor. Silly Fanc'es. 

Phe. Good now try me, the Time isn't ſo long. 

Dar. Cuckoo — Cuckoo. 

Phe. You are my Relation, you are my Father, 
you are my Friend, you | 

Dor. ir;errupting ] Tattle on, tattle on. 

Phe. Are ye of ſucn a barbarous and inflexible na- 
ture that neither pity nor entreaty can mollify ye? 

Dor. And are you, Sir, to ienie!eis and ſhameleſs, 
as to think your gay Words and nne Flouriſhes ſhall 
chouſe me out of what's 1. own tor nothing? 

Ant. to Geta.] Troth I'm forry for him. 

F he. Alas I'm convinc d he's ich' right on't. [ Hide. 

Get. to Antipho Ji think they both came up each 
to his proper Character 

Phe. And muit this Misfortune needs light upon 
me in a tune when my Coulin Antipbs n in the very 

A 
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fame Trouble himſelf? ¶ Ant. and Geta go xp to'em. 
Ant. to Phedrie. ] Ha ! Couſin, what's the matter! 
Phe. turning him.) My Couſin Auripbo's the haps 
pieſt Man alive. | 
Ant. Who, I? 
Phe. In having what youlove in your own cuftody; 


not tormented like me, with ſuch a Villain as this. 

Ant. In my Cuſtody, fay ye ?—Ay, indeed I have 
as the ſaying is, 4 Wo/Fby the Ears: ow to part from 
her I know not, and how to keep her I cant't tell. 

Dor. My very Caſe, by the Mackins. 

Ant. to Dorio.} Courage Man don't play the 
Bawd by halves. [7e Phedrie.] But prithee what 
has he done ? 

Phe. That Raſcal !--Why, like a hard-hearted wretch 
as he is, he has and fold my deareſt ampbilia. 

Get. How ! Sold her? | 

Ant. Sold her, ſay ye? 

Phe He has ſo. 

Dor. A mighty Buſineſs indeed, for a Man to 
make Money of his own Wares ! 

Phe. I can't prevail «pon him to ſtay but three 
Days for me, and break off the Bargain with him, 
till ſuch time as I ſhall receive the Money my Friends 
promis'd to lend me [Te Do io. ] If I don't pay it 
ye then, you ſhan't ſtay a Minute longer for me. 

Dor. You'll crack my Brain pan preſently. 

Ant. He deſires but a very little time, Doris; pri- 
thee ben't ſo hard hearted, the Favour ſhall be re- 
quited you double, take my Word for't. 

Dor. Meer Shams. 

Ant. to Phedrie ] Can you ſuffer your Miftreſsto 
be ravith'd from this pleaſant Town? —- [ts Dorio] 
And can you ha'the heart to part ſuch fervent lovers? 

Dor That's neither my Fault nor yours. 

Get. A Plague on thee for a Raſcal. Ai. 

Dor Look ye; many a month have I born with 
you againſt the grain; you've brought me nothing but 
Court-Promiſes, Crocodile's Tears, and a — 
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purſe: Now, on the other hand, I've gotten a 
Chipmm that will pay me freely, without ſnivel- 
| ling 3 therefore, Cede Majoribus, I ſay. 
Ant. In good earneſt, as I remember there was 
a Day ſet for my Couſin to have her. 


ew - 


K Phe. There was ſo. Dor. Do I deny it? 
f Ant. Is that Day paſt then? 

" Dar. No, but another's Day came before it. 

. Art. Aren't ye aſham'd of your Knavery ? 


Dar. Not as long as I can get by't. 
Get. Sordid Villaia ! | 
Phe. Doris, is that your Conſcience now? 


n Dor. Tis ſo; if you like me, make uſe o' me. 
Ant. Why ſhou'd you cheat him thus ? 

* Dor. Rather i'faith. Mr. Antipdo, tis he cheats 

4 me ? he knew well enough what I was, but I took 


him for another ſort of a Gentleman; ſo that he 
has deceived me: Iam juſt for all the World as I 
us'd to be. But let that paſs; thus much TIl do: 


0 To morrow Morning the Captain ſays he'll bring 
me the Money: Now Mr. Phearie, if you'll bring 
ge it firſt, I'll follow my own Rule, Firf come, Firſt 
1 ſerr' d; and ſo good bye t'ye. 
Fa Phe. What ſhall I do now? Where ſhall poor I 
it now, that am worſe than nothing, ſcrape up ſuch a 
Sum at ſo ſhort a warning If you cou'd but ha* got 
him to have ſtay'd three Days, the Money was pro- 
ry mis d me by thattime. [Wa/ks to and fro dejedtedly. 
w- | Ant. to Geta. ] What, ſhall we leave our Friend in 
in ſuch a miſerable caſe, who but juit nov, as you told 
me, pleaded my Cauſe fo handiom)ly ? Shan't we 
to requite his Courteſy in time of need ? _s 
j0] het. Tis but right and reaſon we ſhould, I confeſs, 
rs? Ant. Come on then ; you are the Man that can 
keep his Head above Water. 
Cet. What wou'd yeha' me do? 


| Ant. Procure him the Money. 

wut | Ger. That Iwou'd with all my Heart; but where 
rs muſt I have it ? 

e; Alt. 
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Ant. My Father's at Home. 

Ger. That I know, but what then? 

Ant. Pho! a Word to the wile is enough. 

Get. Is it fo, Sir? Ant. Yes, indeed. 

Get. Very pretty Council, ?faith ! You may dot 
yourſelf if you pleaſe ; ſhan't I come off with flying 
Colours, it I *ſcape with a whole Skin upon your 
own Account ; but I muſt needs venture my Neck 
upon his Account too ? 

Ant. That's true I own. 

Phe. What, Geta! Am Ino-body wi'ye then? 

Get. Not ſo neither :—But it is nothing in 
Eſtee n, that we've ſtirr'd up the old Gentleman 
Anger againſt us all, unleſs we provoke him again 
beyond all Hopes of Reconcilement? 


Phe. Shall my Rival carry away my deareſt be- 


yoad Sea, and I be the Spectator too? — Ah 
Couſin, ſpeak with me while you may ; take one 
farewell look before I leave ye. 


Ant. Why, Sir, what Crotchet comes in your | 


Head now, Prithee tell me. 
Phe Lil traverſe Sea and Land after her, or pe- 
riſh in the Attempt ; that I'm refolv'd on. 
Get. A good Journey to ye, Sir; but ſoft and fair 
goes far. 
Ant. Prithee, Geta, ſee if thou canſt help him a 
little. 
Get. Help him, pray how ! 
Ant Good now try however, for fear he do what 
may make us both repent, more or leſs, hereafter. 
Cet. My Invention's upo' th Tenter-hook s. 
| = He's out o' Danger, or I am miltaken ; 
ut ſtill I'm afraid my Hide will ſmart for't. 
Ant. Don't be afraid; we'll ſtand and fall with 
thee upon all Accounts. 
Get. to Phedrie ] Well, how much Money dye 
want? Tell me. | 
Phe. Fourſcore Guineas or ſo : That's all. 
Get. Fourſcore Guineas! Whoop! Whoop! the's 
z plaguy dear bit, Mr, Pzzarie. Pots 


1 
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Phe. No ſhe's an extrordinary Peanyworth, 

Get. Come no more:; yo ſhall ha? the Money. 

Phe. hugging bin.] Rare Rogue. 

Ger. Come, let me alone. 

Phe. I want it juſt now. 

Get. And you ſhall ha't i, 2:2»; but I ſhall want 
Phormio to ſecond me i' th 3 

Phe. to Geta. ] Pray ſtep, and deſire him to be at 
home. 

Ant. He's ready, I warrant ye; lay what load vou 
will upon him, he'll bear't : He's the only Man of 


| a thouſand that's true to his Friend. 


Get. Let's away to him out of hand, 
An:. Can I do you any Kindneſs in this Matter? 


Get. None at all. Pray go and comfort the poor 
Creature at home, I know ſhe's almoſt dead with 
| Fear — Why d'ye ſtay, Sir? | 

Ant. I know nothing I'd do with a more willing 
| Mind. Exit Antipho. 
; Ant. How will ye go to work in this Buſineſs ? 
Get. Pl tell ye as we go along, therefore pray be 


| moving. Exeunt Anbs. 
The End of the Third AA. 
Banana 
Aer N. 
Demipho and Chremes. 
Dem. en- Ell, ha' you diſpatch'd the Buſineſs 
' tring you went about to Lemno, Bro- 


ther? Haveye brought yourDaughter along with ye? 
No. 

Dem. Why didn't ye? ä 
Chr. After her Mother I ſa made a longer Stay 
here than ordinary, and that the Girꝭ's Age would nt 
admit of any farther Delays, ſhe and her on Fa- 
mily took Shipping, and (as I'm inform'd) came hi- 

in ſearch after me. 

N Dem. 
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Dem. When you heard of this, how came you ty 
tarry ſo long behind 'em ? | 

Chr. Alas! I was fick the time. 

Dem. How came that? Of what Diſtemper ? 

Chr. That's a Queſtion ! Above Threeſcore is Di. 
temper ſufficient. — But the maſter of the Ship 
that * 'em over told me they re all landed fate. 

Dem. But, Brother, ha' ye heard of the ſhrewd 
Misfortune that happen'd to my Son in my abſence? 

Chr. Ay truly; and tis that has broke the Neck af 
all my Deſigns: For, ſhou'd I offer my Daughter in 
Marriage to a Stranger. I muſt tell the whole Story, 
How I came by her, and by whom; but you, I know, ut 
as true to my intereſt as I can be my ſelf. A Str. 
ger: that wou'd be my Son-in- Law, wou'd hold his 

ongue, as long as we were good Friends together; 
but if he once difregarded me, he'd know more byhalf 
than I'd have him. Then I'm horribly afraid the By- 
ſineſs ſhou'd come to my Wife's Ear, if it does, my 
only Remedy will be, to take up my Heels and be 
marching: For, to ſpeak the Truth, I of the whole | 
Family am the only Friend to my ſelf. 

Dem. I'm ſenſible of it, Brother, and "tis a great 
Trouble to me, but I'll leave no Stone unturn'd till 
Pve prov'd myſelf as good as my Word. 

| | [They walk gf 
Enter Geta, at a diſtance. 

Get. to himſelf.) I ne'er ſet my eyes on a craftier 
Whores - bird than this Phormio in all my Life. | | 
game to the Baſtard, to tell him that we wanted the 
Ready, and how we deſign to angle for't, and I had 
ſcarce open'd my Lips, but he knew my Meani 
my gaping. He was tickI'dat the Fancy, claptme 
ndon the Back for't, ask'd for the old Gentleman, ani 
en nis Marrow- bones thank'd the Gods a thouſand 
timies, for putting an „ into his Hands 
ſhewing kimſelf as much Mr. Phedrie'sas he had been 
Mr. Antiphe's Friend. I bid him wait for me at the 
Piazza, where I'd bring the old Cully to _ 


* 
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ing Demipho.] Look there he is! ——— But who's 
that looking o'er his left Shoulder? O the Devil! 
Mr. Phedrie's Father? Piſh ! What a Brute am I to 
be afraid of that? Ist *cauſe thou haſt caught two 
Woodcocks i'th* Spring, inſtead of one ? I'm ſure 
tis ſafeſt to have two Strings to one's Bow. —V I! try 
to get it of him I firlt deſign d; if he anſwers my Ex- 
jon, well ; if not, have — the — 
Enter Antipho at another part of t 

Stage, obſerving the reſt. 

Ant. to himſelf. ] Ilook every minute for thisGeta's 
coming back - Hah! yonder's my Uncle with 
my Father, laying their Heads together. Sdeath! 
how I dread what Deſigns his coming will put my 
Father upon. 

Get. Side.] Tl go to em — [Goes to that part of 
the Stage where Demipho and Chremes are] What, 
my Maſter Chremes ! 

Chr. Honeſt Geta, how is't ? 
| Get. You're heartily welcome home, Sir. 

Chr. I thank you. 
| Get. How goes the World with you, Sir ? 

Chr. Much at one; upon my Arrival here, I fa 
a great many Alterations, as I uſed to do. 

Get. So; then you've heard of Mr. Artiphs's Zu- 
fineſs, I ſuppoſe. | 
Chr. All, all. | 

Get. te Demipho.] What, did you tell him, Sir? 
— Wasn't it an abominable thing to be ſo put 
upon Mr. Chremes ? 

Dem. "Twas that Point he and I were juſt diſ- 
courling on. 

Get. In troth, Sir, I've been hammering upon the 
fame thing. and fancy Ive thought of an Expedient? 
Dem. ha/tily ] How Geta ! what Expedient ? 

Get. Jult as I parted from you, by — Who 
ſhoult I meet with but Phormio ? 

Co- Wan Pbormio ? 
G-; Yes; heth ris the young Woman's. 
Cer. On, 1 know him. N 2 Cet. 
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Ct, The Tov came into my Herd to feel hi 
Pulle 2 little: I took him afide, Prithee, Phormio 
(fail I) fat yo better make an end of this Quarrd 
by /acr mans, rather than feul ? My Miſter's a free 
Lcarted Gentleman, and cre that hates Law; bu 
124415 if he had taken all bis Friends advice, beg 
Jug Rid ber to the Devil before this tine. 
[Antipho bebird, overbearing.) What docs the 
Rogue mean; what wou'd he be at? 

Get I cearraxt ye, you think the Law tar 
tale hold of him for that: Pb 1 We've bad Conti. 
vn fon the Biſineſs already; and tate my Word far't, if 
vor once begin a Suit with this Lentleman — he ha 
tis T:ngae fo well Fang, hell make you ſmeak fart, 
But ſuppoſe be be caſt, tis na hanging matter, and a 
little Miuey will put all to rights again. Aſter this 
Diſcourſe, I found my Gentleman took down 2 
Feg lower : Here's only you and myſelf (continued 
I) pritzee, good Boy, tell me what you demand dimen, 
ts ſecure my Maſtcr from bearing any more this Buj- 
1%, to take the Girl off your Hands, and to plague 
4 #0 farther. 

Ant. What, has Old Nick bewitch'd the Fellow? 

Aide. 

Get.——Þm ſure of this, if you will bet _— 
thing that's juſt and reaſonable, he's ſuch a civil Cen- 
tran, there won't be tu Words betcoeen ye. 

Dem. Who gave you commiſſion to ſay all this? 

Chr. Pho! he cou'dn't have ſpoken better to 
bring our Deſign about. 

Ant. All's lott. Aid. 

Chr, On with your Story. 

Get. At firſt he talk'd like a Madman. 

Chr. Why, what did he ask? 

Get. What? The Devil and all; ev'n what his 
wild Fancy pleas'd. 

Chr, Let's hear tho”. 

Get. He talk'd of two or three hundred Guiness. 

Ctr. As many Devils take him: What has be 10 
Conſcience ? | Ca. 


- * 
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Get. I told him as much myſelf. God noe (14 TF 


ſuppoſe he bata Dir her -' marry, tuo. 
he give any mire? lle bet little tc e,. 
having nave, ſince ane is cut 6487 Oct ue ent e 

4 Porti:n . To be ſhorty, omttiog is ide imp“: 
tinencies. at la he cms to this Cooling. 2:8 
ha! a * 9.7 (131d hc) [75-4 205 IIS" 4 y . rann 
Trieuas Daighter, abi. 0 ras A Nee thin Rei : 
required, fir I ſureſuts the rende tte Cer? rr! 
put 15, by un.trrhin - ixts a rico Fu. H diαt te. 


1 
&:114 be £1248 a ere, aten. Bi: 36 . . 


ill 56, 1 canta Eg ie ut 29 % + 
=; Debts; now, if fir, Demipho a. gie as ar ge df 
Partisan with ber as Pm tk ts Hage teil ane On ue 
engaged to, IP chuſe her before any Waman alive. 

Ant. A Body don't know what to make on't, 
whether it be Foolery or Knavery, or whether the 
Man is filly or wilful. [Tie 

Dem. What, if he has pawn'd his Soul, muit we 
redeem it ? | 

Get. T4 be mortgaged (continued he) 4 Piece of 
Ground for 25 Pounds. 

Dem. Well, well, let him take her, I'll pay the 
Money. 

Get. And as old Houſe or two for as much gore. 

Dem. Pox on him, that's too much by half. [angrily, 

Chr. Make no Noiſe then, he ſhall have as much 
as that of me. 

Get. Then (qunth he) my Wife mu/# have a Maid, 
more Houſhold-Stuff muſt be bought, and a good hand- 
fame Wedding kept : Theſe Things put all tægetber, 
will come to 25, Pounds more. 

Dem. He ſhall clap fix hundred Actions upon my 
Back firſt, I'll not part with a Groat: Shall the pal- 
try Raſcal make a Property of me? 

[Walks about in a Paſſion, 

Chr. Good Brother, be pacity'd, I'lllay down the 
Money, get but your Son in the Mood to marry the 
Woman we'd have him. 

N 3 Aut. 
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Ant. Alas for me! Ah Geta / thy Treacheries have 
undone me. ; A 
Chr. "Tis upon my Account ſhe's turn'd out, and 
"tis but reaſon I ſhoud pay the Coſts and Charges 
Get. Let me know (ſaid he) their Minds as ſoon a 
ye can, whether they deſign to let me have ber or 1. 
that I may get clear of the other, and know what 1 
truſt to, for the other Girls Friends are fully defign'd 
this very Day te lay me down the Portion. 
Chr. He ſhall have it immediately, let him break 
off that Match and take this Girl. 
Dem. And the Devil take him into the Bargain. 
Chr. I've very luckily brought with me the Rent 
ef my Wife's Farm at Lemno: Pl take that, and 
tell my Wife, you had an Occaſion to borrow it. 
Exeunt Chremes and 
Antipho comes up to Geta. 
Ant. Hark ye, Mr. Rogue 
Get. Ha, Sir, | 
Ant. D'ye know what ye ha' been doing ? 
Get. Yes; nabb'd both the old Fools of their 
Money, 
Ant.” Is that enough think ye? 


Get. Faith, Sir, I can't tell, 'twas as much as ou 


erder'd me. 25 


Art. Dog ! Are ye at croſs Queſtions with me? 


[ Kicks hin. 
Get. What d'ye mean, Sir? 
Ant. Why, your Regueſhip has brought Matten 
to that fine paſs, that now I may go hang m 
To make an Example of thee to all Villains, 


ven, Hell and Earth confound thee. If thou want 


any thing to be well done, I'll recommend ye to my 
Spark here. —- What Occaſion had you to rip up 
the old Sore, and bring my Dear's Name into e- 
ftion ? You've poſſeſs d my Father with new — 

her 


of turning her off : And, ſweet Sir, ſuppoſing P 
is ſhould accept o'th* Portion, he mult marry be 
then to be ſure. And what will become of me 1 


f 
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Get. He'll be hang?d before he marriec her. 

Ant. I believe ſo: But when they come to de- 
mand their Money back again, he'll rather chuſe to 
go to Jail than betray us, I warrant ye. [Scorn/z/ly. 

Get. All Stories may be the worſe for telling: 
The belt oꝰ this you've leſt out, and only mention'd 
the worſt. Now pray hear mine: If he rece ves 
the Portion, he's oblig'd to marry her as you ſay : 
1 own: But then there muſt be time allow'd for 
getting things ready for the Wedding, for inviting 
of Gueſs, and for the offering of his Oblations : 
The mean time Mr. Phedrie's Friends will procure 
him the Money they promis'd him, and out of this 


may Phormia refund to the 0'd Gentleman. 


Ant. Why ſo? Or what Pretence can he make ? 

Get. Pretence! O he has a thouſand in his Budget. 
What Prodigies have I ſeen (may he pretend) frnce 
we made the Bargain? There came a ftrangeblack Dog 
gelping into my Houſe : A flying Dragen came dum 
the Water-Spout ; my ſpet/ed Hen crow'd: the Prieff 
forbad it, and the cunning Man charg'd me to medaie 
with no new - Buſineſs till Winter. Theſe are as 
— Pretences as any i'th' World. Thus ſhall 

ings be order'd. 

Ant. Provided they vere ſo. 

Get. So they ſhall, take my Word for't. — But, 
here comes your Father, withdraw, and tell Mr. 
Phedrie the Money's our own. [Exit Antipho. 

Enter at another part of the Stage, Demipho 
with a Bag of Money, and Chremes. 

Dem. entring.] Be content, I lay, Ell take care he 
fhan't cheat us: III not part with a Croſs to Day, 
but upon ſure Grounds, and before ſufficĩent Witneſ- 
ſes to teſtify to whom, and for what I deliver it. 

Get. overhearing.}] How cautious our Sir Salemen 
is where's no need on't. [ Aide. 

Chr. Troth, and ſo you had need, Brother : But 
make haſte, whilſt the Fit is upon him. If the other 
Woman ſhould chance to be before hand with us, he 
may throw us off perhaps. N 4 Cet. 
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Get. Yon ore ”th' right on't. "90 

Der. Bring me to him, Geta. 

Get. I am ready, Sir. 

Chr. When you've diſpateh'd that, ſlep over to 
Wifc, and deſige her to have feme Diſe- ne wi 
the Girl befy1e we pack her off. that f.c may tall 
her, She has 22 Carſe to be arery iu kape ber 
merried ta Phormio, ſcnce 5.25 the jitte, Match, le. 
irs intimately +. 7:ammted with ber : Aud that we 
buever't done eonirury to our Duty. breanſe wwe bave 
given bin as goed a Portion as 8 Tefered. 

Der Thaw! what a duce is all this to you? 

Chr O a gre t deal. Brother 

Dem. Isn't enn.gh for you to do your Duty un- 
leſs all the World commend ye for't * 

Chr Td ͤwillin, ly have her Conſent tho?, that ſhe 
might not pretend e was turn'd out o Doors. 

D-m. | can tell her al! this myſelf. 

Chr, But *twi!! come better from a Worn, tho. 

Den. Il call upon your MW. ſe then. 


Exit Deaipho and Gem. 


Chremes alone. 
I'm thinking now what Corner o'th' Town to 
beat up for theſe Women of Lemno. | 
To 2 enter Sophrona cat of Demipho's Haſe. 
Soph. to Berſelf.] What ſhall I do? 
Fend ſhall I make uſe of, poor Fool that I am? 
Whom ſhall I truſt with a Secret of ſo great Impor- 
tance « Or where ſhall I look out for Aſſiſtance! — 
I'm ſtrangely afraid my poor Miltreſs will be baſely 
dealt withal for following my Counſel, for I hear the 
young Gentleman's Father takes it very heinouſly. 
Chr. What diſconſolate old Creature's that which 
comes from my Brother's ? | Aſide. 
Soph. to her/eff.] Twas nothing but Poverty that 
forc'd me to do what I did; tho' I knew the Match 
was ſcarce good in Law, yet I advis'd her to't meerly 
to avoid ſtarving. 
Chr, In good truth, if I ben't mightily out "7 
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is, and if my Eye · ſight don't deceive me, "tis n 
— tx by 2 
— to herjelf ] Nor can we as yet 
Chr. What had I beſt to do i th Caſe? [Aue 
Soph. t2 herſelf. Find out the Father. . 
Chr. Had ] beit go to her, or tarry here, and pick 
ſomething out of her Diſcourſe ? [ 4:2. 
Soph. to verfelf.) If I cou'd find him out, my fear 
wou'd be over. 
Chr. "Tis ſhe for certain — Il go talk to her. 
[Aide 
— 4 Whoſe Voice is that, trow ? 
Chr. Nurſe Sopbrona ! 
Soph. And calls me too ? 
Chr. Look this way a little. 
32 turning] Mercy o' my Soul! Mr. S iI 
re? 


C. No. [Wining en bcr. 
Spb. What, deny your own Name? A 
Cir. Prithee Nurſe, come a lictle this way from tha 


Door; and not a word mo: 2 of Sri. LSe/t 


Soph. No, Sir; and like your Worthip, arn't you 
he you always ſaid you were ? 

Chr. S't, 'S't, [Going from bis own Day. 

Soph. What? I hope, Sir, you ar'nt atraid of this 

r, 
Chr. No; But I've a Mad-woman there in a 
Cage: And I formerly gwe myicit a Nick-name ior 
fear ſome of you ſhould indiicreetly blab it about, 
and perhaps my Wife ſhould ſmeii a Rat. ; 

Seph. And troth that's the Reaſon that we poor 
Souls cou'd never hear any Tale or Tidings cr ye 
in Town, 

Chr. Prithee tell me what Buſineſs you had at that 
Houle you came out of? And where ha' ye leſt your 
Miſtrefles ? 

Sapb. A lack-a-day. |  [8ighizs 

Chr. Hah ! What's the Matter? They :ra't dead 


[ hope, 
„ Sk. 
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Soph. Vour Daughter is alive; but the poor Creature 
her Mother broke her Heart with Grief. LV. 
Chr. That's bad News, indeed. 

__ I, a * poor old Woman, married 
your ghter as well as I cou'd, to the 
Gentleman of that Houſe. * 5 

Chr. What to Antipho ? 

Sepb. Yes, Sir, to him. 

Chr. How ! has he got twoWives then? [angrih. 

Soph. How ſo, I beſeech ye? he never married 
any other but this. 

Chr. What's become of her that went for his 
Kinſwoman ? 

Soph. Your Daughter, Sir's the Perſon. 

Chr. How ! 

Soph.” Twas only a Contrivance of ours, that fince 
he lov'd her, he might marry her without a Portion. 

Chr. Bleſs me cg do things fall out by 


chance, which we have not the Heart to wiſh for! 


Upo' my coming home, I've found my Daughter 
fettled with the Perſon I defir'd, and juſt as I will. 
The very thing my Brother and I aim'd at, this old 
Woman, without any Care of ours, has moſt care- 
fully hit on. 4 

Soph. Now, Sir, you had beſt ſee what's to be 
7th'Caſe, the youngGentleman's Father is now come 
home, who, they ſay, highly reſents the 
Chr. interrupting.) All's ſafe enough. 
7th' Name of Goodneſs, I conjure ye not to let 
kving Soul know ſhe's mine. 

5 

Cbr. e ſha withi 

é ho Exeunt Au 
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AcrT V. 
Demipho and Geta, 


E can blame none but ourſelves, for 
Knaves thriving in their Knavery ; for 


Dem. 


ve mult, forſooth, affect to be thought genteeland ge- 
' nerous. But weſhoud”n't have out-run the Conſtable, 


as the ſay ing is. We cou'dn't be content to be cheat- 
ed b | = we muſt — boner OI 2 
ump o into in, for him to live 
on till ho ant — ſuch another Dog's trick. 

Get. Nothing more certain? 

Dem. Now-a-days none are rewarded more than 
ſuch Rogues as wou'd perſuade ye black's white. 

Get. Nothing more ſure. 

Dem. How like a couple of Fools we manag'd 
our buſineſs with this Raſcal ? 

Get. Tis manag'd well enough, provided he keeps 
to his word, and marries her. 

Dem. Is there any Danger of that now? 

Get. Faith, Sir, he's ſuch a wavering ſort of a. 
Fellow, that I can't tell, but he may recant. 

Dem. The Devil! He recant ? 

Get. That I can't tell, Sir; I only ſuppoſe ſuch 
a thing. 

Dem. T'll do as my Brother wou'd ha' me; ſtep 
and bring his Wife to talk with the yoang Woman — 
Do you, Gets, go in and acquaint the Girl of her 
coming. [Exit Demipho. 

Geta alone. — 

We've coin d Money for Mr. Phedrie: The old 
Gentlemen are as quiet as Lambs: Care is taken that 
Phanie ſhan't ſtir a Foot out of our Houſe for the 
2883 what next, Friend Geta? What's to 

done now ? — Thou art as deep in the Dirt as 
ever; and Tinker like, in mending one Hole, haſt 
made two Tia true, there is a ſound drub- 


bing 
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being put off for a day or two longer; but ĩ faith thou 
wilt receive it and with Intereſt too, if thou doſt not 
look about thee Well, I'll go home and teach 
Phanie her Leſſon, that ſhe mayn't be ſurpriz'd at 
Phormios Behaviour, or Naufi/frata's Diſcourſe, 

Exit Geta, and as he goes * nter Demipho 

leading in Naufiſtrata. 

Dem. entring.] —— Come on then ; and pray 

Madam, make uſe of your fine Knack of Speaking 


1 ow, that the Girl mayn't think hardly of us, but | 


te brought to do what we'd have her freely and 
willingly. 

Nau. So I will, Brother. 

Dem. Let your Endeavours be as ſerviceable to 
me now, as before your Purſe was. 

Naz. I ſhould be glad to pleaſure ye; but in troth, 
Brother tis all along with my naughty Man's careleſ- 
neſs that I can't do ſo handſomely as I would. 

Dem. How ſo, pray? 

Nauſ. Why, in troth he doesn't manage the 
Eſtate my Father left me worth a Farthing ; for he 
conſtantly made nigh Four Hundred Pounds a Year 
- his Land — Blefs me! to ſee the Difference of 

en. 

Dem. Nigh Four Hundred Pounds a Year, ſay ye? 

Na. Yes indeed, when things were at a lower 
Rate by far than now. 

Dem. Very ſtrange! 

Naz. You wonder at it I warrant ye ? 

Dem. Ay, and I can't forbear. 

Nau. Wou'd I had been a Man for his ſake, I'd 
ha' ſewn him. 

Dem. Ay, ay, ſo you would. [Feeringlhy. 

Nau. Ho I would have 

Dem. interrupting.] Spare yourſelf, good Siſter, 
to encounter the young Woman; perhaps ſhe'll be 
too hard for ye at your own Weapon elſe. 


Naz. il be rul'd by ye. — But here comes my | 


good Man irom your Houle. 
Enter 


N 
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Enter Chremes, goes up to Demipho, no: ſeeing 

his Wife. 

Chr. Ho ! Brother, have ye paid away the Money 

or no? 

Dem. I did that preſently. 

Chr. I wiſh you hadn't. ——— [ce Nauſiftrata 
and tarts.) S death my Wife! I had like to have 
ſaid too much. [Alide. 

Dem. Why d'ye wiſh I hadn't, Brother ? 

Chr. Nothing, all's well. 

Dem. But hark ye, did ye tell the young Woman 
a what Account your Wiſe was coming to 

r ? 

Chr. Every bit on't. ; 

Dem. Well, and what fays ſhe ? 

Chr. She can't be perſuaded to't. 

Dem. Why can't ſhe tho' ? 

Chr. Becauſe of the Love that is between em. 

Dem. Piſh ! What's that to us? 

Chr. O, very much: — Beſides, I've found her 
to be our real Kinſwoman. 

Dem. How, are you mad too ? 

Chr. You'll find it ſo as I ſay: I don't ſpeak but 
upon good Grounds, pray recollect yourſelf a little: 

Dem. Certainly you are mad. 

Na:ſ. Good Brother Demipho, you won't wrong 
your Kinſwoman, will ye ? 

Dem. She's none of mine. 

Chr. Don't ſay ſo; her Father has anotherName, 
and that bred your Miſtake. 

Dem. What ! Didn't ſhe know her own Father ? 

Chr. Yes, marry did ſhe. 

Dem. Why didn't he call himſelf by his own 
Name then ? 

Chr. Will ye neither believe, nor underſtand me? 


[Aide to Demipho. 
Dem. How ſhou'd I, if you won't tell me 
[C5r. You'll ſpall all. [Winks on kim. 


Nag. 
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Nas. I can't imagine what the buſinefs ſhould be. 
Dem. Faith, not I. ; 


Chr. Muſt ye needs know all? As I hope for 
Mercy, there's none fo nigh a-kin to her as you 
Dem 


Bleſs my Soul ! Let's all go in together 
I'd know — of her. 5 ; 
Chr. Hold ! 

Dem. What's the Matter? - 
Coy. Have I got ſo little Credit with you, Dro- 


Dem. Wou'd you have me credit you without 
— cn further into the buſineſs ?—— Well, 
be it ſo But how will ye beſtow your Friend: 
Daughter the while ? 

Chr. She'l do well enough. 

Dem. Muſt we turn her off then? 

Chr. uy not ? 

Dem. keep this Creature here? 

Chr. Yes. 

Dem. Well, Siſter, you may go home again, if 
you pleaſe. > | 

Nau. Troth, I think it much the better 
to keep her ſtill, than to part with her; for when 
firſt ſaw her, ſhe look'd very much like a Gentle- 
Woman. [Exit Naufiſtrata. 

Dem. Now what's all this buſineſs. 

Chr. looking after Nauſiſtrata.] Has ſhe ſhut too 
the Door? [ Fear full. 


Dem. Yes. 
* Chr. Wonderful! The beſt Luck in the World: 


I find tis my own Daughter that's married to your 


Dem. Hah ! Ist poſlible ? 
Chr. This is no ſafe Place to tell ye. 
Dem. Step into my Houſe then. 
Chr. — hark ye, I wou wr ” - — 
the two Boys know any thing of this. 
| Eexunt Ambo. | 
Exter, 
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Enter, at another part of the Stage, Antipho alone. 

Let my own Concerns go as they will, yet tis a 
Comfort to me that Matters go well with my 
Couſin. "Tis a piece of Art for a Man to rule his 
Appetite ſo, that a ſmall Matter ſhall ſatisſie him 
when his Fortune is at the loweſt Ebb. No ſooner 
had my Couſin Phedrie received the Money, but his 
Cares are over, for my part I know no way to free 
myſelf from mine. If this Buſineſs be conceal 
I ſhall be always in fear; if diſcover'd, Infamy w 
be my Reward. ——— I cou'dn't ha* the Heart to 
go home, if I hadn't ſome ſmall Hopes of enjoyi 
my dear Phanie ſtill. —— But where tank 
meet with Geta, to know of him what may be 
the moſt convenient time of ſhewing myſelf to my: 


Father? 
Enter Phormio at a diftance. 

Phor. fo himſelf.) I've receiv'd the Caſh, paid off 
the Bawd, brought away the Wench, and taken 
Care that Phedrie ſhou'd now enjoy her as his own, 
fince ſhe's now out of her Slavery. Þ've one 
thing ſtill in Hand which muſt be diſpatch'd, that 
is, to get leave of theſe Curmudgeons to go and tope 
it a little, for I have cut out a fe odd days for my 
own Diverſion. 

Ant. Look here's Phormio. What ſay'ſt ? 

Phor. What, Sir ? 

Ant. What's my Couſin Phedrieabout ? Does he 
pretend to play the Epicure in Love ? 

Phor. He's going in his turn to act your part now. 

Ant. Prithee, what part ? 

Phor. Of keeping out of his old Dady's Clutches, 
and he begs you'd act his, and plead his Cauſe for 
him; for he and I are to old Roſe together. 
lam going to tell the old Gentleman, that I am 
bound for Sanie Fair, to buy the little Slave Gera 


told em of. That ſo when they fee Im not in 


Town, they mayn't imagine I make their Money - 
Ant. 
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Ant. Prithee, ſee who comes out? 
wy "Tis * 
nter Geta from Demipho' in great hafte 
| with a Cloak in og 1 
Get. to himſe!f.] Thou bleſſed, bleſſed Fortune, 
How much is my Maſter Autipho obliged to thee for 
this Day's Work. 
Ant. tos Phormio. ] What does the Fellow mean 
Get. to himſelf. } And out of how many cold Fits 
haſt thou freed us that are his Friends? — hut 
why do I loyter, and not clap on my Cloak ? Why 
don't I run to find him out, and let him know how 
things have happen'd ? 
Puts on his ſhort Cloak and firuts abaat. 
Ant. D'ye underſtand what he fays ? 
Phor. Do you, Sir ? 
Ant. Not-a Word. 
Phor. Norl neither. 
Get. to himſelf. I'll go to old Doric's, for there 
to be ſure they are. [Going off. 
Aut. Soho, Geta / 


Get. Soho to you too—"Tisn't ſtrange nor new 


for a Man o' my Quality to be interrupted i th mid- 
dle of his Journey. 

Ant. Why, Geta ! 

Get. Faith he keeps his Place for all that. Your 
Impertinence ſhall never bring me back. 

Ant. Won't ye ttay then? | 

Get. Sirrak you ſhall be kick d. Some ſawey 
Scullion or ocher that calls me thus. [ Afar. 

Ant. You ſhall be ſerved the ſame Sawce, it ye 
don't ſtay, ye Dog. tf 

Get. This muſt be one that knows me very well, 
that is ſa free of his Compliments. [Turning about. 
But isn't it he I want ?—- Lis he. | 

Phor. to Antipho ] Step up to him preſently. 

Ant. goes to Geta.] What's the News with you? 

Get. O, Sir! the nappieit Man this Day alive! 
without doubt you areithe Darling of the Skies. 
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Ant. So would I be, and would have ye give me 
ſome Reaſon to believe ſo. 

Get. Isn't it enough if I plunge ye over Head and 
Ears in Joy ? 

Ant. You kill me with Impertinence. 

Phor. Hang your Preambles, and ſay what you've 
to ſay quickly. 

Get. Oh! —— Art thou here old Rock? 

Pbor. Ves: but vehy chis fooling ? 

Get. Obſerve then: Hem ! hem! — As ſoon as 
we gave yen the Money at the Piazza, we went 
ſtrait home. [Ia Phormio.] — In the way home 
my M:icer ſeat me to your Lady. [IIe Antipho. 

Ant. For what? 

Get. Nay, there I leave ye : That's nothing to 
our Buſineſs, Sir. _—— Juſt as I was going into her 
Apzitment. her Boy Mida runs up to me, catches 
me hold by the Cloak, and pulls me back, I turned 
about, and ask'd him what he meant ; ke told me 
no body muſt come nigh his Miſtreſs ; that Sophbrona 
juſt now brought Mr. Jemipho's Brother, Mr. Chre- 
mes; and that there hey were all together. At 
that word, I ſteals me up to the Door a Tip-toe, I 
went and ſtood cloſe up to't, held my Breath, laid 
my Ear to the Key hole, and very attentively liſtued 
to their Diſcourſe, thus. Doering how. 

Ant. O brave Geta ! | 

Get. There did I hear the pleafanteſt Story in 
the World, that before George I could hardly for- 
bear huzzaing there. 

Phyor. For what? 

Get. For what d'ye think ? 

Ant. I can't gue 

Get. And ſuch a prodigious wonderful Paſſage 
too, ——— Slid, your Uncle is found to be your 
Spouſe's own Father. 

Axt. Hah! What's that? 

Get. He had formerly ſome private Acquaintance 

with her Mother at Lemme. 1 
Irs 
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Phor. Meer Dreams ! How came ſhe not to know 
her own Father then ? | 
Get. You may ſuppoſe there was a Reaſon for 
that: But d'ye think I that was without Doors, 
cou'd underſtand ev'ry word that was within ? 

Phoy. Faith, now I think on't, there was ſome 
ſuch flying Report. 

Get. Pl give ye ſome further Proof. _——Whilt 
T ſtood liſt ning, out goes your Uncle, and pre- 
ſently after, and brought your Father along with 
him; and both ſaid you might keep her and wel- 
come. In ſhort, they've Ent me to look for ye, 
and bring ye to em. 

Ant. throws his Arms about Geta's Neck.) Blek 
my Soul ! away with me in a Moment :—Are ye 
mad to ſtay ? 

Ger. I'll do't, as I'm a living Man. 

Ant. Dear Rogue, Phormio, farewel. 

Phor. Adieu, adieu, hs 

Exit Geta, carrying off Antipho. 
"wack alone. f 

Let me die, if this ben't a lucky hit, I am 
with all my Heart they've met with ſuch good 
tune, and fo unexpectedly too. Faith now Ivean 
excellent Opportunity of bubbling both the old Fel 
Jows, and of taking the Money-care off Pbedrits 
Hands : So that he needn't be beholden to any of 
Bis Friends for't : For the ſame Money I ſqueezed 
from theſe old Gripes, ſhall go for Phegrie's Uſe: 


And e'gad I've found out a way will do it effeftu- | 


ally: I muſt get me a new ſtately Gate, and. a fine 
ſet Countenance. —— Zut Il] tcp into the next 
blind Alley, and pop out upon 'em as ſoon as they 
appear; for now I'm not for Saxio Fair, as I pre- 
tended. 


He retires to one fide of the Stagi. 

Enter Demipho and Chremes. 
Dem. entring. ] I bleſs my Stars with all my Heart, 
for the good Luck my 6 
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But let us make what haſte we can to Phormis, that 


we may recover our Money before he makes it all 


go co wreck. 

Phor. comes from his Covert, ſpeaks to himſelf, 
meets Demipho, tbesx flarts.] I'll go and ſee whether 
Mr. Demipho be at home, that I may. — 

Dem. We were coming to you, Mr. Phormio. 

Phor. Upon the old Bufineſs, I warrant. 

Dem. Yes, truly. 

Phor. So I thought; but what need of that? A 
good Jeſt in Troth. What, were ye afraid I ſhou'd 
not ſtand to what I ſaid? Hark ye, Gentlemen, tho” 
Iam but a poor Fellow, Ialways took Care to be a 
Man of my Word. 

Chr. te Demipho.] Isn't ſhe a weli-bred Girl, as 
I told ye? 

Dem. Yes, indeed. 

Phor. For that Reaſon I'm come on purpoſe to 
tell ye, Sir, that I am ready, and you may give her 
away as ſoon as you pleaſe ; for I've thrown off all 
my other Buſineſs, as twas Reaſon I ſhould, when 
I ſaw that you, Gentlemen, were ſo eager upon this. 

Dem. But my Brother here adviſes me to the 
contrary : For (ſays he) by doing this, gau. become 
the common Town-talk ; when you might b put ber 
away with ſome Credit, when you wn du: And 
% d be a Scandal to turn her off now ſhe's marr:ed 
to your Son. In fine, he uſed aloft the ſame Rea» 
s you urg'd juſt now againſt me. | 
c or. Marry come up, how merry you are upon 

Dem. How fo ? | 

Phor. How ſo quoth a'? Why, now I can never 
marry the t'other. With what Face, think ye, can 
I go again to her [ juſt now ſo baſely turn d off? 

Chr. de ts Demipho.] Tell him, you find tha: 
Fntipho won't endure to part with her. 

Dem. Beſides, I find that Antipho won't endare 
to part with her. — Therefore, good Pl mio, let 

me. 
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me deſire ye to ſtep to the Banker's and order the 
Money to be paid me back again. 

Phar. What ? when Le juſt paid it away to my 
Creditors, ? 

Dem. ade to Chremes. ] What ſhall we do now? 

Phar. If yosll let me have the Woman accord. 
ing to promile, ſo be it; if you deſian to keep her 
Perſon, Il keep her Portion, Mr. Demipho : For 
there's no Reaſon I ſhou'd be fobb'd by ye for your 

leaſure only, ſinee to fave your Credit I threw of 
another that would have had as good a Portion to a 
Farthing. 

Dem. Old Nick take thee with thy Rodomon- 
tades, for a Rogue as thou art; I warrant, you think 
I don't know you or your damn'd Tricks either. 

Phor. This puts me beyond all Patience. 

Dem. Why, would you marry her if ſhe were 
proffer'd to ye ? 

Phor. Try me, try me. | 

Dem. That my Son might bed and board with her 
at your Houſe : Was that your Plot ? 

Phor. Hah ! what's that you ſay ? 

Dem. I ſay, give me my Money. 

Phor. And J ſay, give me my Wife. 

Dem. Come before a Juſtice of Peace, Sirrah. 

Phor. A Juſtice of Peace! nay, if you be there - 
abouts, III. : 

Dem. What will ye do? | 

Phor. Who I, Sir? I warrant ye, ſuppoſe I've 
none but portionleſs Clients, but I'd have ye to 
know P've thoſe with Portions too. 

Chr. What's that to us ? | 

Phor. Nothing, Sir; only I know one of them 
in this Town, whoſe Husband had — 

Chr. The Devil. 8/772 

Dem. What's the matter now ? 

Phor. ——- Another's Wife at Lemno. 

kr. I am dead, 
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Pbor. By whom he had a Daughter, which he 
brought up, and no- body cer the wiſer. 

Chr. I'm buried. L[Alide. 

Pfr. F\l juſt now go and acquaint the Gentle- 
woman with the long and ſhort on't. 

Chr. Holding him. Pray now don't. 

Phor. Ah, ha, Sir! Are you the Party concern'd? 

Dem. How baſely the Rogue plays upon us! [ Aide. 

Chr. Come, we'l diſcharge ye. | 

Phor. Meer Flams. | 

Chr. What wou'd ye have more? I tell ye, we'll 
forgive ye the Money you've got of ours. [S9/?ly. 

Phor. I hear ye. What a plague, d'ye play 
Children's play with me? I won't, I will ; I will 
and I won't again: Give, take; tis ſaid and unſaid 
done and undone again. 4 

Chr. By what means, or how the duce came he 


to know this ? 1 to Demipho. 
Demipho and Chremes walt on one ſide. 


Dem. I can't imagine; for I am certain I never 


told any living Soul of it. 


Chr. There's Witchcraft in't, Ill be ſworn elſe. 
Phor. I've given them a Bone to pick. [ Afae. 
Dem. afide to Ehremes.] *Sbud, ſhall this Raſcal 
carry off ſuch a round Sum of Money, and abuſe us 
to the very Face too? By Heavens, he ſhall have 
my Heart for his Supper as ſoon. Come pluck up 
a good Heart, Brother, and play the Man; you ſee 
— Failing has taken Air, and tis impoſhble to 
eep it from your Wife now : Since ſhe muſt know 
it from others, tis the beſt way, for quietneſs fake, 
to tell her of it ourſelves, then we may worry this 
durty Raſcal as we pleaſe. 
[They move nig ber to Phormio. 
Phor. O lamentable ! If I don't look about me, I 
ſhall be trapan'd at ſure as a Gun. They make to- 
wards me, like a couple of Bullies to hector me. 
2 
Chr. ade to Demipho.] But Tm afraid ſhe} 
ne er be reconcil'd to me. Dem. 


- 


256 he Tricks of Phormio. 
Dem. gde to Chr.] Take heart Man, [I'll certain» 
44 Buſineſs : You may truſt to that, 
rother, cethe Woman you had this Daughtery 
is dead and gone out of the way. 

Pbor. Is this your Dealing, Gentlemen? You come 
gun me very cunningly methinks: But in troth, 

r. Demipbo, you've done your Brother but little 
good by provoking me thus. — [To Chremes.] And 
you, Sir, after you've taken your ſwing beyond Sea, 
and ſhew'd no regard to a Lady of Qrality, but of- 
a moſt ſenſible Aﬀronts, d'ye think by 
whinin praying to expiate your Fault ? 
with this Story PU raiſe her in fach Flames, — 
tho you diſſolv d into Tears, yet you ſhou d not be 
able to quench em. 

Dem. Plagues and Furies ſeize the Rogue, and 
caſt him into the deepeſt Pit of Hell: Was there 
ever ſuch an impudent upon the Face of the 
Earth? Does not this. Rogue deſerve to be tranſpor- 
1 Charge, to ſome deſart Iſland? 

Chr. He has got me ſo upon the hank, that I 
know not what Courſe to take with him. 

Dem. I have found a way: Let's have him be- 


fore a Juſtice. 
Phor. Before a Juſtice ! ay, the She- Juſtice of this 
Houſe then. [1s going towards Chremes', 


Dem. Follow him and hold him faſt till I call 
my Servants out. 

Chr. holding him.) I amn't able to hold him; 
come and help. Here they both hold bin. 
Pbor. I'll clap an Action upon your Back, Mr. De- 


mipbo. 

Dem. Do't then. 

Phor. And another upon yours, Mr. Chremes. 

nter a Servant or two from Demipho's. 

Dem. to the Servants.) Here, take away this 

Raſcal. [Here the Servants lay hold of Phormio, 
he ſcuffiles with em, throws down De- 

mipho, that comes to A, em, but «t 
lab is overpower'd. Phe, 
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Pher. Are you at that Sport? Nay, then tis time, 
to cry out: Nauffrata, come hither a little. 
Chr. Gag the Villain. 
=_ — 8 a confounded ſtrong 
is 
"For. e Nauffrate, L fy. 

Chr. Won't ye hold your Tongue, Sirrah ? 

Phor. I hold my Tongue? 

Dem. to the Servants ] If he won't go along free. 
ly, give him a Punch 7th' Guts. 

Phor. Or ſcratch my Eyes out, I've a way to be 
reveng'd for all that. 

Enter Nauſiſtrata: The Servants unhand Phormio. 
Chremes /ooks very fimply. 

Nauſ. Who calls me? 

Chr. Zookers! ＋ 

Nauſ. Good Husband, what Diſturbance is this? 

Phor. Hah! what, is your Mouth ſtop'd now ? 

p Chremes, 

Nauſ. What Fellow is this? wont ye tell me? 

Pho. He tell ye, Madam! F faith, his Head's ſo 
vag. he can't tell where he is himſelf. 

Chr, Good Duck! don't believe a word he ſays. 

Pho. Do but go and feel him, Madam, and bang 
me if he ben't as cold as a Stone. 

Chr. That ſignifies nothing. 

Nazſ. What then? what does the Fellow talk of? 

Pho. Tl tell ye, Madam, pray mind me. 

Chr. Are ye reſolv'd to believe, Duck? 

Nauj. Prithee what can I believe, he has told me 
nothing yet. 

Phor. The poor Man's Fear has put him out of 
his Wits. 

Nas. In troth this can't be for nothing that you 
hould be in ſuch a Fright. 

Chr, Who, I in a Fright? 

Pbor. Ay, for certain; for if you ben't, and if 
this Tm going to tell is of no conſequence, pray tell 
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Dem. Ve Raſcal, ſhall he tell it to humour you? 
Phor. Oh, you do rarely in taking your Brother 


part. 
Nauſ. What, Husband, won't tell me 
Buſineſs then ? 5 ot * 
Chr. faultring.] Po- but 
Nau}. But, what But ? 
5 8 no Occafion fort 0 
Not for rhaps : but for 
is. At Lemno. 8 _—_ 
Chr. Ha! what ſays he? 
Dem. Dog be filent. 
Phor. — Without your Knowledge. 
Chr. Undone. * 
Phor. He marry'd'a Wife. [Chremes /ooks upon 
the Ground, 
Nauſ. Who, my Husband ? Heavens forbid that, 
Phor. O, my Soul, *tis all true. 
Nauſ. Alas-a-day, I'm utterly rain'd ! 
Phor. And there he got a Daughter by her, 
which you never dreamt of, 


Chr. What will become of me now. LA. 


 Nauf. Oh Heavens ! Baſe and treacherous this. 


[Weep 

P hor . "Tis as I ſay. 

Nauſ. Was there ever ſuch an unworthy Aion 
heard of ? When they come to their Wives, they 
pretend they are old, forfooth. . I addreſs my 
ſelf to you, Brother, for I'm aſham'd to ſpeak to 
him. Was it for this he went ſo oft, and ſtay'd 
ſo long at Lemno ? Was this the low Price of Com 
that made our Rents fall ? 

Dem. Indeed, Siſter, I own he was in ſome fault, 
but yet tis a venial one. 

Phor. He preaches to the Wind. Aide. 

Dem. It wasn't out of Contempt or Averſion to 

ou he did this About fifteen years go. he, in 
nis Drink, had to do with this Woman, and had 
this Daughter by her, but ne er touch d 2 
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ſhe is now dead and gone out of the way, who was 
your only Grievance. Therefore, Siſter, take 
it patiently, as you us'd to do other things. 

Naz. Take it patiently! No, I had rather 
with him for ever: For, what can I hope for now? 


Can I expect will teach him better things : 1f 
that wou'd ha' don't, he was old enough then: Or, 
is my Age and Beauty like to pleaſe him more than 
formerly? What reaſon can ye give to make me 
to look or hope for his amen t? | 
Phor. - J Ha—ha—ha—Here'sa Caſt of 
Office.—If any one has a mind to come to Chremes's 
Now Funeral, now is the time. let any Man provoke 
Honour that dares, I'll ſerve him the ſame ſawce 
I'll warrant him. —Let him be Friends with me 
now as ſoon as he pleaſe, I have ſwing'd him off ſuf- 
ficiently for once; and ſhe has wheiewith to hit 
him 7th* Teeth as long as he hath an Hour to live. 
Nauſ. ſcornfully.] I warrant ye, Ideſerv'd all this 
— But, Brother, what need have I to reckon up how 
faithful I've been to him in every thing ? 
Dem. I'm fatisfied in that as well as you yourſelf. 


Na Nye really think I deſerv'd this ill Uſage 
? 


at his 
Dem. Not ith' leaſt—But ſince all your Com 
ints can't undo what's already done, forget and 
we; He begs your Pardon, owns his Fault, and 
z what can ye deſire more? 
Phor. de.] But ifaith, before the Pardon's 
ſeal'd there muſt be a Proviſo or two made for my 
ſelf and Mr. Phedrie. Hark ye Madam, let me put 
in a word before you anſwer. J 
Naef, Let's hear it then. : 
Phor. I coax d your Husband out of Threeſco 
and Fifteen Pounds, which I gave to your Son te 
a Sweetheart of his of an old Pandar. 
Haftily.) Hah ! How's that? 


Nauſ. interrupting,] Is it ſuch a ſtrange thing for ' 
your Son, in his youthful 3 to keep one Miſtreſs, 
| vrhen 
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when youare not aſham'd to have two Wives? Wik | 


what Face can ye reprimand him? Anſwer me tin 


pray. { Chremes draws back, and looks fim 


- _[ Pem. He fliall be rubd by you. 
J. Well, that you may know my Mind plainh 
I'll neither pardon him, promiſe him any thing, nor 
give him anyAnſwertill I ſee mySon,to whole ute 
mination [I refer all, and ſhall do what he orders. 
Phor. You've done very diſcreetly, Madam. 
Nauſ. 2 Phormio.] Will that ſatisfy you? 
Phor. Yes indeed, Madam, I am come off rately, 
and beyond expectation. 
Nauſ. Pray, honeſt Man, what may I call your 


Name ? | 
Ppbor. Mine, Madam? "Tis Phormio, your whole 
Family's humble Servant, and tally Mr. Pla 
Aries. 


Nauſ. Honeſt Phormio ; whatever kindueſs I en 


. and thou deſireſt, bet in Word or Deed, 
Tu do it. 
Phor. You honour me too much, Madam. 
' Nauſ. Troth tis no more than you deſerve. 
Phor. Firſt then, Madam, will ye do ſomething 
that will pleaſure me and fret your Husband. 
Nauſ. with all my Heart. 


Phor. If you pleaſe, invite me to Supper then. 


Nazxſ. Faith, come and welcome. 
Dem. Let's go in then. 


Na /. —— But where's Phedrie our Re | 


feree all this while ? 
Phor. J hope he'll be here anon. 
o the SpeAators.] 


1 
Gentlemen, fare ye well, and clap. 
The End of the Tricks of PronMi0- 
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MoTHER-in-Law: 


COEM D Y, 
Acted at the Roman Sports, 


WHEN 
S. Julius * 


Cn. Cornelius " Delebelle 


were Cu- 
rule Edils. 


At that time it was not acted quite through. 


Haccus, made free by Claudius, com- 
pos'd the Muſick, which was per- 
form'd on two Unequal Flutes. 


It was taken wholl from the Greek of Apolladorus. 
5 Added frſt 


Cx. OXavius, 


Under the Conſulſhip of a 
TY 


It was acted a ſecond time at a Funeral 


 Solemnity, and a third time, when 
2. 2 
L. neck 
A4. U. C. 588. Before Chrift, 155. 


dcm. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


An old Gentleman of Athens, very bs 
Laches, 4 neft and true hearted, lately retired 
into the Country. + 
Another old Citizen of Athens, bi 
Phidippus, Neighbour and Friend, indulgent 5 
bis Family, angry when flirr'd. 
Laches's Son, 4 genteel, civil, gui 
Pamphilus natur d young Gentleman, a N. 
ampuius 5 ppecter of his Parents, though far 
merly ſomewhat debauched. 
Servant to Pamphilus, and his Conf. 
Parmeno, & dent, 4 trufly, merry, inguiſitiv 
C © Fellow. 
Socia, Another Servant of Pamphilus's. 
WOMEN. wi 
( The Mother-in-Law, Wife to Laces, 
Soſtrata, a ſubmiſſive, peaceable kind li 


lewoman. 


Myrrhina, Wiſe to Phidippus eaſe and fearful 
A noted Caurtexan, formerly Miſt u 


Bacchis, Pamphilus, very honeſt and gener 
- xg ber Circumſtances. 
Philots Anot phe 
| Anold W t , 
= ro 
| MUTES. 

; Wife to and X 
pla ; 2 Pamphilus, and Daughter 
Scirtus, A Boy of Laches. 

The Nurſe. 
too Servants of Bacchis. 


SCENE, ATHENS. 
The TIME, about fix 63 
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Mothe r-in-Law. 


Acr I. 


SCENE, the Street before Phidippus and 
Laches's Deer. 


TIu , the Forenoon. 


ſworn to Bacchis (and — too, that ore 

—_ believe 3 he'd . . 
w liv'd: V yet my Gentleman's 
married for all that. F 


O 3 Se. 
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Syr. For that reaſon, Girl, let me adviſe and con- 
jure you as a Friend, to pity none of the Sex, but 
fleece 'em, maul em, pick the very Bones of every 
Creature of 'em that you getinto your clutches. 


The MoTnrn-in-Law. 


Phil. What, all without exception? [Sighing. 
Jr. Ay, every Mother's Son of em. — Tate 
this from an old Woman, that there's none of theſe 
Sparks that are ſo ſweet upon ye, that has any other 
deſign than to have his will of ye at as cheap a rate 
as he can: And, prithee Child, ſou'dn't in 
Juſtice countermine em? 
Phil. Bat to ſerve all alike is too cruel, I vow. 
Syr. Cruel. to be reveng'd of one's Enemies, or w 
take Cheats in their own Traps ! Ah, what pity wi 
hat I had not that youth and beauty of yours, or you 
thoſe Sentiments of theſe Matters that I have. 
Enter Parmeno at a Diftance. — 
Par. to Scirtus within] If the old Gentleman at 
for me, tell him I'm juſt gone to the Water-fide, to 
enquire when Mr. Pamphilus comes — 
hear, Boy ? If he asks for me you may tell bini ſo: 
E not, lay nothing; then this excuſe will 5 
for another time. [ He comes from the Dar. 
But is that Philly there ? — Whence comes he, 
1 wonder ?——{ Goes up to em.] Philotis. I'm heartily 
Jad to ſee ye. 
Phil. And I you honeſt Parmens. 
Syr. Cods-buddikins, Parmeno, How doſt thou 
do, my Lad ? * ; 
Par. Udds-fiſh, Granny, how doft thou ? 
| Exit Syn 
But prithee, Mrs. Phi/ly, where ba“ you been 
diverting your felf this live-long while 2 
Phil. But little Diverſion, Heaven knows, ce: 


fince I march'd off with the Captain to Corin#s, the 
meereſt Brute upon Earth, where I led a very Dogs 
life, for two whole Years together. 

Par. Ay faith! I warrant ye, you often ſigh'd for 
old 4thers again, and cou'd have wiſh'd yo 


karg'd for undertaking the Journey. 
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Phil. Tis impoſſible to tell you how eager I was 
to come home to get clear of my Spark, and to ſee 
ye all once more ; where I might ha' free liherty 
to enjoy my Friends and Merry-mcectings as for- 
merly. For there I cou'dn't utter a Word but 
what was ſhaped out by that raſcally Captain. 

Par. That ſame cutting ye ſhart of yqur Tate, 
I fancy, muſt needs go againſt the Grain. 

Phil. Well: But what a buſineſs is this that Bac- 
chis has been telling o' me within? I could nc'er hMWe 
imagin'd Pamphi/zs could ha' found in his Heart to 
marry as long as ſhe liv'd. 

Par. Marry, quoth a' ? [ Angri/y. 

Phil. Hey-day ! why isn't he married ? 

Pur. Married indeed: But I have a conceit this 
Marriage won't hold long. | 

Phil. Pray Heavens it may not, if it be to Bur- 
chis's Advantage. But how ſhall I be certain 
of it? Good Boy, fatisfie me in that. 

Par. Tisn't a thing to be ask d: Therefore pray 


| don't be fo inquiſitive. 


Phil. You'reafraid, I warrant, that I ſhould blaze 
it abroad: But let me periſh if Lask ye upon any ſuck; 
deſign, but only for my own private Satisfaction. 

Par. All your fine — | as ne'er perſuade 
me to truſt my Back to your Diſcretion. 
Phil. Well don't then ; who cares? as if now you 
had not much more mind to tell me, than I to know. 
- a jaunting way. 
Par. aide. ] E dad ſhe's th? righton't : She has hit 
upo' my greateſt Weakneſs. -—- Well, Madam, pro. 
miſe Secrecy upon your Honour, and I'll teil you all. 
Phil. So: Now you're come to yourſelf again. 
Upon my Honour then ; away with't. | 
Par. Mind me then. 
Phil. Well. : 
ar. Mr. Pamphilus was it'h' very heighth of his 
Paſſion for Mrs. Bacchis, when his Father began to 
he earneſt with him to marry. He alledg'd the uſual 
5 Argu- 
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Arguments of all Fathers in the like Caſe, namely, 
That be tat an old Man had no Child but him, and 
defired that be mi far op wy is 
his old Age. At 2 he rejects the but 
when his Father came to preſs on the B more 
zealoufly than ordinary, he was brought to ſuch 
Straits, that he cou'dn't tell which to prefer, either 
love or duty. At laſt the old Man by baiting and 
teaſing his Son's Heart out, ſcrew'd him up to this 
Pitch, and got him made ſure to his next Neigh- 
bour's Daughter. Pamphilus didn't take it in ſuch 
dudgeon till his Wedding-day came on : But when 
he ſaw all things ready, and without more ado, 
marry he muſt ; he laid it ſo much to Heart, that 
Fm * if Bacchis herſelf had ſeen him in that 
plight, ſhe cou'dn't but have pitied him. For when- 
e'er he had any ſpare time of — himſelf, he'd 
call me afide to him and , » Parmeno, I'm 
4 loft Man: What have I done ? What a diſmal 
Condition have I brought myfelf into? I an't able u 
bear the weight of it : Ob, till break my Heart. 

Phil. The Devil and his Dam take this Lacks 
for a baiting” old Cur. 

Par. To cut ſhort o Story, the Bride 
was brought home: The firſt Night he did not 
touch her; and the following was the ſame. — 

Phil. The Duce take ye: What a young Fellow 
to have his Bride in Bed _ him on the he 1.4 
night, and pretty tipſy too, I warrant ye, and not 
— A likely Ar (upd Come, this ſounds 
Ike a Lie. | 

Per. I know you can't tell how to believe me, 
cauſe none comes to you, but he comes ſharp ſet; 
But alas, our young Gentleman had no Stomach at 
all to his Woman. 

Phil. Well, but what then ? 

Par. A few days after, he takes me privately afide, 
and tells me , She was as good a Maid as ever for all 
bim; and that before he married, be bep d a Wife might 
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ha' gone down well ; but now (ſaid he) Pm r. 


ſolved to part with her &er long. 'Twould be a baſe: 


neſs in me, and much to the prejudice of the poor 
Gentlewoman to abuſe her fo, as nat to return her ts 
ber Friends as TI received her. 

2 "Twas done like a Man of Principles and 


Par. But ther (continued he) 'tzr2n't be [fs te 
publiſh my Intentions ; and far me to ſend her back to 
ber Father, and have nothing to e again/t ber, 
mand be too peremptory. All 2 L pe is taben fo! 
finds there's no living tagetber, that "bout be gone of 
her own Accord. 

Phil. But all this while did he continue his Viſtts 
to Bacchis ? | 

Par. As conſtantly as the Day came about : But 
(as tis uſual for Women) when ſhe faw him ano- 
ther's, ſhe became more peeviſh and pretending. 
than formerly. 

Phil. Tfaith, and well ſhe might. 

Par. And this indeed was the chief cauſe of their 
parting. For by this time he had recollected hitnſel?, 
and ſeriouſly conſider d hisMiſtreſs's Temper and his 
Wife's; and well compar'd theirBehaviours together. 
His Wife, he found, was a ſweet natur'd Gentl:wo- 
man, virtuous and modeſt, patient under theAfronts 
and Incivilities of a Husband, and willing to wink at 
his Faults. So that partly touched with remorſe for 
his Uſage of his Wife, and partly tired with the In- 
ſolence of hisWhore, at laſt he gave Bacch:: ite flip, 
and ſettled his Affections upon this Woman, whoſe 
Humour he found ſo agreeable to his own, — Mean. 
time, an old Kinſman of our Maſter dies at Inbrcs, 
and made him his Heir ;. and upon this unwilling: 
Errand.is our Love-fick Parmphilus poſted away. by 
his Father. He leaves his Lady with his Mother 7 
for the old Gentleman lives retired in the Coun- 
try, and ſeldom viſits the Town.. | 

Phil. But where's this Flaws. in the Match all the; 
While? 24 Pars 
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Par. I'm going to tell ye: At firſt, fora few Dayr, 
or ſo, the Mother and the Daughter-in- Law 
mighty well together. When all on a ſudden the 
young Woman began to hate the old one moſt 


mortally, without any Quarrel or Complaint on 
either fide. 


Phil. How came it about then ? 

Par. If at any time my old Lad —_— 
to have a little t with her, ſhe'd preſen a 
the Room, and fly the + nbd But "Bat wheat 
could away with her Company no 
tends her Mother had ſent for Ds « upon foms == 
Buſineſs of Devotion; and away ſhe 
ſhe had been there a while, — La oy Bier 
defires her Company at home, ſhe only returns | 
her a lame Excuſe o I know not what.. She ſends 
a ſecond time, but no Gentlewoman comes : At 
m_ after many Lats Ke. they pretend ſhe is fick. 


po' this, m over 1 ſelf, to gire 
— a Viſit, ag Says no * & could be £4 


When this came to my old Maſter's Ears, Yeſter- / 
day he came out of the Country upo' this very 
Account, and diſcourſes her Father about it. I 
ean't learn as yet what paſs'd between them; but 
F'm in a peck of Troubles to know what will come 
en't. — Now you've the long and the ſhort o 
OP I I away to the place I de- 

825i And ſo muſt I too: For I've made an 


Affignation with a. Country Squire much about 
this time. 


ye Luck. 
_ Farewell Parmeno. 
"xr. And farewell to thee, my little Philly. | 
[Exeunt ſeverally. 


e End of the Firſt 42. 
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Phil. Tin throw-an, old Shoe after ye, and wilk | 
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CG Nee 
Ac r. Il. 
Enter Laches, and Soſtrata after bim. 


Lach. entering. D Lefs my Soul! What a Strain's 
this? Whata confounded con- 
— is this, That all Women ſhould taſte the 
me Byaſs, and do or not do every thing by con- 
ſent ! When did you ſee a Mother-in-Law that did. 
not hate her Daughter-in-Law? Their Endeavours 
-to oppoſe their Husbands are the ſame, and their 
eroſs-grainStubbornneſs the fame. I fancy they were 
all train'd up for Miſchief in the ſame School, of 
which damn'd place of Education (if there be any 
fach) I'll be {worn my Dame is the Mliſtreſe. 

Walks about in a buff. 

Sen. This is a hard Caſe, that I - Tow be accuſed 

OTrs f 

Lach. You know nothing of this then? 

Soft. As I hope for Mercy, I don't: And as I: 

hope (my dear Laches /) we may live long together. 
- Lach. Heaven's forbid that, Jay I. 
Se. That Tm. wrongfully accuſed, Time will 
over. 

Lach. jeerizg.] Yes, yes; you are wrongfull 
accuſed. —— b dem — to ſet you out 
in your proper Colours? Vou that have diſgraced 
me, yourſelf and our Family, and X ſum- 
cient Matter to torment your Son? Then you've 
provok'd our new Friends and Relations to hate us. 
thoſe who were pleaſed to honour our. Son with 
their Alliance: And you, forſooth, muſt ſtart up. 
and confound all, by your ill condition'd Humours. . 
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Zach. Woman, I take me 
fora Block, and — Man. + wind 
retir'dintothe Country, — — 
Pranks and Tranſactions here in Town? But let me 
tell ye, I know much better what's done here than it 
the place of my own Reſidence; and that becauſemy 
Reputation abroad depends upon your Behaviour at 
home: I heard indeed long ago that Phi/amenacould 
not endure ye, and make no wonder on't ; twould h 
been à greater Miracle if ſhe cou'd : But I little 
thought ſhe cou'd have endured the whole Family 
upo your Account; had I been aware of that, ſhe 
ſhould have ſtaĩd, and you pack'd off T faith. — 
ch _ — . „ 
t retired into ounutry, gave way to ye, af- 
forded ye enough for your Neceſſities, — *. Pie. 
Aures too; and that my Eſlate he the ber bx 
it, I've weary'd and toil'd my ſelf more than's 
venient for my Age; and cou'dn't eafter allths 
have took care that nothing diſturb' my Repoſe? 

Soft. By all that's good, what has happen d wa 
not through my means, or fault. 

, _— No! Yes, but was: For your ſole Miſtres 

ou 28 4 blamed: Sure you might 

uy jook — our own Houſe, fince 
11 your Hand. An oid Wo- 
man to ſtand ſquabblin 2 Girl? Fie, ſie 
You — * the Fault upon her ſure. 
Je Seff: No !. Des 


Lach. O' my Soul, I'm of that for poor 


| Pam's fake : But as for you, do the worſt ye can, I 
can't think worſe of — Ide. 
Soft. But, good Hucbend, how d ye know but 


ſhe ma pretend a Dif COS me. 
be the y ny — with — > 
Lach. Neither tell me that. Wasn't Yeſterday' 


Huttin —_— againſt ye ſufficient Proof of hey 


1 


1 Husband, 2, I by nothing to be 
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Soft. They told me, fbe ma- y ſaint and weak; 


the twasn't convenienr to her. 
Lach. She's fick, I „of ill Conditions 
more than of any thing no wonder, in 


troth ; for there's not a Motherof ye all but would 


have your Sons marry : And whoever is the Perſon 
that pleaſes you, muſt have : And when to 
comply with your they are married, to 


comply with your Humour again, they muſt turn 
their Wives out of doors. 
Phidippus appears at his Door. 

Phid. 2 Philumena within ] Tho' Tm fatisfy'd, 
Tve Authority to force you to obey what I com- 
mand, yet my Fatherly Affection prevailswith me 
rather to give way to ye, and not croſs ye in your 


Humour. 

Lach. On here's my Brother Phidippusin good 
time, I ſhall know al rom him. — [They meet 
one another. } I confeſs, Brother, I'm as indulgent to 
all my Family as any Man; yet I ſuffer not my Eaſi- 
neſs to corrupt their Morals. Were you as careful, 
Tm —8 be more for your advantage, 
as well as ours: But now I find ye ſuffer them ta 


1 they liſt. 

—— I waited Pl, 
b upon t 
Daughter; 1 2 with 6 Fane 
Canke of your — All 

r ; gn a | 
ance . Ya cf dhe offended ye, 
make it out; that ſo, either by diſproving or 
fying what's done, we may give as ample Satiſ- 
ion as you ſhalt require. If Sickneſs be the 
Cauſe of keeping your Daughter at home, let me tell 

» Brother, tis too great a Reflection upon us to 
gine ſhe ſhou'dn't have due attendance at my 
Houſe, as I hope to be ſaved, tho? you are her Fa- 
» you ſhan't outdo me in this: Nor can you be 


more defirous of her Health than I am, and that for 
mp 
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my poor Boy's fake, who I perceive loves her 

than his life, and am confident will highly reſent is 
when he comes to know on't ; therefore Pray let's 
have her home before he comes back from his v 


Phid. Em ſatisfy d, Brother, —— 


nary Care and ion for my Daughter, and 
ape to believe e ery Word you've but — 

d ha' ye believe me too, that tis my hearty deſire 
to have her to your Houſe, if I could prevail with 
her by any Means. 


Lach. Why what hinders ye? [h.] 
Hark ye, does ſhe object any thing 2 
Husband ? . 
Pbid. Nothing in the World; for when I urg'd 
it home to her, and ſeem's as though I'd force her 
to return, ſhe vow'd by all that's good, She uam: 
able to endure your Houſe, while her Pamphilus was 
a ay. Every one has his Failings ; for my Part 
Pm. fo ſoft natured, I can't croſs and thwart my 
own Fleſh and Blood. 
. Lach.DYye hear that Miſtreſs? [Aide ts Softrata, 
Soft. Ay, to my Sorrow. 22 
Lach. Is that your Reſolution then Brother ? 
Phid. As the Caſe ſtands, tis ſo —— But ha' 
any thing elſe to fay ? For I've a little Buſineſs ca 
me in Haſte to the Piazza. 
Lach. I'll bear ye Company if ye pleaſe. 
Exeunt Phidippus and Laches. 
- Softrata alan] In good faith we poor Wives have 
got 2 ill Name with our Husbands, becauſe of 
Show ack Creatures, that make the World Judge 
| hardly of us all. For as I hope for Heaven, Im 
innocent of what my Husband accuſes me of as the 
ſucking Infant. Yet tis next to impoſſible to be 
believ'd, there's ſuch a common Scandal ſticks upon 


all Mother-in- Laws: But let me die if I'm one that 


deſerve it? for I've been as tender of this ſame Crea · 


ture, as if ſhe had been a Daughter of my own. | 
bould ight ue 


can't imagine why thisMisfortune 
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my Head ; However upon many accounts I am ex- 
weamly defirous of my Son's return. [Exits 


73 


SABINE 


AcrT III.. 


Enter: Pamphilus and Parmeno, at the 
4 farther Part of the Stage. 


FT ASever Man ſoperplex'din his Love 
as I? Unhappy Wretch ! Have I 
been ſuch a good Husband o my Life for this ? 
Was't this which made me fo deſirous of returning 
home? Thad been better for me to have ſpent my 
days any wh-re in the World, than to come back 
hither, and find my ſelf ſo unhappy here : For what- 
ever Misfortune befallsa Man, the longer tis before 
he knows it, is ſ@ much time clearly gain'd. 
Par. However, Sir, by your return, you'll be able 
the ſooner to make yourſelf eaſy, you ftaid 
away, the Breach wou'd ha" been far wider. Now 
Sir, I'm confident that your preſence will have a 
great Influence upon them all. So you'll learn the 
whole Buſineſs, rectiſie miſunderſtandings, and make 
all Friends again. All theſe dreadful Apprehenſions 
.of yours are in themſelves but very flight things. 
Pam. Why d' ye pretend to comfort me, when . 
I'm the greateſt Wretch alive? Before I marry'd this 
Woman, my Heart was engaged elſewhere ; how 
much I ſuffered upon that account, any one may eaſi- 
gueſs, without my telling; and yet I never was the 
| that dared to refuſe the Match my Father put 
upon me: I had but juſt weaned myſelf from Bac- 

os, and diſengaged my Affections, but juſt fixed 
wy 
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my Love on Philumena ; when alas, a new Bufines 
which forced me to leave her too. Then 
Tm afraid I ſhall find either my Mother or Wiſe 


to blame; and if ſo, the Conſequence muſt be, that | 


I muſt be miſerable ill. For eg, ; Parmens binds 
me to bear with my Mother's =» 
my Wife, I'm a — wa ts — — 
only for meekly bearing wit umours, but 
alſo for con my unkind EL 
all the World. Certainly, Parmeno, ſome extraor- 
thing muſt have happened, which gave oc- 
caſion to this Quarrel that now laſted fo long, 
Par. Some frivolous thing or other I'll * 
ve, Sir: For upon cloſe Examination 
that the greateſt Quarrels han't always t 
Occafions. Tis frequent, Sir, to find 22 ſame 
thing make one Man ſtark mad, and your mortal 
Enemy for ever, when it doesn't move another. 
How do Children bite and ſcrateh for the ſmalleſt 
Trifles ! And why ? Marry becauſe their Under- 


ftandings are weak, and are not able to direct em: 


And your Women truly are e'en as ſoon moved 2s 
Children; one chance Word perhaps, or ſo, ha 
been the Occaſion of all this Diſturbance. 

Pam. Well! go in, Parmeno, and let em know 
I'm here. 

Parmeno going off bears 2 

Par. Hah ! t's here to do 


Pam. S't! FLifens, 
like mad —- Pray Sir, come ate this way- 
— cb. goes Sod ts J Altle 2 get 
Sir? 
Pam. Hold your prating— prating— [Shrieking within] 
Par. So, you enjoyn me ſilence, and talk yourſelf, 
Berge within Doers.] Prithee; _ Child, as little 


Par. Here's a ſad Buſtle, they rum up — 
both liſten at Pars Door.}, Ha! 
Bleſs me ! I hear Ls ſhriek. 
as may be. 
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Pas. That's like Philumena s \icther's V ice. 
= Why ſo? 
ar. 
Pam Undone ! 
Par. Wherefore ? 


Par. ſaid indeed Lady was out of 
arder, whether that be -of ny can't tell. 

pam. I'm a loſt Man. Why didn't ye tell 
me this before ? [ Angrily. 

Par. I cou'dn't tell ye ev'ry thing at once. 

Pam. What's her Diſtemper ? 

Par. That I caw't tell. 

Pam. How ! Is no body for a Doctor? 

Par. I can't tell that neither? | 

Pam. But why don't I go in myſelf, that I may 
know for certain what's the Buſineſs! —— Ah my 
dear Philumena, in what Condition ſhall I now find 
thee? Should thy Life be in danger, I ſhall certainly 
die with thee. | [Exit Pamphilus. 

Parmeno alone.] I don't think it convenient to 
venture in after him: For I very well know, they 
don't care for any of our Family. Yeſterday they 
ſhut the Door againſt my Lady herſelf, If ſhe ſhould 
chance to grow worſe (which: in troth I wou'dn't 
have for my poor Maſter's fake) they'll preſently 
—71 —ͤ— all) that one of Madam 

ates Servants came in, brought the Devil a- 
long with him, and thereupon that ſhe grew worſe 
NEN So my Miſtreſs will be blam d; but 
I hall ha' the worſt on't. 70 adi 
| iſe encreaſes withi 
Enter a the other fide. 

Soſt. to herſelf. Þ Alas I think I've heard a ſtrange 
fort of aBuſtle in my Siſter's Houſe, and for ſome 


time too. I vow, I'm afraid poor Philu- 
mena's Diſtemper L worſe: Bur 
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Heav'us forbid it. Now 1'!1 give her a Viſit. 


Shes going i 

Par. Hark ye, Madam POTTER 

Set. Hah ! 

Per. You'll meet with another Repulſe, Madam. 

Soft turning about.) Ha, Parmens J are you there? 
Alas poor Wretch ! what ſhall I do? Shan't 
I go ſee my Son's Wife, when ſhe lies fick but at 
next door. 

Par. If you'd be rul'd by me, Madam, neither 
ſee her, nor ſend to her : For to be fond of one 
that perfectly hates you, ſeems a double piece of 
Folly. You'll beſto your Favour to no — 
and be troubleſome beſides. Then, Madam, 
your Son went to ſee how ſhe did, as ſoon as he 
came to Town. 


Soft. How ! my Son Pamphilus come a- ſhore? 
Par. Yes, Madam. 
Soft. Heaven's be praiſed. That word has 

e viv'd me, and ſet my Heart at reſt. 

Par. Upon this Accounteſpecially, I wou'dn'tha? 
ye go in: For if her Pains be a little abated. Em 
confident, now they're together, ſhe'll up and tell 
him all cnat paſſed between you two z and how the 
Difference firſt began. But ſee where he comes. 
fe ſeems very melancholly upon't. 

Enter Pamphilus. 
$f. Ah, my dear, dear Child! [ Imbracing him, 
Pan Your Blefling, Madam. ; 
Si. Welcome home heartily. —— But how is t 
with your Wife ? 


Pam. O' the mending Hand. Wiping his Eyes. | 


Soft. Heavens continue it ſo, ut why in 
Tears Son ? Why thus melancholy. 

Pam. Nothing at all, Madam, 

Soft. What Buſtle was that? tell me; was ſhe ta- 
hen with a ſudden Fit? 

Pam. Yes, Madam. 
; 8:8, What's ber Diſtemper ? 


Pam. 
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Pam. An Ague. 

Soft. A Quotidian ? 

Pam. So they tell me, — Pray, Madam, walk 
in, I'll follow immediately. ; 

Se. So I will. [Ext Softrata. 

Pam. Parmeno, do you run and meet my Ser- 
vants, and help them home with their Luggage. 
Par. grumbling.) What a-duce, can't they find the 

home without a Guide ? | 

am. You'll be gone, won't ye ? 

[Exit Parmeno. 

Pamphilus alone, talking about diſcontentedly. 
Where ſhall I begin now, to give an Account of 
thoſe many ſurprizing misfortunes that have befallen 
me, part of which I heard, and part I ſaw with theſe 
very Eyes, which made me run out of the Houſe 
half diftrafted ? —— For when I haftily went in 
juſt now, in great concern for my Wife, thinking to 
find her ſick of another-gates Diſtemper, than what, 
alas! I found her in ; the Maids being ſurpriz'd at 
firſt fight, all of 'em o erjoy d, cry d out, He's come. 
But immediately after, I perceiv'd they chang'd 


 Countenance, becauſe I happen'd to come at ſuciran 20 


unlucky Minute: Mean time one of em ran up 
Stairs, to give notice of my arrival; and I as eager 
to ſee my Wiſe, follow'd her directly. No ſooner was 
I got in, but immediately I perceiv'd her Ailment, 
(unhappy Creature as I was!) for they had no time 
th world to conceal the Buſineſs, and herCryings- 
out did ſufficiently diſcover her Condition. When I 
aw this, Baſe and Unzorthy, ſaid I! and with that 
immediately flung out of the Room all in Tears, 
truck with Horror at ſuch an unheard of diſmal 
Accident. Her Mother, poor Soul, follow'd me 
cloſe, catch'd me at the Door, and flung herſelf at 
my Feet, melting into Tears, ſo that I cou'd'nt but 
pity ker: And truly I'm of Opinion, as a man's For- 
tune riſes or falls, ſo is he up or down. She thus 
addreſs'd her ſelf to me: My dear Pamphilus, youre 

an 


278 The Mo rg in-LAw. 


an Eye-witneſs now of the Cauſe that made this u. 
happy Creature leave your Houſe : She was raviſþ1 
Some time ſince 2 an unknown Villain, and is ny 
fled hither to hide her Shame you and the 
World. [He _ Lis Eyes.) But alas! the 
remembrance of her earneſt Intreaties makes me 
afreſh. — Phatſcever Chance or Fortune (continued 
ſhe) has brought you hither at this jundture, by that 
we both conjure ye (if we may in Equity and Julia 
preſume ſo far) to bury — 22 Miſchaa 
from the Eye of the World. If ever (dear Pam- 
philus) if ever you were ſenſible that ſhe had any T 


_— in requital foe begs ye not to think | 


that ſmall Favour too much to grant her. As 
taking her again, uſe your own Diſcretion : You're the 
any Perſon that knows of ber Lying-in, and that the 
Obil is none of yours; for, they ſay, you had nothing 
to do with her the firſt two Months; and after p 

had "tis now ſeven, and no more. Your Be 

ers that your Thoughts are about it: Now if it 
be poſſible (my Dear) I wiſh and endeavour nothing 
more, than that ber Lying-in may be kept from be 
4" Father, and every Soul beſides : But fheu'd it come 
out, it ſball go for a Marriage; I know none will 
think otherwiſe than-what is moſt likely, that you art 
the Father dt. The Child ſball immediately be 
expos'd and you neer the worſe furt; and by thit 
means you can ſuffer no Inconvenience, and ſecure tht 
poor Girl's Reputation beſides. I yrs my 
word, and am reſolv'd to it; but for taking 


-will I do't, though her Love and Converſation have 
a great influence over me I can't but weep, to 
think what a melancholy Life I muſt lead for the 

future. [Feeps) O Fortune, Fortune! what 
a changeable thin art! But my firſt Love has 


\ y 
inur'd me to this Uſage ? I conquer d that by Rex 


4 Jon, and now I muſt endeavour to do the like. — 
; Enter 


her again, I think it no ways for my Honour ; nor | 
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Enter Parmeno, Socia, azd Porters, at 4 great 
Diſtance, with Trunks, Portmanteau's, &c. 
— But yonder comes Parmenowith the reſt, there's 
no on for him to be hereabouts at this time; 
for he's the only Perſon I made privy to my Beha- 
viour to ife, when we firit marry'd. I fear 
ſhould he her t Shrieks, ke'll diſcover 
her to be in Labour; I muſt e'vn ſend him on ſome 
Errand or other till all's over. 
Par. ts Socia. ] Say ye ſo? Had ye ſuch a wretch- 
ed Voyage on't ? Hah ! 


Soc. In ſober Sadneſs, Parmeno, tisn't poſſible to 
ell thee what a diſmaltking "tis to be on Shipboard, 
Par. Indeed! 


Soc. Troth thou'rt a happy Fellow, little doſt 
thou know what Dangers thou eſcapeſt by keeping 
always on dry Ground. To paſs over other 

ips, mark but this, Thirty long Days and 
Nights or more was I on Shi ing e- 
very N. be ſowe'd * — 1 of the 
'twas ſu ſtormy Weather time, 
and the Wind | - fon 

Par. Abominable ! | 

Soc. So indeed I found it : In ſhort, if I knew I 
mult go back, rather than do't, upo my Soul I'd 
ſhew 'em a light pair of Heels for't. 

Par. Ay, old Boy, thou'ſt been ready for that 
ſport upon lighter Occaſions than this: But 
hold, yonder's my Maſter Pampbilus before that 
Door. Go all in, and I'll ſtep to him, and ſee 


' Parmeno goes to Pamphilus. KK 
Par. Are you here fill, Sir? 9 
Pam. Yes, I ſtay for you. — 1 15 
Per. What's your Pleaſure ? 2 


Pam. You muſt run as far as the Towep- : 1 220 

Par. Who muſt ? ST 8 7 

Pam You muſt. "XL — 
P#, 
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Par. As far as the Tower ! For what } 
Pam. To find out one Callidemides 
y Veſſel 


of Mycenia, who came over in the 


„ with me. 


| Par. S$'death! I'll be {worn this maſter o' mine has 
made a Vow, that if cer he got aſhore, he'd make 


me run my Heart out. LA. 


Pam. Why don't ſhe ſtir? 
Par. Muſt I fay any thing to him, or muſt I 
* give him the meeting ? 

— > eq him I can't meet him to day asap- 
Point t he mayn't ſtay to no purpoſe, Fh. 
Por But Sir, I don't "6, 4 what —— 

is. 

Pam. Tl tell ye how to know him 
He's a huge, fiery-fac'd, fria d- crown d fatF 
with wall-Eyes, and looks as if he'd fright ye. 
Par. de. 5 on him for a Son of a Wh—, 
.[ Going off, turns back. ] But ſuppoſe he be'at there, 
muſt I ſtay all Night for him? 

Irn joor Pardon for that, I'm quite fo 

© m quite 
der'd — 2 [Ex:t habbling. 

Pamphilus alone. 
He's gone —— Now what Courſe ſhall poorl 
take m at a ſtrange loſs how to -Bhi- 
Amend Lying-in, as her mother defir'd .me. [ 


profeſs, I can't but pity the poor Woman. IId 
what I 7 — bur ll rh diſcharge my Duty tam 
Parents m vewaytom 

Enter 1 and Phid; at ſome diſtance. 


— 


- But Lack- a- day, there amy Father and Mr. Phidi- 


dus together,. They make this way too. 

I can't deviſe what to ſay to em. 
Lach. to Phidippus. ] Didn't ye tell me 2 

that your Daughter only waited for my Son's, co- 

ming home. 

Phid. Yes. 


+ Lach, I hear he's come, let her be bropght home | 
.then. Pam. 


4 
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Pam. to himſelf.) I can't imagine what excuſe 
to make to my Father for not taking her home a- 


* overbearing. ] What Voice is that? 


Pam. to himſelf.) Vet Tm fully reſolved to keep 
firm to my deſign. 

Lach, O here's the Man we were talking of. 

Pam, Your Bleſſing, Sir. 

Lach. I'm glad to fee thee. 

Phid. Welcome home, Pamphilus, Tm alſo glad 
to ſee you ſo ſound and luſty after your Voyage. 
Pam. I'm oblig'd to ye, Sir. ; 


Lach. Are you but jnit landed, Son? 


Pam. Taſt now, Sir. 
Lach. Well ! and what has our Kinſman Phaxie 
"_ | Wh | Sir, he Man given 
am. really, Sir, he wasa to 
his Pleaſures in ex health ch as he ſeldom 
leaves much to their Heirs ; leave 
this Commendation behind em, that as long as 
liv'd, they liv'd like Gentlemen. 
-Lach. Then thou haſt brought nothing home but 
that 4 4 inſtead of an Eſtate. 
neſs. 


Rn hat little he has left, may do us ſome 
Lach. Ah ! none at all. — I wiſh heartily he 
were al.ve and in health again. 

Pam. You may ſafely wiſh that; He's paſt wiſh- 
ing for — I dare ſwear I know which you would 


chuſe. 

Lach. to Yeſterday my Brother here 
— — — Houſe. 
w— Say you di 

Aide to Phidippus, 1 thruſting him. 

PA 3 Locke] Dork panch net = 

So I'did. Aloud to Pamphilus, 


{Lach. But new he'll ſend her home again. 
Phid. So I will. | 
Pam, Sir, I know the whole buſineſs, how ev'ry 
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ing has been manag'd fince I went. I heard th 
wh as ſoon as e er I arriv'd. 4 
Lach. thoſe envious Devils that were 6 
officious as to tell it ye. [In a Paſſn, 

Pam. Tm fure I took all poſſible care to avoid 
r offence : and had I a mind 
to't, I could here tell you how faithful, loving, and 


kind I've been to her; but I had rather ye hound 
hear't from her own Mouth ; for, that mean 
you'll the ſooner believe my good Nature, when 
the Relation comes from her that at preſent is ſo u 
kind to me. Heaven's my Witneſs, I had no hand 
at all in this Difference ; But fince ſhe thinks her 


ſelf too good to tomy Mother, when M 
might ha” 42 have born with her By 


mour ; and fince there's no other way of compoſing | 


the Difference, I muſt een part with either one 

or the other. But now, Mr. Ph:idippes, filial Duty 

—_— me to take my Mother's part before my 
8. 


Lach. I am not dif Pamphilus to find 
ſo ready to ſacrifice all to the Intereſts of your 
rents : But have a care you don't engage too far in 
Pam. How can I engage in a Quarrel + 
inſt her, that never diſoblig d me in any thing, 
at on the has obliged me in things! 
I love ho her, ind ill defire with al 

Soul to keep her: For I've always found her 
n weet Temper towards me; then 


band than me, ſince meer Neceſſity tears her from 
me. 
Phid."Tis in your own Power to hinder that. 
Lach. Take her home again, if you be wiſe. * 
Pam. That'snot my intention, Sir, I muſt aow 
conſult my Mother's intereſt. - [Exit r 
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Lach. Whither now ?——Stay, ſtay, I fay. — 
Where are ye going ? 

Phid. What Whim's this? . 

Lach. I told ye, Brother, how highly he'd te- 
ſent this; and therefore begg'd of ye to ſend home 
your Daughter in time. 

Phil. Sbud I didn't think he hadbeen ſuch aChurl. 
Does he think I'll go cringing with Cap in Hand to 
him ? If he's diſpoſed to take home his Wife, well 
and good ; if not let him refund her Portion, pack 
off, and a F—— for him. [iz b. 

Lach. Look ye now, you're in as a great Fume 


as he. 

Phid. Pamphilas, You're grown mighty hutiſh 
methinks after your Voyage. 

Lach. His Anger weill ſoon be over, tho indeed 
he had ſome cauſe. 

Phid. Becauſe, forſooth, you've got a little more 
Pelf fallen to ye, ye {well ſo much upon't. 

Lach. What ! You'll fall out with me too ? 

Phid. Let him conſider on't, and tell me to day, 
whether he'll have her or no; that if he won't a- 
nother may. [Exit in a huff. 

Laches alone. | 

Stay Brother, hear me but one word. — He's 
But what's this to me? In ſhort, let 'em 
order their Matters as they pleaſe for me, fince nei- 
ther Brother nor Son will hear Reaſon, nor mind 
one Word I ſay, I'll turn all my Forces upo my 
Wife, the Promoter of all this Miſchief, and diſ- 
charge all that ſticks in my Stomach upon her. 

Exit Laches; and as he goes off. 
| Enter Myrrhina in diſorder. 

I'm ruin'd ! What ſhall I do? —— Which way 
ſhall I turn my ſelf? —— Alas! What anſwer can 
I give my Husband ? Tm perſwaded he heard the 
Child cry, which made him run fo hattily into my 
Daughter's Chamber, without ſaying a Word. 
Should he find that m in Labour, I row St 

ere 
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device what excuſe to invent for the concealin of 


it, —— The Door goes.—Pm afraid he's upo the 


Scent after me. Pm no Woman of this World. 
Enter Phidippus. 

Phid. entering. ] As ſoon as my Wiſe perceived] 
was going into my Daughter's Chamber, away ſhe 
. lunk out o' doors. — But here ſhe is tho 

now Wife? [She ſeems not to ſee him.] Hark ye, 
tis you I ſpeak to. 

= Meaning me, dear Husband ? 

Pbid. I your Husband ! D'ye regard me as 1 
FHusband, or ſo much as a Man? For had ye 
eſteem'd me either one or other (Gentlewoman} 
you daren't ha' made me ſuch a publick Scorn by 

your baſeneſs. | 

wy”; By what baſeneſs? 

Phid. By what? Isn't your Daughter brought 
to bed. Hah ; are ye tongue-ty'd now ? —- 
Who's the Father, pray ? i 

Myr. Is that a Queſtion for a Father to ask? 
Dear Heart, who do ye think ſhou'd be but her om 

Husband ? 

Phid. I believe it, nor is it for a Father to think 
2 * But — amazed * ſhould ſo car 

ll in hugger mugger from us, c_ 1 
res was delivered at her full time, and 
things were as they ſhou'd be. Cou'd ye be ſo dan 

nably malicious, as to wiſh the poor Child's Death; 
which you knew would be the occafion of a more 
laſting Friendſhip between us, rather than ſuffer 
Man and Wife to live together con to your 
croſs grain'd Humour. -—- I took it to be wholy 
their Fault, but now I find tis all along of you. 
= + I'm a miſerable Creature. | 
Phid. Wou'd I were ſure o that. It now come 
freſh into my mind, what you formerly ſaid on thi 
ſubject, when the Match was firſt made. You 2 
ſeſs d, forſooth, that you cou'dn't away with a 
in- Law that keeps his Wenches, and lay abroad whok 
Nights together. 5 | Myr. 
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Myr. T had rather he ſhould ſuſpect any thing *th* 
Work than gueſs at the true Cauſe. a e. 
Phid. I knew that he kept a Miſtreſs (Madam 
Wife!) long before you did,but I never counted that 
ſuch a mighty Fault in a young Man; for tis what 
we are all born with, but the time will quickly 
come when he'll hate himſelf fort: But you, I ſee, 
are ſtill the ſame, and cou'd ne er be at quiet till you 
had parted em and null'd the Marriage, 'cauſe twas 
of my making. Now tis plain how rarely you 
1 
. e ſuppoſe me e and cruel to my 
own Fleſh aol Blood, if this Match had boom ts 


our advantage? 


Phid. Piſh ! you able to foreſee or judge what's to 
our advantage] tmay be ſomebody inform'd you 
that they ſaw him going to, or coming from his 
Miſtreſs, and what of all that, if he did it privately, 
and but ſeldom? Isn't more handſome for us to 
wink at ſuch Failings, than blaze 'em abroad, and 
get nothing but ill-will to ourſelves by the Bar- 
gain? For, could he fo ſuddenly draw his Aﬀec- 
tions from one as he has lov'd ſo many Years, I 
ſhou'dn't count him a Man, nor think him half 
ſtanch and conſtant enough for my Daughter. 

Myr. Good Husband, no more of the young Man, 
nor of my pretended Faults neither: goand meet him 
— and ask him whether he'll take home his 

ife or no; if he ſays yes, ſend her — if not, I 
think I've taken a wiſe courſe with my Daughter. 
 Phid. If he wou'dn't receive her, and you knew 
kim in fault, Wife, I wasn't far off, pray why was 
not I conſulted withal? This mads me to the Heart, 
to find that ye dare do ſucha thing without my leave. 
I charge ye upon your Life, not to let the Child ſtir 


| out of the Houſe. -— But what a Blockhead am I, 


to think ſhe'll mind what I fay : I'll go in myſelf, 
and ſtrictly charge my Servants to let no body carry 
it away. (Exit Phidippus. 

P 2 Myr „ 
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; Myrrhina a/oze. 
Let me die if I don't believe I'm the unhanyi 
Woman i'th' World. In good truth, I — res 
Ke how extreamly ill he'd take it if he knew all, 


ſince he's ſo very angry for that little he knows now, 


nor can imagine how to alter his Reſolution. 
And this the only Evil that could have befall'n me 
after all my other Diſaſters, if I ſhould be forc'd to 
bring upa Child we don't know the Father of. For 
when my Daughter was raviſh'd *twas ſo dark ſhe 
cou'dn't diſcern his Face, nor yet get any token from 
him, whereby to diſcover him afterwards ; only 
when the. Fellow left her, he forc'da Ring off her 
Finger. Upon the whole matter, I'm ſtrangely a- 
fraid Mr. Pamphilus, when he comes to hear we 
bring up another Man's Child inftead of his, will no 
longer conceal what we defire him-to keep private. 


7 Exit Myrrhina, 
The End of the Third Ad. 
Annen 


AcrT IV. 


Enter Soſt rata and Pamphilus ; Lache: 
comes to the Door and obſerves em. 


Soft. en- ] Know well enongh, Pamphilus, you 

tring. * ſuſpect twas long of my Humoun 
that your Wife leſt us, diſſemble the matter as much 
as you pleaſe ; but may I never obtain Mercy, nor 


enjoy that Comfort from ye I expect, if e er to my | 


Knowledge I did any thing that would give her any 
Diſguſt againſt me. I always believ'd you reſpected 
me, but now you ha' given certain Proof of it, for 
your Father has been telling me within how far you 
prefer my Reputation to your Love. And now [ 


deſign to return you the like Compliment, and let 


ye 


| 
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know how highly I eſteem ſuch datifulneſs : IL. 
believe, my dear Son, ti ill be better for both your 
Satisfaftion and my Reputation, if I retire into the 
Country with your Father, as I've fully reſolved, 
ſo my Preſence will be no Eye fore to you, nor any 
Pretence for your Wife's ſt:ying away. 

Pam. Prav, Madam, what I'ye mean by thi; 
Shall her ſilly Fre ks drive you into the Country? It 
muſt not be, nor can I endure to have the envious 
World ſay, "Twas done throuzh my Wilſulneſi, ani 
rot your Good nature Beſides I wow'dn't for e'er 
ſo much have ye, upon my Account, b:niſh'd the en- 
joyment of your Friends, Relaticns, and all the Di- 
verſions of the Town. 

Saft. Truly Son, Pre now but liitle reliſh of theſe 
Enjoyments. Time was indeed when I had my fi 
of 'em, but now I'm quite weary of thoſe GamHo):. 
At preſent my chief Care is to keep :ny Age from 
being a Burden to others, that ſo they mayn't wif 
for my End. Here I find I'm deſpis'd without 
Cauſe, and tis time to retreat: By this means, 1 
fancy, I ſhall cut off all-Cauſe of Diſcontent, clear 
myſelf of hard Sufpicions, and humour en: a; 
therefore pray let me avoid thoſe Scandals weW o- 
men generally lie under. 

Pam. How happy am I upon all Accounts, were 
it not for this, ſince I have ſuch a Mother, and ſuch 
a Wife ! | [ 452. 

Sf. Good dear Boy, as the Caſe ſtands, ti tu 
make ſhift with one [nconveniency ; if other things 
go according to your mind, and your Wiſe is as L 
take her to be, grant me this one Requeſt, my 
Child, and take her home. 

Pam. Ah! I'm very unhappy. 

$2. And I too: for I'm as much concern det 
it as you can be, my dear Child, for the Soul of ye. 

Laches appears, and goes up to em. 

Lach. So Wife, — all your Diſcourſe fuſt 
by here. TIs Policy to comply frcely with the Or- 

| P 3 caſiaa, 
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caſion, when you know Force would follow elſe. 
Sf. May it ſucceed well. 
Lach. March into the Country then, and there 
we'll both bear with one another's Humours. 
28 hat things you'd 
Lach. Go in then, vv 1 
ave occaſion for, —- . 
$8. I ſhall obey you Orders. [Exit Softrata, 
Pam. But, Sir ! — [Concernedh. 
Lach, Well, Pampbilus. 
Pam. Will ye ſend my Mother into the Coun- 
try ? By no Means. 
Lach. Why not? 


Pam. Becauſe, Sir, as yet Pm not reſolv'd what 


to do with my Wife. 

Lach. How ! What would ye do but take her 
home again ? 

Pam. ide] That I wou'd with all my Heart, 
and can hardly perſuade myſelf not to do't : But Ill 
not break one joto' my Meaſure, but e'en take that 
Courſe I think moſt convenient. — 7e Laches,] I 
preſume, Sir, they'll be better Friends if ſhe ſtays 
where ſhe is. 

Lach. That's more than you know; however it is 
not a Pin matter to you whether they be Friends or 
Foes, when once yourMother's out o' the way: The 
truth on't is, we old Folks are no good Company to 
vou young ones; and therefore we had een as 
go our way. In ſhort, Pamphilus, your Mother and 
I 2re become By words t'ye, The Old Man and The 
Old Woman. — But yonder comes my Brother in 
the critical Minute, let's give him the Meeting. 


Enter Phidippus at the other end of the Stage, 
Laches makes towards him 
Phid. 7s Philumena within. ] Troth pages, I'm 
argry with you, and — too, for in ſober Sad- 
neſs twas a very ſc rick ; though your Mother's 
forcing ye be your Pretence, yet I'm ſure ſhe had 
no ſuch Excuſe. Lach. 
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Lach. O Brother, you're come at the beſt time 
ith* World. 


Phid. Why fo ? 
Pam. What Anſwer ſhall I give em, or how he 
able to keep this Secret ? Ai de. 


Zach. You may tell your Daughter my Wife's 
going into the Courtry, fo ſhe needn't be afraid to 
come home to her Husband. 

Phid. Poh ! your Wife's innocent of all, tis mine 
that's the Broacher of all this, 

Pam. Nay, then the Caſe is alter d. [AA. 

Phid. — And has caus'd all this ado, Mr. Laches. 

Pam. Let em cauſe what ado they pleaſe, ſo I 
don't take her home again. [Ai de. 

Pbid. Now, Pamphilus, T wiſh nothing more, it 
it can be brought about, than that there may be 2 
laſting Alliance between us. If you're of another 
—. pray take the Child however. 

Pam. He knows of that too; I'm paſt all 22 

. 

Lach. The Child ! prithee what Child ? 228. 

Phid Why, we have a Grandion, Brother; for 
my Daughter, when ſhe left your Houſe was big 
it ſeems, and I ne'er ſo much as knew of her Breed- 
ing till now. 

Lach. Good, in troth, as I'm an honeſt Man; I'm 
heartily glad 'tis born, and your Daughter well. — 
But a what a ſtrange ſort of a Woman is your Wife 
Pam ! what odd kind of Fancies ſhe has about her, 
ſo long to keep things in the dark from us ! I vow 
I can't fay how unhandſome it looks. 

Phid. Truly, Brother, I'm as little pleas'd at the 
Proceedings as you. 

Pam. My Mind was in Suſpenſe before, but now 
is ſix d, fince ſhe's to bring a Brat with her that's 
none of mine. 

Lach. Come, come Pan, tis too late to ſtand 
* I, * I. 4e. 
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Lach. I've often wiſh'd for that happy of 
having one to call Father: "Tis 4p 
Heaven's be prais'd. 

Pam.—— Beyond Redemption. [Aide 

Lach.—— Take home your Wife, without any 
more grumbling. 

Pam. Truly, Sir, had ſhe been minded to have had. 
Children by me, or to have been ſtill my Wife, I'm 
certain ſhe'd ne'er have conceal'd what | underſtand 
ſhe has. Now, fince I plainly ſee ſhe has withdrawn 
ber Love from me, I don't believe we ſhallever 
well hereafter ; why then ſhould I take her again? 

Lach. Pho ! the youngGirldid all by herMother's 
perſuafion ; And, is that ſuch a ſtrange thing? Dye 
expect to find any Woman i' th! World without their 
Faults ? Have not Men their Failings too ? 

Phid. Well, look to't yourſelves, both of ye, 
whether ye think to have her or leave her: I can't 
anſwer for all that my fooliſh Wife does ; for my 
own Part, do what you will, you ſhan't find me 
unreaſonable on either fide : Mean time what ſhall 
we do with the Child ? 

Lac. A wiſe Query in troth ! Let the Buſineſi 
go which way it will, ſend the Child hither, fimce 

tis his, that we may nurſe it as ours. 

Pam. Shall I bring up that Child that the Mo- 
ther tab es no Care of ? 

Lach. What's that you ſay ? Not bring it up, Pen- 
hilzs ? Goodnow, hall we make away with't ?— 

hy this is downright Madnefs; upo* my Life I 
can hold no longer. Now you force me to fay 
what I wou'dn't have faid before your Father-in- 
Liw. ſPampkilus weeps ]J— Dye think I don't 
know what all this Saivelling, and what all this Diſ- 
order means: [ In another Tone.] Firſt ye 


pretended, You can't have ber home, becauſe 1 | 


your Macher; ſhe promiſes to leave the whole Ho 
to yourſelves : Since that Excuſe won't hold good 
now. forſoath, The Child's born without your —=_ 
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ledge. You're mightily miſtaken if you think I don't 
know what you hanker after. How long did I 
wink at your keeping a Mils, in hopes at lift of 
bringing ye over to a Wife? How patiently did I 
bear your laviſh*Expences that way I pity'd ye, I 
entreated ye to marry, told ye "tvras high time, ard 
by much perſuaſion you did. Then you obe dm. 
as your Duty oblig'd ye to do; but now you're in 
with your Whore again, and, to pleaſure her, w:!] 
ruin your Wife. I ꝑlainly fee you are relapſirg in- 
to your old cour'c of Debaucheries. [4zgrily. 

Fam. Who, I, Sir? 

Lack. Yes, you; and let me tell ye, tis baſe tn *n- 
vent. ſhams to quarrel with your Wife, that when 
once ſhe's out of fight, you may the better I've with 
your Strumpet. Your Wife was ſenſizle of ihi:, or 
what reaſon had ſhe to leave the Houſe ce? 

Phid. He has hit upon't, certainly that's the reaſen.. 

Pam. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll give it upon Qata, 
that tis nothing ſo as you imagine. 

Lach. For ſhame take home your Wiie then, or. 
give us a better reaſon why you won't. 

Pam. "Tis not convenient at this time. 

Lach. Take care of the Child then, that I hope ic in 
no fault; we'll conſide r of the Mother afteri2ar ds. 

Pam. walking en one fide.) I'm miſerable on all 
ſides : my Father has ſo wotully gravel. mc, : Hñat I 
know not how to turn myſeif. -——Þ'll een ſtep out 
of the way, fince I ſhall do but little Good by my 
being here. I believe they'll hardly bring up the 
Child without my Order, eſpecially ſince my Rlo- 
tier-in-Law will ſecond me in the thing. [Ae 

Pamphilus and: off. 

Lach. D'ye ſteal away; What ! give us no ditect 
Anſwer ?——o-D'ye think ke isn't crack brain d? 
Well, 'tis no matter, Brother, ſend the Child to 
me, and Tl bring him up. | 

Phid. With all my Heart. I don't wonder if hus 
wife been't pleas d withthe'e fine doing? Women are 
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fretful pieces, and can't away with ſuch Affronts. 
This is the cauſe of their rel ; my Wife told 
me on't her ſelf, but I wou'dn't mention it before 
him, nor would I believe it at firſt, but now tis 
as clear as the Sun; I perceive now he's a down- 
right Marriage-hater. | 

Lach. What ſhou'd I do i'th Caſe ? What wou'd 
ye adviſe me to ? 

Phid. What? why, firſt I think 'tis beſt for us to 
go to his Miſs: Let us firit diſcourſe her calmly, 
then charge her home; and if that won't do, 
vs threaten her ſeverely, if ever ſhe has any thing 
more to do with your Son. 

Lach. Tl follow your Advice — [Ges towards 
bis cton Ficuſe.) Soho, within there. 

Enter a Boy. 
Step over to my Neighbour Bacchit, and tell her Pd 
ſpeak with her preſently.— [Exit Boy. ] And I muſt 
deſire you, Brother, to ſtand by mein this Buſineſs, 

PE:41. Ah Sir, Tre often told ye, and am ſtill of 
the ſame Mind, that I defire nothing ſo much as that 
the Alliance between us may be laſting, if it be pob 
ble to bring it about, and I hope we ſhall do it. 
But wou'd you have me here when ſhe comes? 

Lach. No; you may go and provide a goodNurſe 
for the Child. Exit Phidippus. 

Enter Bacchis on the other fide of the Stage, with 

two Waiting-maids, and Laches's Boy. 

Bac. entering. ] I'll be ſworn tis no ſmall Matter 
that makes Mr. Laches ſend to ſpeak with me now 
but, in troth, I'm mightily miſtaken if I don't gueſs 
at the Buſineſs. . | 

Lach. to Simſelf.] I muſt take ſpecial care that 
my Paſſion don't hinder me from gaining upon her 


according as I wiſh, nor make me do that in haſte 


which I may repent at Leiſure.— I'll accoſt her 
Mrs. Bacchis, your Servant. 
Bac. Yours, good Mr. Laches. [Exit By. 
Lach, Troth, I don't queſtion but you ſomewhat 
wonder why I ſent to ſpeak with ye. Bas. 
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Bac. And really when I conſider myſelf, I am 
afraid, leſt the Scandal of my Trade ſhou'd be to 
my prejudice ; for as to my viour in it, I de- 
fie the World. 

Lach. If it be fo, you've no Reaſon tobe afraid of 


me, Woman; for I'm of thoſe Years, that a falſe 


ſtep is not ſo eaſily pardonable in me, therefore am 
the more cautious to do nothing raſhly. If both 
now and ever you do what you can juſtify, 
*twould be very unhandſome in me to do ye any 
Injury, and very unjuſt, fince you don't deſerve it. 

Bac. Upon my Word I'm extreamly oblig'd to 
ye for that; for, after an Injury's done, begging 
of one's Pardon is but ſmall Amends. — But pray, 
Sir, your Pleaſure, 8 

Lach. I hear you entertain my Son Peu. 

Bac. interrupting. ] Sir, 

Lach. Hear me out. Before he married, I 
wink'd at your Amours. — [ Here Bacchis is gg 
to ſpeak ] Fold. I han't ſpoke all my Mind 
yet. Now he's married, you'd do well to look 
out a more conſtant Lover in time; for Pam. 
will not always ha* the fame Inclinations, nor troth 
you the ſame Beauty. 

Bac.. Pray, Sir, who reports this ? 

Lach. His Mother-in- Law. 

Bac. That I entertain him ? 

Lach. Yes, you: For that Reaſon ſhe has taken - 
home her Daughter, and would privately have 


made away the Child ſhe has by him. 


Bac. Sir, If I knew any ng 000 ſacred than 
an Oath to convince ye, I'd freely offer it rye, 
that I'd never any thing to do with your Son fince 
he married. | 

Lach. Thou art a dainty fine Girl: But, can ye 
gueſs what farther Favour I'd deſire of ye? 

Bac. What is it, good Sir ? 

Lach. Only to juſt ſtep in there, [ Pointing to Phi- 
dippus's Houſe] and offer the Women wit - 

ac. 


Oath to ſatisſie them and clear yourſelf of al. 
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Bac. Til obey you, Sir; but in good earneſt, there's 


never a one in my Circumſtances would have don't, 
or ſhown her Face before a young marriedWomen 
upon ſuch an account: But i ſcorn to ſee your Son 
ſcandaliz'd upon a falſe Story, or be underſervedly 
thought inconſtant by ſuch as ſhould have a better 
Opinion of him. He has done me many a good 
turn, and now I'll do him one. 
Lach. Your ſmooth Tongue has made me conceive 
a more favonr: ble Opinion of ye; for 'twa:n't only 
their Surmiſes, but I thought as bad of ye myſeif 
too. Since I've now found ye otherwi'e than 
we took ve to be, pray fee that you prove ſtill the 
lame, ard you may nd a Friend of me: but, if ye 
don't, — Well, I ſay no more for fear of diſoblig 
irg ye. — This adviſe ye, that you'd rather try 


what I can do as your Friend, than as your Enemy. 


Bac. Vii do my beſt, Sir, to ſatisſie ye. 

Euter at a diſtance Phidippus with a Nurſe. 

Ph'd. to ite Nurſe. ] T won't fee ye want for any 
thing. but you ſha} ha” freely what my Houſe will 
afford; but when you've eat and drank ſufticiently, 
gy for the Child tuck it's Belly full. [ Exit Nuri 


2c. See, there comes our Son's Father-in- Law: 


He has got him a Nurſe for the Child. — Brother! 


here's Mrs. Bacchis ſwears by all the Gods. 

Phid. Is that ſhe ? 

Lach. Yes. 

Phid. Troth theſe ſort of Creatures care little for 
the Gods, and the Gods as little for them. 

Bac. Take my Servants here, rack the Truth out 
of them if ye pleaſe. The Buſineſs is now on foot, 
and I'm oblig'd to reconcile Mr. Pamphilus and his 
Lady; which if I do, I ſhall get me Credit enough 


by being the only Perſon of my Profeſſion that | 


would have undertaken ſuch a Buſineſs. 


Lach. to Phidippus, walking on one fide.] I find 


upon Examination that our Wives were mightily out 
in their ConjeQures : However, let's make uſe of 
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this Woman now, for when your Wife once per- 

| ceives her Miſtake ſhe'll quickly be pacified ; but if 
Pamphilus be angry cauſe his Wife was brought to 
Bed privately, that's a trifle, he'll ſoon be ſatisfied : 
And, E'dad, I can fee nothing in this Buſineſs 
that's worth falling out about. 

Phid. Troth, wou'd it were fo as you ſay. 

Lach. Examine her yourſelf, ſince ſhe's here, 
ſhc'il ſatisſie ye, I'll engage for't. 

Phid. What need all this ? Don't ye know my 
Mind already this Matter? Let her but fatisfic the 
Women and l'm content. 

Lach. goes to Bacchis ] Troth, Mrs. Bacchis, I 
mutt deſire ye to be as good as your Word tome. 

Bac. Wouid you have me goin, Sir, about this 
Buſineſs ? 

Lach. Ves; and ſatisfie them that they may be- 
leve it too. i 
Bac. I will, Sir; but I am ſure to be no wel- 
come Gueſt there: For a young Woman, parted 
from her Husband upo' this account, is a mortal 

Enemy to a Courteſan. | 
Lach. They'll be your Friends, when once they 
know on what. Errand you come. 
Phid. Vil paſs my Word for that too, when they 
come to know your Bufineſs : For you'll clear them 
! of a Miſtake, and yourſelf of all Suſpicion. 
Bac. Alack-a-day, I'm ſo aſham'd to look Madam 
; Philumena i'th' Face. —— [To ker Maids.) Come 
both of ye after me, 
Exeunt Phidippus, Bacchis, with her two Maids. 
| Laches alone. 
| What cou'd I have wiſh'd for more than what has 
happened to this Woman, thatſhe might procure ber 
ſeit Friends without coſting her any thing, and do 
me a kindneſs into the Bargain? For in reality ſhe 
has withdrawn herſelf from Pamphilys, it will be 
very much to her Intereſt, Reputation and imrior. 
tal 
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tal Honour. For this one Act will for oblige 
Exit Lackes, 


The End of the Fourth AS. 


eee eee 
Ac r. V. 


Enter Parmeno at a Diſtance. 


'M Y Conſcience, this Maſter o'mine county 
my Labour worth nothing; he wou'dn't 


elſe ha? ſent me thus upon a Fool's Errand as far as. 


the Tower, where ÞI've loyter'd away a whole da 
in gaping for Ca/lidemides, the Myconian Frien 
There did [ fit all day like a Simpleton, asking eve- 
ry body that came by, Pray, Sir, faid I, are you 4 
Myconian ? No, ſays he. I your Name Callide- 
mides* quoth I. Ns, quoth he: Are you 7cquainted 
with one Mr. Pamphilus? All anſwered i'th' Nega- 
tive. O' my Soul there's no ſuch Man in the 
World. Faith at laſt I was damnably out o' Coun- 
tenance, and fairly ſlunk away 
Enter Bacchis and her Maid. 
But what's the meaning of Bacchis's coming out of 
our Father-in- Law's ? What has ſhe to do there ? 
Bac. O Parmeno ! You cou'dn't come in a better 
time. You muſt run for your Maſter Pamphilus 
in all haſte. 
Par. What for ? 
Bac. Tell him, I'd pray him to ſtep hither a little. 
Par. To you, Madam? 
Bac. No, to his Lady. 
Par. What's to do there ? 
Bae. Nothing about you; therefore don't be ſo 
inquiſitive. Par. 
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Par. Muſt I fay nothing elle ? 
Bac. Yes; tell him that Madam Myrrbine chal- 
lenges the Ring he formerly ga” me, and fays twas | 


her Daughter's. 
ye : Does the buſineſs require 


Par. 
ſuch haſte ? 

Bac. Yes, indeed : He'll be here in a trice, when 
you tell him of it. What are you aſleep ? 

Par. Not in the leaſt ; nor ſuppoſe an't like ta 
day ; for I ha' ſpent it already in running and trape- 
fing all o'er the Town. 

* NE Bacchis alone. 

t great Satisfaction has my coming procured 
Mr. Pamphilzs to day? How many bleſfug⸗ have 1 
brought him ? And how many troubles have I freed 
kim from? Ihave ſaved him a Son, which his wife, 
his Mother, and he were thinking to make away 
with; recovered him a Loving wife, whom he was 
juſt upon caſting off, and cleared him from the un- 
juſt Suſpicions of both his Fathers. This is the 
Ring, [Sewing 4 Ring on her that has 
cured him all this good Fortune. For now I re- 
member, about nine Months ago, he comes one E- . 
vening alone to my Houſe, much out of Breath, and: 
much in Drink : = _ — "ns it; Prithee 
dear Pam. (ſaid I) for 5 0 Hrange- 
55 diſardered Where got ye this Ring ? Hallen ng 
me. He pretended to mind ſomething elſe ; at that 
I grew more ſuſpicious, and urg'd him to tell me: 
At laſt my Gentleman confeſſes, That coming along 
the Street he had forced a young Woman he knew not, 
and in firuggling took the Ring from ber. Myrrhing 
fpy'dit juſt now on my Finger, and ask'd me how I 
came by't? I told her the whole Story; upon which 
out came the Diſcovery, that Phi was the 
Party he made bold with, and this the Child he got. — 
In troth, I'm glad I ſhould be the occaſion of ſo much 
Joy to him, though others of my Trade would ne- 
ver ha' been ſo; tor it never makes for our Intereſt 
| to 
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to have our Sparks fond of Matrimony : But 

my Honeſty, the ſmell ofa lieelePelF hal never 
me to do a baſe thing, Indend, I had-a very free, 
Jolly, pleafant Spark of him, whilſt it was allowable; 
and timsMatch happen'd ill for me, I muſt needs fay: 
But my Comfort is Pre done nothing, that I know 
of, to deſerve ſo great a Misfortune. *Tis but ju. 
ſtice to bear ſome Inconveniences from him, that 
has been ſo good a Friend to me. 

Enter Pamphilus and Parmeno at adi#arce. 


Pam. to Parmeno.] -——— Go, Permeno, have x | 


care: you-give a clear and evident Proof of this Buk- 


neſs ; and that you don't, only for a moment, make 


me believe myſelf extreamly happy. 

Par. That Ca re's over. oa 

Pam. For certain ! . 

Par. Yes, for certain. 

Pam. I'm in Heaven if it be fo. 

Par. You'll find it fo, I'll warrant ye. 

Pam. Prithee, not ſo faſt. Pm afraid you tell 
me one thing, and I think tis another. 

Par. Well, Sir. 
Pan. I think you told me that my Mother M- 
rbina diſco her own Ring upon Bacckis's 


Pam. And the very ſame I formerly preſented. 
to her, and twas ſhe bad ye run, and tell me on't: 
Wasn't it ? 

Par. Yes, ſhe did: 

Pam. Who alive then is a happier and finer Fel- 
low than I 7what reward muſt I beſtow on thee for 
this kind Meſſage ? What ſhall I? What? I can't 
imagine. 

Par. But I can, Sir? 

Pam. Prithee what ? 

Par. Jaſt nothing at all: For I can't fee any 
thing either. in the Meſſage or Meſſenger that will 


turn to your Advantage. 
Pam. 


rr. 
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Pam. Shall I ſuffer thee to ge unrewarded, that 

haſt reſcued me from the Jawsof Death,and brought 

me to Life agam? S thou canſt not think me 

ſo ungra —— Zut hold ! there walks Bacchis 

Tl go to her: 

Pamphilus goes wp to Bacchis, Parmeno keeps 
his diflance. 

Bac. Mr. Pamphilus, your Servant. 

Pam. Bacchis ! My ſweet Bacchis ! Thou haſt 

made me, my Dear 

Bac. There's good News for you, Sir, and Im 
heartily glad on't. , 

Pam. Your Actions ſpeak it. ſee you are ſtill 
Miſtreſs of yourfold pleaſant way fo, that your Pre- 
ſence, Diſcourſe, and Con ion will always be 
charming, where'er you go. 

Bac. And you, Sir, as I hope for Mercy, are ſill 
Maſter of your old ſweet Temper, and' pleaſant 
— 2 World can't ſhew a - - og 

iſh eman than you, Mr. P Jus. 

Pam. Ha — ha — This 2 Bacchi: # 

Bac. You've made an excellent choice of a Wife, 
Mr. Pamphilus ; I never, that I know of, ſaw her 
till now : I vow, ſhe's a lovely Creature. 

Pam. Are ye in earneſt ? | 

— 2 . 4 dung 

am. But pray di a 1 
of this Buſineſs ? * 898 

Bac. Not a Word. 

Pam. Nor need ye, not ſo much as a Syllable: 1 
don't deſire this ſhould prove like a Comes where 
the whole Plot is diſcover'd to ev ry Body. Here on- 
ly thoſe that ſhou'd, know all; but thoſe that ſhou'd 
not, know nothing, but ſhall till be Vt dark. 

Bac. Nay, more, Ill give a farther Argument how 
eaſy tis to conceal it, for Madam Myrrbina told her 
Husband, ſhe was ſatisfied with my Depoſitions, 
and beliey'd you innocent. 


Pam. 
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Pam. Beſt of all: I all things will ſucceeq 
recording to ur wiſhes, 

ar. comes bebind aud plucks his er. | 
Sir, 't I know — Ge fo ve E 
to day ? and what you are debating upon? 


Par. But I gueſs tho' -I reſcu'd you from the 
Jaws of Death ? How did I do that H [4 
Pam. Little doſt thou think, Parmens, _ 
piece of Service thou'ſt done me to day; and from 
what Troubles thou haſt freed me. | 
Par, Your Pardon for that, Sir, I know't well 
enough, and did it on purpoſe. [ Fawningly, 
Pam. So I fancy. | 
Par. D'ye think poor Parmens ſhall ler a day go 
over his Head without obliging his Friends ? 
Pam. Come on then, honeit "4:71:10. 
Pa. Pl follow ye, Sir. 
Exeunt Pamphilus and Bacch! ber Aid, 
turns to the & 251} | 
By my Soul, Gentleme |{ + 411+ more good to 
day without knowing it, th: cer [dif deipnedly 
in all my Life. hope we ha” pleas'd ye 


The End of the MoTazr-in-Law. 
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Remarks upon the Fair ANDRIAN« 


Aer I. 


AGE 1. Line 7, 8. D' bh Care taken of 

thefe things.) Nempe ut curentur recte hec. 

The Word Carentur is thought by ſome to 
be a Term proper to Cookery, but where Authors 
differ in this as alſo in other places, we make Uſe 
of general Words to avoid Errors. 


Page 3. Line 27. The Foo!'s noo? d, he is ſmitten. 
Certe captus eft, habet. This is an alluſion to the 
conſtant Phraſe of the Gladiators, and conſequently 


the beauty of it is loſt in our Language. 


302 REMARKS. 
4. Line 3, 4. For be that has to do with 

Such ſort of Cattle ¶ Nam gui cum ingeniis Conflitatur 
547k This ConfliFatur is a word very fine and 
icant, admirably alluding to all the Shocks and 
Aſſaults that a good natur'd Man is expos'd to in bad 


Company, and cannot be eaſily render'dintoEngliſh. 


Page 5. Line 31. For had you blam'd him fir ſa- 
vine 2a a of als Flames, Sher aan 2 ne 
if be bad thrown her in ?] Nam fi illum objurges, 
vite qui auxilium tulit, quid facis illi, qui dederit 
damnum aut malum ; This Sentence is ſo odd, as 
will hardly admit of an accurate Tranſlation with- 
out too much flatneſs ; therefore we have rather 


to the Author's De than to the cloſe Sig- 
IR the r by 


Page 8. Line 17. And you ſent to Bridemell.] In 
piftrinum, into the Grinding-Houſe ; That being then 
the moſt common Puniſhment for Slaves. Our cal- 
ling of it Bridewel, is only the changing of a Cu- 
ſtom, by the ſame Reaſon that we afterwards call 
Forum Change, and alſo Piazza, becauſe 'twas 
a publick Place of Commerce and Reſort. The like 
Liberty we have taken in other Places. 


Page 9. Line 17, 18. They're reſoli d to bring it 
uf] ä tollere. The word Tollere ſigniſies 
taking off the Ground: This being an Alluſion to a 
common Cuſtom in thoſe Days of expoſing their 
Children, therefore has more in it than a Tranſla- 
tion can expreſs. 


Page 10. Line 34. Some damnable Roguery ith? 
bottom om t.] Aliquid monſtri alunt. That is, the 
Woman has got ſome monſtrous 1 as a 
Mooden Leg, ſome foul Diſeaſe, or the like, which 
ber Friends very induftriouſly (mother. Some think 
that this is a Proverbial Alluſion; the Meaning 


where- 
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whereof we have loſt ; but that we leave to Cri- 


ticks. 

Page 12. Line 17. My Pamphilus ! „ Ke. 
Mz Fampkile ! 5 orman, &c. fo, he] 
Verſes in theOriginal may ſerve to give the Reader 
—_— 0 Author's Excellency in moving the 
* there is occaſion. 


Ac ll. 
"Tis obſerv'd that Charine and Nyrrbie were ad- 


ded by our Author, and not taken from Meandey ; 


or elſe Philumena muſt have went unprovided, and 
ſo have given ſome diſguſt to the Audience. This 
under Plat of Charine does not only ſerve to make 
all end well, but alſo to haſten the main Plat; and 


Page 17. Line 7. Never a Governant.) Matre- 
nam nullam. Matrona was a Perſon that always 
aſſiſted in Weddings, and had particular Employ- 
ment about the Bride, as the Arz/þex had about 


Bridegroom. Non-obſervance of old Cuſtoms are 


allowable in Tranſlations of this Nature. 


Page 18. Line 27. So that you needn't break a 
Ji of your own Meaſures for fear of his altering his 
Mind. Nec tu ea cauſa minueris bec que facis, ne is 
— 2 ſententiam. "Tis a very hard Paſſage, 
therefore we have done it in as ral T erms as 
we cou'd ; perhaps, You muſin't leave your old ways, 
left Chremes ſhould have a better Opinion of ye, 
might be ſomewhat more intelligible. 


AcrT 


304 REMARKS. 


Ac r. III. 


23. Line 8, 9. Your Farce wam t tuell tim 
Mr. Rogue.) Non ſat Commode diviſa ſunt tempori. 
zu tibi, Dave, bac. This is an Alluſion to the 
Theatre, and is the ſame as if he had faid, Tour In. 
cidents were not well prepar'd. The Tranſlation 
comes ſhort of the Original, becauſe the Rules of 
the Stage were then more ſtrictly obſery'd. 


Thid. Line 28. In the firft place let her be well 
at d. It was their conſtant Cuſtom in Greece, for 


a Lying-in Woman to be 1 into a 
immediately put 


Page 30. Line 17. What dye deſerve for 
Pains 7 Duid meritus ? This is an Allufion * 
Athenian Cuſtom of ſaying, Quid meritus to Con- 
demned Perſons, whoſe Pains were augmented or 
diminiſhed according to the Anſwer they gave, 
therefore the Grace of this Expreſſion is quite loſt 


in our Language. 
A c T. IV. 


Page 35. Line 38. Take ſome of thoſe Herbs there.) 
Ex p 4 


hinc ſure Verbenas tibi. It was uſual for 
the Athenians to have an Altar at the corner of each 
Street, daily covered over with freſh Herbs, andac- 
"cording to all probability, the ſame Altar that was 
meant here. But this ſame word Altar was not fo 
neceſſary to be taken notice of in a Tranſlation. 


Page 38. Line. 17. Many creditable Women.) Ali- 
t fuerunt Liber ; that is to ſay, Free Citizens, 
r Slaves among them were no Witneſſes. 'The 
Phraſe, creditable Nomen, is more — __ 
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Cuſtoms and Language, and alſo the Perſon's Cha- 
rafter that ſpeaks it. 


39. Line 25. Why, I was told that our 
8 2 — — Lane.) To make 
rito ſpeak a plain Country Fellow, we 
believe is neither contrary to his Character nor his 
Habitation, nor yet beneath the Dignity of our 


Acr V. 


Line 11. For be looks as grave as 

— 2 talks like a Fudge.) Trifis — 
ineſt in Voltu atque in Verbis fides. Madam Dacier 
commends this as one of the moſt elegant Lines in 
all Terence. 
Ibid. Line 28. Tru/s him up immediately.) Sub- 


limen hunc intro rape. The word Sublimes, fig- 
nifies the uſual Priſon for Slaves, on the top of 


Houſe ; which is more than our word p means, or 
indeed, more than a Tranſlation ought to take no- 


Page 44. Line 2, 3. Let bim be ty'd Neck and 
Heels, like a Beaſt as he i.] Duadrupedem con- 
ftringito. It was a Cuſtom for the Athenians to tye 
Criminals Hands and Feet together like a Calf. We 
have done this Paſſage according to our own Cu- 
ſtoms, as we do many others of the like Nature. 


Page 45. Line 24, &c. Only thus much let me beg 
of ye, that you on du't believe that I ſaborn'd this 
old Man, &c.)] Pampilus had all the Reaſon in the 
world to endeavour to bring Simo and Crits toge- 
ther, that ſo he might clear himſelf of ſuch a Scan- 
dal as his Father very reaſonably imputed to him, 


And 
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And this was all the young Gentleman's Deſign, 
the Poet had far greater, which the a= 
cou'dn't ſo much as ſuſpett : Namely, theDiſcovery 
of G/ycerie, which comes in very naturally. 


Page 49. Line 6, 7. Pam. 46, Sir, amt well 
done. Sim. Pm ſure I order'd it to be well done.] 
Pam. Pater non recte vin eff. Sim. Haud ita 
Jas. The meaning here is very doubtful ; but 
there is certainly a playing upon the Word Ree; 
and not being ableto find a better, we took this. 


Page 50. Line 30. Send C to remove her 
be ours.) Among the Athenians, their Lying: in- 
Women were uſually well enough to go abroad in 
a day's time. 


SEE LOSOSOOE SOLOS SLSSSSS) 


k 


Upon the Eu xv uc u. 
r ; 


AGE 54. Line 15, Ke. What ? Go to her 

when a Rivals preferrd ? Myſelf refus'd & 

ven Entrance deny'd me ? Theſe Words expreſs a 
great Paſſion, conſiſting chiefly in the acting. 


Page 55- Line 22. And went an even Pace.) 4c 
pariter fieret. The Word Pariter is a Metaphor 
taken from the pairing of Herſes in a Chariot, 
where both bear an equa] Share, therefore not to 
be ſo finely expreſs'd in Exgliſb. 
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56. Line 8. Mum, mum for that.) Poteff 
gaceri hoc. Madam Dacier obſerves, that this is 
the moſt malicious Saying of Parmens's that could 
be. "Tis as much as to ſay, Your Mother's a Whore, 
and I've nothing to ſay againſt it. And this appears 
from her removing'from place to place, the com- 
mon fign of ſuch People in thoſe days. 


P Line 27. Whoſe Brother I hope Pot is 
4 — 5 * ent.] Our Author's 7 hho is 
2 1 ＋ for ſo ingeniouſly g Thais 
guy ny any * of Chremes, — 
— — 
t (whic W Ve 
the whole Plot. 


Ac IL 


Page 60. Line 38. How, Sir ! What three live- 
wag ays ?) Hui Univorſum triduum ? The Word 

nivorſum, by reaſon of its immediate following of 
Totum, has a peculiar Grace and Signification,which 
our Engliſh Tongue will not reach to. Madam 
Dacier is content to repeat the ſame words, but 
we have tried to give it a Lift. 


Page 66. Line 38. To tell your Father, ey 
muſt not fail to be at Court.) Nuncies patri, ad. 
vocatus mane mibi efſet ut meminerit.. The word 
Advocatus here ſignifies a Pleader, a Solicitor, or 
A a Witneſs, and ſometimes only a Friend. 

ut in a Tranſlation there dt. 


| OO 


Line 1 „ but my Bones will ſmart 
4 enim . 14 2 As As 


E to ſay, My Body F be their Threſbing- floor. 


308 REMARKS. 


Criticks differ about the 
ever tis an Alluſion, and a Proverbial Savi g which 
would found but indifferently in a cloſeT ranſlation. 


 AcrT II. 


Page 74. Line 25. You'd be content to do the moſt 
fordid thing in the World for a Livelihood] E Hun- 
ma petere te cibum poſſe Arbitror. It was a Cuſtom 
among them to throw Victuals into the Fire after 
the dead Body; and *twas reckon'd one of the 
meaneſt things in the World to eat that, and the 
greateſt Aﬀront to be told of it. Therefore to 
come nigh the Original here, were to loſe more of 
the Grace of it than we have now. 


Page 79. Line 24. But what God, &c. At 

Deum? Yui templi cali ſumma pre — 

a= 1.1 We lo — — as * — 
85 unius in hi i, and neat! 

for this place. 4 | 


Acer IV. 


Page 81. Line 21. Whips ber Gold and Femels 
into this Casket. Theſe were certain Ornaments 


that the Laws of Athens forbad Courteſans to wear 
publickly in the Streets. 


Page 82. Line 7. 'Tis better to be almoſt d iſtanc d, 
than to be quite thrown out of the Race.] Certe ex- 
trema linea amare haud nibil eff. This is an Allu- 
ſion to their Cuſtom of Chariot Races, where the 
Racers were rewarded according to the Marks or 
Lines they firſt arriv'd at. 
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Page 92. Line 20. Take Army into Duar- 
ters of Refreſbment fth Kitchen] Domi ark fac 
viciſim ut memineris. This Paflage is irable in 
the Original, and its Beauty can't be preſerv'd in 
our Tongue, which co in the Words Domi 
focigue, and the Verb Memineris. "Tis an Alluſion 
to bidding their Soldiers (upon all de- 
ſperate Attempts) to think on their ts and 
warm Chimneys at Home, which were taken for the 
chief Bleſſings of a Soldier; and the Word Memi. 
neris was then their conſtant Word of E 
ment, which alſo is loſt in our 'Tongue. 


Acr V. 


Page 47. Line 96. Faith ll be even with you 


for your Rogueries, &c.] It was excellently con- 


contriv'd of Terence, to make Parmeno and Pythia 
perpetually to quarrel and hate one another. For 
upon this depends the whole Action. By this means 
only Laches (who comes upon the Stage purely by 
accident) is brought into Thais's Houſe, and the 
Cat he wound up with the greateſt Addreſs 
imaginable. This is a remarkable Inſtance of his 
admirable Art, in bringing about theſe Incidents 
contrary to the Expectation of the Audience. 


Qz Page 
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Page 106. Line 2, 3. Here's to the flecting and 
Jeering the Cully to death.) Hunc comedendum & 
geridendum vobis propine. The Grace of the Word 
Propino cannot be kept up in our Tengur, Propi- 
nare, Ito vid ſignifies properly (according to their 
Cuſtoms) to taſte or drink a little firſt, and then give 
the Cup to another. Gnatho, alludes to this, and af- 
ter an ingenious manner turns the uſe of the Word 
trom Drinks to other Things. As much as to ſay, 
Gentlemen Pre had the firſt Soup of this Blunderbaſs, 
now you may take the refl. Some Copies have Pr bes 


inſlead of Propino, but the Nature of the Verſe 


. thews that to be falſe. 


SE eel bio TIE EIA Toe do s's 


Upon the 8SELT-TORMEN TOR, 


Acr I. 


17 has been much doubted in what Place, and at 
what Time the Scene opens. To clear that as 
ſhort as poſlible ; it ought to be obſerved, That 
Chremes coming home pretty late one Eveni 
juſt by his Houſe he meets with Menedeme, who 
ad his Working-Tools upon his Shoulders, as be- 
ing juſt come out of his Field, and there they be- 
their Diſcourſe together. That the Scene was 
y Chremes and Menedeme's Doors, and not in Me- 
pedemes's Working Field, appears from Clitipho's 
coming out of Chremes's Houſe at the latter end of 
the firſ Act, and by a great many other Circum- 
ances afterwards : And that it was late is plain 
from Page 110. Line 4. _—— Or come bome never /o 
late at Night, there you're at it, digging, &c. 
Now the Scene opens aſter this late time. = 
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Page 110. Line, &c.] 4nd therefore you may take 
what I ſay n way of EA 
79 if what you do be well, I may de ſo too; 
if ill, I may divert you from it.] Vel me monere het 
vel percontari puta ; refum eft, ego ut fatiam ; nn 
te ut deterream: Theſe two Verſes are very fine 
and elaborate, and the Grace of 'em ſeems peculiar 
to the Latin Tongue. Here Ergo ut faciam an- 
ſwers to percontari ; de ut deterream, to Monere, 
Beſides percontari is an Allufion to the Mariners 
Word when they fathom the Sea, and conſequent- 
ly better than our Word Enquiry. 


Ibid. Line 39. Don't tire yourſelf ſo.] M. 
Jara. Moſt have thought that Menedeme was work- 
ing in his Field at this Time, and Chremes by fay- 
ing ne /abore defir'd him to leave off. But this miſ- 
take appears by what has been ſaid before. So that 
this ze /abore was as much as to ſay, Dont weary 
— yourſelf with the great weight of theſe 

00 


Page 113. Line 9. i Bacchus“ Day. ] D#-ry- 
fa hic ſunt. The Athenians had many Featts cf 


Bacebus, but two above all the reſt, one in the 


Spring, and the other in Autumn. Now this it 
ſeems was that in Autumn, called Diony/i9 in ar. 
the place where this Scene lay. 


AcrT II. 


Page 121. Line 23. Well har? her to your Rda. 
ther's.)] Upon this Sentence depends the main Plot ; 
and truly hereisan admirable Contrivancethrough 
molt of this Scene, not only to bring about Siu 
or Clitipho's Deſign moſt ingeniouſly, but allo the 
Poet's, which was the Diſcovery of Antiphila. 


Q3 Page 
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Page 124. Line 23. I can ſcarce contain myſe 

old Boy, &c. II.. — 
in an Error, in making this to be ſpoken by Clinie, 
whereas indeed tis Clitip bo, who doesn't go off the 
— believed, but only hides him - 


Acr III. 


Page 127. Line 6. With a great Luggage of 
Golden Trappings.] Ornatas veſte, atque Auro. It 


was the Cuſtom among their Courteſans to have 
Servants to carry their Finery for 'em, which was 
commonly ſuch as the Athenian Laws forbad them 
to wear publickly. Some think that Ornatis, &c. 
fignifies bo Maids fine Cloaths, but this has no 
probability. 


Page 129. Line 31. You're Heart of Oak.) Aguilæ 
Senectut. The Latin is a Proverbial Alluſion to the 
Strength and Vigour of Eagles, who never die be- 
fore — are old, and then they are always drink- 
ing. For this reaſon have we a Proverb of our 
own, and us'd upon Fuddling Occaſions. 


Page 137. Line 4. army to fail, Sir.) Non 
e mertiri meum. The Senſe of this place ſeems 
to have been miſtaken by moſt People. 


Pake 136. Line 16. That if foe &y'd, he might 
S tarry'd away ſome Token of our Kinine/s. This 
Paſſage is grounded upon an old Heathen Cuſtom 
of thoſe Times ; for they believed it a very great 
Crime for a Child to die, without poſſeſſing ſome 
Part of its Parents Goods. | 


Ibid. 
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Ibid. Line 19. 86 you ſaved the Chilis Life ani 
had your own Humour too into the Bargain P] 2 
vai te atgue illum. This is a difficult Paſiage, but 
the Remark helps to explain it; ſo it is Paraphraſti- 
cally thus, Befides the ſaving of your Dazgovter, you've 


Dad the Satigſact ion diſchar ing your Gonſeience 


in not parting. from her empty- Ban del. 


Acr IV. 


Page 138. Line 14. es, for I at by at the 
Diſcovery. This Paſſage plainly ſhews Syrus went 
in with Chremes and Softrata, and fo left the Stage 
clear; conſequeiitly the fourth Act muſt needs be- 
gin where we have made it. 


Page 142. Line 25. Clinie hes told bis Father 
tha+ Bacchis is your Sin's Miſtreſs, &c.] This is 
tie "eginning of a cunning Artifice, chiefly to a- 
muie Chremes, and the more ingenouſly to bring 
in what he ſays, Page 150. Line 8. But for the 

I told ye your Daughter owes to Bacchis, 
Sc. and likewiſe to create a Pretence for Clitipho's 
carrying the Money himſelf, without which the 
Cheat might have been diſcover'd to ſoon. 


Acr V. 


Page 147. Line 30. The ſame A ſiſtant, Coun- 
felhr, and ſage Director mine.] Sed hic Adjutor 
meus, & Monitor, & Premon/irator. Theſe thre: 
words, Adjutor, Monitor, Premonſtrator, are taken 
from the Theatres v ſignifying ſuch. as teach and 
prompt the Actors. We have given the natural 
Senſe, but their Beauty conſiſts in the figurative 
Senſe, for which we want ſuitable Words; only 

Q 4 Prompter 


314 REMARKS. 


Prompter perhaps might have done well if 
we 11 as the 
French Lady in effect has done. A 


P 


151. Line 38. Fl be hang'd if the Raſcal 
dare bd ſertꝰd a poor 72 Widow ſo as he ſer- 
ved me.] Vidue Mulieri where lies the Emphaſis. 


Widows among the Antients were look'd upon as 


the moſt ſhiftleſs, helpleſs Creatures of all; there- 
fore the force of Vidua Mulieriis much weaken'd in 
our Language; The meaneſt Slave upon Earth, 
would have better come up to the Original. 


Page 153. Line 27. For my part, I dou't belient 
you are any of their Son. ] Here's an excellent Con- 
trivance of Terence, in making Syrus propoſe ſuch 
a Buſineſs to Clitipbo, as to queſtion his Parents; 
which does not only much heighten the Character 
of Clitipho, but molt dexterouſly and naturally 
brings all to an end in due time. 


Page 155. Line 16. What becauſe he's ſo like 9 
new-found Daughter ?} Aud filia eſt inventa F This 
is a very difficult Paſſage, and if we had come 
nigher to the Original, we could have ſcarce made 
it Senſe, however not clear and intelligible. 


Pate 156. Line 16. No! Though you had ſprung 
ext of my fertile Brain, as Pallas they ſay did from 
mighty Jove*s.) Non, fi ex Capite fis meo natus item tu 
aint Minert am eſſe ex Fove. This may be thought 
too lofty for Comedy, but if we conſider it proceeds 
from Chaney extreme Paſſion, we ſhall fee tis not 
enly fine, but alſo natural. Upon this Horace, in 
his Art of Poetry, lays down this Rule. 


Interdum tamen & wocem Comedia tollit, 
Tati /que Chreme tumide delitigat ore. 


Ibid. 
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Ibid. Line 24. Pm afpam'd to name the filthy 
Word before your Mother. The Greeks and Roman: 
were oblig'd, both by their Religion and Policy, not 
to mention any thing that ſo much as favour's: of 
Obſcenity before their Wives. 


4 Page 157. Line 33. That Carrot pared, 2 


Pimple fac d, Hook nod Creature ?] Rufamne illam 
irg iuem, cefiam, ſpaſo ore, adunco naſo ? Here is 
a Happineſs in our Language, which in Com- 
poſition of Words far excels all other Languages 
that are known to theſe Weſtern Parts of the 
World, the Greek indeed ſurpaſſes it. 


IP TOTO TS TOTS SOTATEIEES ESLIESTS.: 
Upon the BROTHERS. 


Aer l. 


AGE 161. Line 4. That went to bring bim 
home.] Qui adverſum ierant. Adverſum is an 
extraordinary proper Word in this place; for Wait- 


 ing-Men were call'd A4ver/itories. Our Tongue 


ſeems to want a good Ward for it, except the Uſher 
will do, which is not ſo proper in this place neither. 


Page 166. Line 5. He told me he would take uy 
and marry. Here Micio diſcovers a very materiol. 
thing to the Audience, and knows little of it him- 
lelf, for as yet E/chine had not told him whom he 
defizn'd to marry. This ſeems to be a neat Caſt at 
our Poets Skill, 


_ ** 


316 REMARKS. 


AcrT IL 


Page 166. Line 35. San. / em a Woman Mer- 
chant. Eſch. 4 Cock-Bawd you mean.) San. Ege 
Leno ſum. Eſch. Scio. Theſe Women Merchants 


had peculiar Privileges in Athers, and were Per- 


ſons of ſome Repute ; but becauſe ſuch People are 
more ſcandalous among us, we have taken the Li- 
berty of tranſlating Scio, according to the Notion 
we have of thoſe 


Page 168. Line 38. Dye know what I am, Sir ?} 
Neftin” qui ſim? TheſeWords have a iar mean- 
ing in the Original, which is loft in the Tranſla- 
tion; ſo Nofti me, and Nofti gui fim, are the uſual 
and common Words between Debtors and Credi- 


tors at the Bar. Therefore Sannio, in faying No- | 


„in gu; fm, did in effect ſay, Did I owe you any 


Page 169. Line 33, &c. I heard er and 
have 42 kind of a Scuffle, 3 35 
call it? Never was the like ſurely.) Cum Hero 
neſcio quid concertaſſe ? San. M vidi iniqui- 
us concertationem am. The Grace of the 
Original conſiſts in the words Concertafſe and Com- 

atam, the firſt being a proper Term to imply an 

uality between Eſcbine and Sannio, and the latter 
a Word borrow'd from the Gladiators meaſuring 
their Swords ; the Beauty of both which is loſt in 
the Tranſlation. 


Page 172. Line 9, &c. He has taken himſelf 
all the Curſes, Scandals, Love-matters, — 4 
riaget that belong to ne.] Eſchine, in taking all 

upon himſelf, defign'd purely to oblige his Brother: 
hat the Poet deſign d it to bring about the main In- 
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cident (viz. Eſchines's Marriage) moſt naturally 
and dextrouſly, This Under-plot of Clitipho and 
the Muſick-Girl is admirably woven into the Plot, 
and is an excellent Inſtance, to ſhew how uſefuł 
and beautiful an Under-Plot may be, and ſtill pre- 

ſerve the Unity of Action. 


Page 173. Line 18. TII march bome with plenty- 
7 Proviſions. ] Convertam me domum cum cb/onio. 

ere Syrus ſpeaks as great as he can, for the Word 
Convertam belongs to Magnificence and Triumph; 
which is almoſt Joſt in our Tongue. Indeed the 
Word March wou'd have been better, were it not: 
now us'd upon every flight and trivial account. 


AcrT II. 


Page 175. Line 9. Piſs ! dom t trouble me, tohe- 
er you are. Madam D' acier ſays, that the Greets took 
delight in ſtaying the Slaves in the Streets, and amu- 
fing em, that ſo their Maſters might beat'em for 
loytering when they came home. It ſeems Gets. 
thought that Seſrata ſerv'd him ſo. 


176. Line 2. He'd put the Infant on bis Fa 
Mer Knees.) It was a conſtant Cuſtom am omg the 


_ Greeks whenever they had a Child, immediately to- 


put it upon the Grandfather's Knees + — to 
give him the Pleaſure of ſecing himſelf live again 
in a new Race. 


88 
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AcrT IV, 


Pat 185. Line 23. The firſt that reports it. 
. porro obnuncio. The — — is — 


proper 3 it ſignifies the telling of ill News, and is ; 


| 


always taken in a bad Senſe. We have no word 
to anſwer it in our Tongue that we know of. 


Page 188. Line 10. Make this Day as long as I 
(an |] Hunc producam diem. The word Produce is a 
Funeral 4p ie ck double — Per- 
haps it might have as proper to have ſaid, Pit 
bury this Day in Pleaſure. 


Page 192. Line 18. But Pm afraid you don't mind 
your own Concerns,. &c. ] Theſe dozen Verſes in the 
Original moſt admirably ſhew the gentle Chidings 
of an ind t Father; and there's ſcarce a word but 
deſerves Conſideration, each of them making ſo 


deep an Impreſſion upon a generous Mind. 


Page 195. Line 31. And thou, pretty Child, wilt 
« bobble out the Hay among m.] Tu inter eas Reftim 
duftans ſaltabis. This Phraſe, Reftim ductant, is 
an on to their old way of Dancing, but whe- 
ther with a Rope, as the word Reftis ſeems to im- 
ply, or with joined Hands, (metaphorically ſo call'd) 
we leave to Criticks in Antiquity. We have tranſ- 
lated it nigheſt to our Cuſtoms and Demea's Cha- 
racer. 


Page 197. Line 1 5. H#1/ be no welcome Reveller.] 
Commiſſatorem baud ſane Commodum. The word 
Commiſſator properly ſigniſies one in a little Drink 
that goes in Maſquerade to ſome new Company, and 

ſurprizes em with his ſudden and unex ied com- 
ing: So that this is much more expreſſive than our 
Rereller, Ac x, 
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Acr V. 


Here our Author is not ſo clear in diftinguiſhin 
his Acts as in other places; for though —— 
low'd Madam D'acier in making the Fifth Act begin 
at Parata a nebis ſunt, yet we think we might with 
as much (or more) Reaſon have made it begin at 
Dees ſum ambulands. The common Books are 
undoubtedly all falſe in this Point. 


Page 199. Line 5. Ob/ervations be 
4 Brother, upon two * doing 4 Jams 
thing, Kc. Here Micio is hard put to't, which 
makes him talk a little more obſcurely. In truth, 
Micie, through moſt of this Scene, though in v 
few Words, ſays all that can be faid to excuſe his 
Nephew's Extravagancies: And Terence's Conduct 
is excellent in this place, making Micis a his 
Brother ſo plauſibly, and with ſo much of 
Reaſon when the wou' d bear it ſo ill. 


Page 202. Line 26. Bid Babylo, tell out half au 
2 Gaineas, quick.) Interpreters 88 

zz d to find out who this Bavy/o is; Whether it 

Micio, or a Banker, or any one elſe, tis not ma- 
terial; and whether this Money is for E/chine,, 
Cteſipho, Syrus, or Sannio, the Humour is ſtill the 
ſame, and as well carried on. 


Page 205. Line 14. Aud took care of a Debauch 
in the Morning fur em.] Apparare de die Convivium.. 
Demea mentions this as an uſual thing, becauſe the 
Romans had _— a caſts, uu Entertainments, 
e. always in the Night, and to make a full Meal. 
before that time was 8 


Upon 
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Upon the Tricks of PRHORM 10. 


Acr l. 


AGE 209. Line 10, &c. Al! that this poor 
Fellow now, by farving himſelf, has bit by bit, 
with much ado, ſcraped together out of his pitiful Al- 
lowance, muff go at one ſweep ; People never confider- 
ing the Pains it coft in the getting.] Quod ille un- 
ciatim, vix, de demenſo ſuo ſuum defraudans Geni- 
am comparſit miſer, id illa univerſum abripiet, haud 
exiftimans e partum. Theſe three Ver- 
ſes and a half are extreme fine and elaborate ; all as 
far as Miſer is an exact and regular Climax, almoſt 
every Word having a confiderable Emphaſis. After 
that, the Word A4bripiet anſwers to Conraditur five 
Lines before; univerſum to unciatim vix, and ds 
demenſo ſua and haud exiſtimans, quanto labore par- 
tum, to ſuum defraudans Genium and Comparſit mi- 
Tr So that our Tranſlation may well fall ſhort 
it. 


Page 212. Line 15. Would have made her very 
diſagreeable.] Hæc formam extinguerunt. The Word 
xtin7:.4 is an excellent Word in this Place, belong- 
ing properiy to = z for the Word Forme, 21 its 
Derivation, is obſerv' d to ſignify Light, Flame, | 


Page 213. Line 15, — was perſuaded the 
Buſineſs done, the Cauſe try'a, we caſt, and he mar- 
ried.) Perſujam eft homini, faftum eft, ventum | 
e, vincimur duxit. This is very conciſe and com- 
prenenſive inthe Original ; but yet oftentimes (as in 
this Paſſage for inſtance our * has a Happi- 
neis equa; to the Latin in ſhortneſs of Expreſſion; 


and where there is a Compoſion of Words, ſupe- 


rior. 
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Acer IL 


We have ors Bs Borne 2 begſy ot Cavs 

rem rediifſe, — Firſt Act of the common 
Books into two, joyning the Second and Third 
into one. For 'tis ID ord > colliben of Bn 
tion and the Bs nds por, by Dorcio ; but 
there's neither at Sed eccum ipſum video in tempore 
buc ſe recipere ; all which Verſes Madam D'acier, 
to make a Ceſſation more likely, has left aut, when 
— that for her do- 
mg 


Page 217. Line 33. And ler not his buffing and 

2 Ne fais te 

— * let. The Word Protelet is 

i — from the Husbandmen, and fig- 

nike the ping or brig of» Farr by cr 

fing it with a Plough. The of it lies in the 
— which is loſt in our Tongue. 


age 220. Line 2 , if my Couſin Antiphe 
ba — 4 L to — prejudice either of his 
Honour or Eftate, &c.] Here's a remarkable In- 
ſtance of our Author's Cloſeneſs and Solidity of 
Senſe in making Phedrie here, and Geta ſoon af- 
ter, to ſay ſo much in a bad Cauſe, and that in ſo 
few Words too. 
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Page 226. Line 16. 7 ſay Stilpho, as if you didn't 
Lom bim. ] Tis very remarkable thit Phormis ſhould 
ſo important a Truth unknown both to him- | 
ſelf and Demipho, The Poet makes it an ingenious 
Preparation to the Probability of the Concealment 
and Diſcovery of Phanie; though Phormi.'s De- 
fign was quite otherwiſe. g 
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Page 230. Line 15. Out. Bector d Father. 
Confutavit verbis Senem. The wand Cute * 
proper Term in Cookery, usd commonly for 
1 Water into a Pot that boils over: 

erhaps we * have render'd it more properly, 


t. 
1: 
a 
T 
J 
6 
« 
« 
1 
' 


be Old-man's Courage. 
| 3 
A er N. ö | 
Page 236. Line 20. To take me to my Heels. ] Ut | 
ne excutiam. Excutio ſignifies to and Ma- 


dam Dacier ſays, twas cuſtomary for the Greets 
and Weſtern People to ſhake their Cloaths at the 
Door of the Houſe they went from. | 


Page 237- Line 33. Poe been hammering upon the 
ſame thing, and fancy Poe thought of an Expedient. 
GetasExpedient was, the putting Phanie upon Phor- 
mio. Here are four ſeveral Deſigus in it: Geta's De- 
fign was, to cheat the old Men of their Money ; De- 
miphi's and Chremes's Deſign was, to part Antipho 
and Phanie, in order to marxy him el{ewhere; but | 
the Poet had a double Deſign, firſt, naturally to bring 
about Phanie's Diſcovery in duetime; and ſecondly, 
to make the old Men and Phormio fall out, the na- 
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tural Conſequence being the adjuſting of Phedrid 


Concerns, and making all end w 
Acr V. 


Page 245. Line 4. We fboud'dn't have out-run 
the Conſtable.) Iter fugas, ne præter Caſam. This 
is one of the molt difficult Paſſages in all Terence, 
and Interpreters very much differ about it, ſome 
making it preter Cauſam. The molt probable 
Meaning ſeems to be paraphraſtically thus: Go' 
* where you pleaſe, ſo you keep your Eye upon 
« your Houſe, and give Rogues no 1 
* over you“. If our Engliſh Proverb, Out rus 
the Conſtable, ſhould not anſwer it in all reſpets, 
tis more our Unhappineſs than our Fault. 


Page 255. Line 13. They make towards me like & 
eouple of Bullies to beftor me.] Hi Gladiatorio ani» 


mo ad me affeftant viam. This is a Metaphor taken 


from the Roman Gladiators, who went with a Re- 
ſolution to kill or be kill'd. If we had made it, 
They make towards me like bloody minded Fel- 
* lows, they will neither give nor take Quartei“; 
it might have been nigher to the Original. But 
ſuch a Liberty as ours is allowable, where we havg 
neither Cuſtom nor Words to expreſs it cloſely. 


Page 259. Line 4 Fl ſerve him the ſame ſauc# + 
Pt warrant him * axo Tali eum mactatum, atqus 
hic eſt, infortunio. The Word Ma#atum is borrow'd 
from their Sacrifices, and properly ſignifies Magis 
auctum. The Grace of it conſiſts in tive 
Senſe, and the comical Joyning of it with Hafer 
tunio, which is loſt in our Language. 


Upon 
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Upon the MoTazr-in-Law. 
Aer Li 


P4 GE 264. Line 14. 4 what pity tis that 
I bad not that Youth and Beauty of yours, or you 
thoſe Sentiments of theſe Matters - 4 1 have.) ben 
me miſeram ! Cur non aut iſthec mihi tas & forme 
eft, aut tibi hæc ſententia. Theſe two Verſes are ve- 
fine, and extreme hard to be equall'd in a Tran- 
i To have made it more like the Original, 
perhaps = _— have — __ :* Ah what 
% pity tis your „or you 
« | Sh diſcretion. MP . 


Page 265. Line 37. Mr. Pamphilus was it very: 
beighth of his Paſſion for Mrs.Bacchis,when his Father 
began to be earneft with him for to marry, &c. This 
is the beginning of a moſt material Narration, which 
may be reckon'd one of the beſt in Terence, eſpeci- 
ally if we conſider the ingenious Preparation for it 
in the Firſt Scene, and the Reaſons Pbilatis had to 
enquire after this Buſineſs. Parmenso defigns it pure- 
ly for his Maſter's Vindication, which ſeems as ne- 
ceflary in this Place as the Spectator's Information. 


1 Line 34. The old Gentleman lives re- 
tired in the Country, and ſeldom vifits the Town.] 
Nam ſenex Rus abdidit ſe, buc raro in urbem commeat. 
'This is a very ial Circumſtance in this Narra- 
tion ; and what m_—_ n 
is the extraordinary Propriety of Terms. 

Word Abdidit implies a perfect Retirement, or an 
entire Retreat; and Commeat notes him a great 
Stranger tothe Town, 


Page 


„„ Gt 4 4 


S SFF FI 


| 


REMARRKS. 325 
Page 268. Line 3. When all on « ſudden 

Woman began to hate theold one mortally, with- 
ont —_— or Complaint on either fide. This 
Paſſage ( not 

liev'd by Parmens) 
Audience in 
eager to know the Event 


AcrT IL 


Page 269. Line 36. And you for, 155 muſt fart 

2 LA 1 — 
ſola exorere, que perturbes hc tua impudentia. 

The Ward Ecvrere | in this place is of great Force, 

and ſignifies railing of great Miſchiefs, and the like, 
in which *tis us'd by zrgil in his fourth AEncad. 


Exoriare aliquis naſtris ex offibus ultra. 


r 
Tongue that we know of. | 


Page 272. Line 16. She vow'd by all that's good, 
He wam t able to endure the Houſe while ber Pam- 
philus was away. This confirm'd Laches in this Suſ- 
picion of his Wife's Fault ; the Conſequence of 
which, was her offering to go into the Country to 
clear herſelf: And this — d Panpbiluss 
frivolous Excuſes ; and theſe encreas'd the old 
Mens Suſpicion of 151 » Which brought 
— the whole Diſcov cloſe and na- 

tural Dependance of each articular of this Plot is 
very remarkable, 


326 REMARKS. 
Acr III. 


Page 273. Line 15. Vat ever Man (o perplex'd in 
Sis Love as [?) Nemini ego plura acerba eſe ex A. 
more homini unquam oblata credo quam mi. Dona- 
tus Obſervation here is remarkable. That the 
«« Paſhon in this Scene would have been too ſub» 
* lime and tragical for Comedy, were the words ex | 
6s 2 left out”. But Love, it ſeems, is * 
predominant among ordinary, as well as great 
and conſequently its Emotions are natural hens, 


Page 276. Line 1. But Heevens forbid it.] D 

te, ÆAſculapi, & te, Salus, ne quid fit bujus oro. This 

was a Religious Cuſtom in thoſe Days, which we 

* think neceſſary to take notice of in a Tran 
dion. 


Ibid. Line 35. Nothing at all, Madam.) Recke, 
Mater. We know of no word in our Language that 
can reach this word Rete, which in this place is very 
proper, fignifying, as Donatus obſerves, a refuſing 
to anſwer a Queſtion without any Offence or Inci- 
vility to the Perſon that as it. 


Page 277. Line 27. But immediately I perceived 
her Ailment. Philumena's Labour was a very ſur- 
prizing Turn of the Stage, which did only ſerve 
to introduce theſe moving Paſſions which followed, 
but alſo to quicken the Audience, and make em ea- 
ger to the Event. 


Page 285. Line 16. May be ſome Body informed 

you that they ſaw him going to, or _ from his 

Miffre/s. This Paſſage, and that above, Line 3, 4 

in the ſame Page is an excellent preparation towards 

the old Mens Suſpicions of Pamphilur's Infdebly, | 
w 
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which afterwards cauſed themeeting of Baccbitand 

bina. This was hinted at in the lait Remark 

the Second Act, where tis very obſervable that 

the Poet had prepared a Remedy, before the Au- 
dience ſo much as ſuſpected the Diſeaſe. 


Page 286. Line 12. Only when the Fellow left 
| ber, be fare'd « Ring of bor Finger. Theſe Words 
are very important, though they ſeem to be ſpoke 
accidently, as were thoſe in the tat Remark; the 
| Poet deſign'd em to prepare that remarkable Nar- 
ration of Bis in the laſt Act, where the whole 
Plat is unravell'd, and the Myfery diſcovered. 


AcrT IV. 


Page 286. Line 27, 28, 29. I know well exeugh, 
Pamphilus, you ſuſpe# tas long o' my Humours 
that your Wife left us, &c.] Softrata's offering to 
into the Country was deſigned on Purpoſe by 
erence to leave Pamphilus without Excuſe, when 
he refuſed to take home his Wife: So _y this 
means the old Man's Suſpicion might be heig 
and confirmed, that _ have all the reaſon 
= ny to = r Bacchis, as did. 
indeed every little Incident promotes and tends 
to that Deſ gu. | 


2 , Since G to bring a Brat 
with her that's none d mine.] Cum eam conſequitur 
alienus puer. Donatus obſerves, this is a Meta- 
r from young ones following their 
The Word Conſequitur is a proper Term 

for that Purpoſe, ſo that here is ac 
Beauty loſt in the Trauſlation. 


Page 
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Line 9. What ? 
fend for his Miſs, &c. The two old 
here in ſending for Bactbis was 


My 
Mens 


but the Pam Deſign, was more material, and cou'd 
nit be foreſeen by the Audiente. In this the Beauty 
of Incidents does chiefly conſiſt. 


Page 295. Line 11, 12. Let her but ſatisfy the 
3 22 Upon Bacchis's I 
to Myrrhina and Philumena — 1 

of the whole Plot. But that this might be done 
wi the leaſt ing, and with all the proba- 
bility in the World, the Poet has contrived every 
Inſtrument and every Scene ſo as to promote it, 


Why firft 1 think "tis 


material, and ſufficiently apparent to the Audiences 


and give fair Pretexts for ſo doing. 
Acer V. 


The Fifth 42 muſt certainly begin where we 
have made it, for the Stage was not cleared before. 
Terence's Skill is remarkable in making this Act 
ſo very ſhort ; 2 elſe the —— the Die have 
ſoon langniſhed and grown cold a ſcowery, 
having nothing more to expect. And ſo 
wohld have done notwithſtanding, had not the 
meeting of Pamphilus and Bacchis kad been ſome- 
what more jocoſe and pleafant, than is frequent in 


Terence. 


Page 296. Line 18, 19. Where Tie laptered - 


ry a whole day in gaping for Callidemides.] Theſe 
— woe 4 taken in a literal Senſe, tor then 
the Theatrical Action would have laſted conſiderably 
above a Day ; whereas it does not laſt ſeven Hours, 


as may be proved from many Circumſtances. 
Page 
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ling of all. It is remarkable for three Excellenciesz 
Firſt, Bacchis came not here to make this Di | 
to the Audience, but to go home :Secondly, 

— IN grew], ag + / 

but or Pamphilus. Thirdly, She it 
ö 5 (ans. probed 
it, as made it ſeem to be purely Accidental 


Line 15. So that 
ſation will 


ferent ſignification of the Words obitus and adven- 
tus; the firſt ſignifying an accidental, the ſecond, a 
defigned Meeting. We have no words to anſwer 
them full in our Language that we know of. 


Tbid. Line 32. 7 don't defire this ſbon' d prove like 
a Comedy, where the whole Plut is diſcover'd to every 
body, &c. Tis very remarkable, that the Myſtery 


of this Play is known to but very few of the Actors: 


a thing very uncommon either among the Ancients 
or Moderns ; but here it was undoubtedly the beſt 
way, fince it ſo well ſav d Pemphilus's Credit. 
We have been a little more particular in ſhewing 
our Author's Management of this Plot, that we 
may let People know, that there is great Art, 
much Plot, and excellent Contrivance in that 
which is reckon'd the very worlt of his Plays. 
And it is certainly the worſt, if a mean Subject, 
want of Variety, few Intrigues and Incidents, and 
want of Under-plots can make it fo. 
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